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8 King Henry; Lord John 75 Lancaſter; 
+ _ 19 5 ſtmorland, an. ae 580 
83 w ENA 1 
Fo) 9 4 bye are, ſo Wan with care, | 12 . 
Find we a timie for frighted Peace to pant, 
And breathe ſhore winded accents of new bak 
To be commene A in ſtronds afar remote. 
* No; more the CON entriils of this foil © 240 5 
. . Shall damp her lips Wirkt her own Chllareus blood: 1 
bo Eo more ſhall hig War channel her fields; |, 
8 bruiſe her flow ret with the armed MT 26D 
f hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed eyes, 5 3 
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' +. ak one e nature, OY one cobftancebred » . ho I Te 8 ; "> 0 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine W 


Aud furious cloſe of civil butchery., - 


Shall now'in mutual well-beſceming ranks | 
March all one away and be no more oppos . 
Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies: _ $ 22 
T e edge of War, like an ill-ſheathed knife. 
No more ſhall cut his Maſter. Therefore, F riends, ED 
As far as to the Sepulchre of Chriſt, iN 

Whole Soldiers now, under whoſe bleſſed Croſs 

\ Weareimpreſſcd, andengag'dtofight, 
Forthwith a power of Engliſh ſhall we levy, 

Whoſe arms were moulded in their Mother's womb 3 
To chaſe theſe Pagans in thoſe holy fields, 5 


(ot Over whoſe acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feet, 


Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail d 
For our advantage on the bitter Croſs. 
But this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, „ 
And bootleſe tis to tell you we will go: „ 
Therefore we mert not now. Then let me hear To 
Of you my gentle Coufin Weſtmorland , Ho ö 
What yeſternight our Council did decree, + 
45 forwarding this dear expedience. L 70 
Weſt. My Liege, this hoſt was hot in queſtion, , 
: Ges many 1 of the charge ſerdown "| | 
But yeſternight: When all athwart there came . 
A Foſt from Wales, loaden with heavy Nevvs; 5 
Whoſe worſt was, That the noble Mortimer „ 
22 the Men of Herefordſſire to fight. 


Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower,, a 
Was by the rude hands of that Welſhman taken, 
And near a thouſand of his people butcherd. e. 
Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, „ e 
Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs trans formation 5 5 
By thoſe Helſiwomen done. as may not be, TT FE 135 . 


Without much ſhame, re- told or ſpoken of. 

EK. Hen. It ſeems then; that thetidings of this W's 
Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Lande 

| 19 95 This, mütedt with other like, my gracious Land, | 
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. JOHN FALSTAPE 


Far moreuneven and unwelcome news 

Came from-the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hot. ſpur there £1 

Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, | 

That ever-valiant and approved Scot 

At Holmedon met, where they both did ſpend | 

A ſad and bloody hour: 

As by diſcharge of their Artillery EY 

why ſhape of likelihood the news was told. 

For he that brought them, in the very heat 

And pride oftheir contention, did take hoeſe, q 

Uncertain of the iſſue any wax. 
*. Hen. Here is a dear and true indufteions Friend , 5 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horſe, * 

Stain'd with the variation of each ſoil, . 

Betwixt the Holmedon, and this Seat of ours: 

And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome news. 

The Earl of Dowglas is diſcomfited, 5 

Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights W 

Balk d in their own blood did Sir Walter ſee | 

On Holmedon's plains. Of Priſoners, Hot-ſpur took 

Mordake Earl of Fife; and the eldeſt Son 

To beaten Dowglaſs , and the Earls of Athol, 

Of Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 

"Ant is not this an honourable Spoil: | 

A gallant prize? Ha, Couſin, is it not? In faith it it is. 
Weſt. A Conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt of. e 
K. Hen. Yea, there thou mak'ſt me fad, and mak'ſt 

In eavy , that my Lord Northumberland Le fin, 

Should be the Father of ſo bleſt a Son: a 

A Son, whoisthe Theam of Honour's tongue: : 

A mongſt a grove , the very ſtreighteſt plant, N 

Whois ſweet Fortunes Miuion, and her pridez 

Whilſt I by looking on the praiſe of him, 

See riot and dishonour ſtain the brow _ 

Of my young Harry. O that it could beprovd,. "I 
That ſome night c airy had exchang d, 
"og Sale * „ 01 * where they . AY 
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: a Ht, mine Perc 2 his an 3 „ 
Thon would I have his Harry, and he mine. | 


Of this young Percy's pride? The Priſoners, 


'.  Tohisownuſche keeps, and tends me word FR 
1 I ſhall have none but Mordake Earl of —. enk A 


| Valevolent to you inall aſpects; . 
Which makes him prune himſelf, an briſtle up 115 
be creſt df 8 againſt your dignity. "ne 


El And for this cauſe a while we muſt neglect 


Feo.ͥ,r more is to be ſaid, and to be done, 15 
1 Than out of anger can be uttered: · 


7 4 4 


Now Hal , what time of day is it, Lads 
7 Sack, and unbuttoning thee after ſupper, and fleeping 
tei to demand that truly which thou wouldſt rruly 
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But let him from my thoughts. What think you, ce, „ 


Which he in this adventure hath ſurpriz d, 


7 


Wefs. This is his Uncles ene, this is unde. 15 


K. Hen. But ! have ſent for him to anſover ai 3 


Our holy purpoſe to Jeruſal ea. 
Couſin, on Hdneſday next, our Council we ko 
Will hold at Windſor, - 15 inform the Lords; . 

But come your ſelf with ſpeed to us again; 


oe ap 0 . 5 : = 17 N 
8 8 E N E 1 5 


ue | EmoHeny Prince of Wales, > and „ hein 
Falſtaff. * 


5 l . 


3 


P. Hen. Thou art ſo tat-witted with vioking of old 


upan benches in the afternoon , that thou haſt forgot- 


know. What à Devil haſt thou to do with the time of the 
day ? unlels hours were Cups of Sack, and Minutes Ca- 
pons, and Clocks the Tongues of Bawds and Dials the 

Signs of Leaping-houſes; and the bleſſed Sun himſelfa 


: fair hor Wench! in — colourtd Vaitats ; 1 e 


4-8 


"300 „ 0h HN FALST: APF. . 


„ 


A 2 


why = | buldſt be ſo ſoperluous, todeinindthe time 


of the day. 


Fal. Indeed you come near me now, Hal; For w we 
that take Purſes, goby the Moon and {even- Stars, and 


not by Phœbus, he , that wandring Knigrt fo fair. And 
I pray thee ſweet wap when thou art King, as God fave 


thy Grace, , ety I ſhould N , for Grace es wilt 
P. Hen "What ! none wy 93 — 


Fal. No, not ſo much n Are to be Prologue to | 


an egg and butter. 0 
P. Hen. Well, hoes Wen Cone by: roundly. 


Fal. Marry then, ſweet Wag, when thou art King, 


let not us that that are Squires of the Night's body, be 


_ call'd Thieves of tho Day's beauty. Letus be Dianas Fo. 


1. 


reſters, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions of the Moon; 
and let men ſay, we be Men of good governement, being 


governed as the Sea is, by our noble and chaſt Miltreſs 

the Moon, under whole countenance we'ſteal. 
Pi. Hen. Thou ſay ſt well, and it holds well too; for 

the fortune of us that are the Moon's men doth ebb ane 


flow like the Sea, being govern'd as the Sea is, by the 
Moon.” As for proof, now; A Purſe of Gold moſt reſo- 


lutely ſnatch'd on Monday- night, and moſt diſſolutelyß 


ſpent on Tweſday morning ; got with ſwearing, Lay by; 


and ſpent with crying, Bring in: Now in as low an 


3 
— * 
=o 

— 


ebb, as the foot of the ladder ; and by and by: in 28 s high 
a flow as the ride of the Gallows, 

Ful. Thou ſay'ſt true, Lad: And is not my Hoſtels 
of the Tavern a moſt feet Wench? 


P. Hen. As is the honey, my old Lad of the Caſtle; 


and is not a Buff. Jerkin a mioſt ſweet Robe of durance 7 


Fal How. how? How now mad Wag? What ia thy 


P. Hen. Why, whata Pox have I to do with my Hof: 


| 5 of the Tavern? 
Fal Well, thou haſt call'd her to 4 reckoning many a 
time and oft. 5 4 4 | P. Hen. 


* 3 \ 


, 


: quips and thy quiddities ? What a plague. | haue I to do ; 
with a Buff. ſerkin? 
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T3 a5 EK. HEN RT Iv. . 
. Hem. Did Iever call thee to pay. thy R 
Fal. No, Tl Ho thee thy due thou. aſt. ud: all 
Ws 75 * Ya , and cllewhere, Þ gs as. my Coin | 
yo ſtretch; and where it would not. 1 haye us'd my 
A 
Fal. Vea, and ſo us di its, that were it here apparent, Sh 
cher thou art Heir apparent - But I prithee ſweet Wag, 
ſhall there be Gallows ſtanding in England when thou 
art King; and Reſolution thus fobb'd as it is, with the 
ruſt y curb of old Father Antick the na Den not en 5 
When thou art a King. hang a Thief. : 
EP Hen. No, thou ſhalt. RN fr TN 5 5 
Fal. Shall I? O rare! III 8 . „ 
TF. Han. Thou judgeſt falſe already? I mean, thou 
Wo”: have the hanging ofthe Thieves, and ſo become a 
 rareHangman, _ =; 
Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in ſome ſort it jumps with | 
my humour, rell, Witinein the Court, Lcantel} 
8 
| a P. Hen. For 3 of EL 3 WE! 
Fal. Yea, for obtaining of Suits, whereof the 1 
man hath no lean wardrobe. lamas Te as 4 
, Gyb-Car, or alugg'd Bear. ts 
P. Hen. Or an old Lion, Wa ae ae. „„ 
Fal. Yea, or the Drone of a Lincolnſhire — 1 
5. Hen. What Gy thou td a Hare, or the nd, c 
0 Moor Ditch ? - 1 5 
Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſayoury . and art 
indeed the moſt comparative raſcalleſt ſweet young 
Prince. But, Hal, I prithee trouble me no more with 
Vanity; I would 3 and I knew, where a commodity 
of good Names were to be bought, An old Lord of 
| tho Council rated me the other day in the ſtreet, about 
you, Sir; but | mark d him not: and yet he talk d very 


wiſely, but I regarded him not: and yet he talk 4 wie BY 
and i in the ſtreet too. 


. . 
5 . 
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"3 
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hou haſt damnable erat and art indeed 
able to corrupt a Saint. Thou haſt done much harm unto | 
me, Hal, God forgive thee for it. Before I knew no- 

thing; and now I am, if a Man ſhould ſpeak troly , lirtle 


better than one of the Wicked. I muſt give over this life, 
and I will give it over; an I donor, I am a Villain: Fit 


be damned tor never a King's Son in Chriſtendom. 
P. Hen. Where ſhall we take a parle t to - Morrow: 
ate: | 
7 Fal, Where thou wilt, Lad; Fl make one; ; an Ido 
not , call. me Villain, and baffle me. 
P. Hen. ſce a good amendment of life they. 5 from 


praying to purſe-raking g. 
Fal. Why, Hal, tis my Vocation, Hal. Tis ao fin 


A 9% 00 


* 


e ren, *N'f 


Poins Now ſhall w we Sow if abb 6 ſet aWatch: 
O, if Men were to be ſaved by Merit, what hole in Hell 
were hot enough for him ? This isthe moſt omnipotent 
Villain » thatevercry'd, Stand, toatrue man,” 

P. Hen. Good -morrow, Ned. 1 . 

Poins Good morrow , ſweet Hal. What ay 8 Mon: | 
feud Remorſe? What ſays Sir John Sack and: Sugar? 
Jack! How agrees the Devil and thee about thy Soul , 
that thou ſaldeſt him on Good Mpc 4 laſt, for a Cup. of 
Madera, and a cold Capons leg? 8 

P. Hen. Sir John ſtands to his word, the Devil ſhall . 


have his bargain ; for he was never yet a breaker of Pro. 


verbs; He will give the Devil his due. © 
Pins. Then art thou damn d for keeping thy word ; 
with the Devil. 
D V. N Elſe be had been damn, d ve coxening the 
FOR 6 | 
Tals. But, my FRY my Las; to-worryw thor: 
ning, by four a clock early at Gad: Hill, there are Pil. 
l to Canterbury wich rich Offerings, and Tra. 
Ss. "4 den 


* OSA 7 


* 1 D TEX "8 £ a. * 
* 7 e 9 * - 277 © 
7 7 wy wy: N 22 a * I y 
N : r 5 n * * f 

4 ** = bind 2 * A 

: > * 
* 5 $ 

4 7 
— 


INES. ä * 9 
N 1 9 FE > 18 
FR 2 Fr. Wi 
8 S 
. 
8 


P ͤ 
© 2 * 4 

. <4. == 

3 4 

* = 


4 
_— K 22 eos _ _" 
5 , hk 
” 


8 
———— — — — 
n ky 
3 3 


— nEt 0A Ya) MPA 6 PE 4 at 
* N 4 V >» 5 * 


— « p ETD 
7 * * 
F / S 
* ah ” 


. —-— —L f — 2 ny <9 o . rr rg twp» 
3 3 x \ * 4 TER 3. qt 
N 5 we _ [ « r I * x ai. gets 


fs 
. 


4 LB Wd cy . N : 
£4.27 ©2 99D oz + Rs a e 
- 1 . | $4 ö FTIR 
n . 0 F +..# 4 * 1 
e C 
a bits . 
» 


HE 10 55 18 [WM E NR Y "IV. & Fee 1 
5 8 to London with fat Purſes : I have Vizardsfor 


7 lown Summer, 


youall; you have horſes for your ſelves; Gads-Hill lies 


"466 night in Rocheſter, I have beſpoke Supper to- mor- 
row in Eaſt cheap: we may do it as ſecure as ſleep. If 
you will go, I will ſtuff your purſes full of Crowns; 5 if 


N will not, tarry at home and be hang . 
Fal. Hear ye edward, if Itarry at Rome. ,andg go not; 


7 5 e er for going. LH 15 1 


Poins. Lou will Chops? | e te 
Fal. Hal, wilt thou n 6 
P. Henry. Who, I rob? Ia Thief 7 not l. TE. 
Fal. There's neither Honeſty, Manhood, nor good 


| Fellowſhip i in thee, nor thou cam'ſt not of the Bloed 
Pore , if thou dart not bid ſtand for ten ſnillings. 


F. Hen. Well then, once in my days * be 4 mad · ep. 
Fal. Why, that 's well ſaid. 
P. Hen, Well, come what will, mY ery at 1 
Fal. I'll be a Traitor then ö when thou art Wing. 


„ e I care not. 

Poins. Sir John, 1 riches leave the Prince and me 
alone „Iwill lay him down ſuchreaſous for this Adven- 
5 ture, that he ſhall go. e 
Frlal. Well, may ſt thou have the Spirit ofperſualion, 
ald nd he the ears of profiting , that what thou ſpeak'ft may 
move, and what he hears may be believed; that the true 


Prince may, for recreation ſake, prove a falſe Thief; 
for the poor abuſes of the time want countenance. Farc- 


. wel, .you ou ſhall find me in Eaſt cheap. 


P. Hen. Farewell the latter Spring. Panervet: allhol. 
1 . (Exit Fal. 
Poins. Nowy, my good ſvrect hony Lord , ride with 


us to-morrow." I have a jeſt to excute, that | cannot 
manage alone. Falſtaff, Harvey, Noſſil, and Gads- Hill 


ſhall rob thofe Men that we have already way laid; your 


| ſelf and Iwill not be there; and when they Raue the 
booty, if you and I do not rob them, £ cut Song) —_ from 
my Foulders, 135 e 


. Henry. Bur how fall ep part rithehe F 
* 5 
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| IM Ns pleaſcth but rare accidents, | 


p Ry ey 
Rn "Bs 


Peine: Why. we will ſet forth before or after ibem 5 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pfeaſure to fall; and then will they venture pon the 
Exploit themſelves, which they ae no ſooney r | 
but we'll ſet upon them. 

P. Hen. Ay but tis like that they Win us by our 
Horſes, by our habits, and by every other appoint. 
ment, to be our ſelves. 

Poins. Tut, our Horſes they ſhall. not ſee, ly tye 
them in the wood; our Vizards we will change after we 


leave them; and Sirrah, I have caſes of buckram for the 
nonce, to immask our noted outward garments. 


P. Hen. But I doubt they will be: oo hard for us, 
Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as 
true bred Cowards as ever turn d back; and for the third, 


it he fight longer than be ſees reaſon , Ill forſwear 
Arms. The virtue of this jeſt will be, thet incompre- | 


henſible lies that this fat Rogue will tell us, when Ni 5 


meet at Supper; how thirty at leaſt he fought wit 


what words, what blows, what extremities he endu- | 
red; and in the reproof of this, lyes the jeſt. 
P. Hen. Well, Ell go with thee, provide us all things 


neceſſary, and meet me to-morrow ri in Eaſt cheay 


there I'll ſup,. F arewel. wh 
Poins. Farewel, my Lord, | | [ Exis Foins, 
P. Henry. 1 know you all, and will a while NN 


The unyoak'd humour of your idleneſs; p75 


Yet herein will I imitate the Sun, 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious lads 


- To ſmother up his beauty from the World ; 
That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, 


Being wanted ,. he may be more wondred at. 
By breaking through the foul and ugly miſts. N 
Of vapours, that did ſcem to ſtrangle him. 


If all the year were playing Holidays, 


To iport would be as tedious as to work; _ 
But when they ſeldom come, they wiſht for come; * 
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3 . this looſe e 1 throw ro, 1 
And pay the debt I never promiſed; „ 
By how much better than my word I. am. 3950 

By ſo much ſhall I falſiſie Mens hopes OR 
be wir like bright Metal on a ſullen ground A 


My reformation glittering o'er my fault + 
ball ſhew more goodly, and attract ee, 8 
Than that which hath no foil to ſet it off. "4 RY 


1'll ſo offend, to make Offence a _— * h 


 Redegming t time, when Men think leaſt I will. A E J 
8 8 E NE Þ I 1. . 1 


» 
4 [I 


Enter OR Henry; 3 „ Wor- 
„ e 7 oF: 892 855 Blunt, » ans 
. . „ 


„ k 1 N G H . | 


wy blood hath been too cold and temperate . 
Unapt to ſtir at theſe indignities, . 
And you have found me; for accordingly, „ 
Tou tread upon my patience: But be ure. 
I will from henceforth rather be my ſelf,⁊ẽ² 
Mighty, and to be fear d, than my condition, 
Which hath been ſmooth as oil, ſoft as young downs, "I 
And therefore loſt the title of reſpedt,, "REY 5 


+ & 
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| on e of bent to be uſed on it, 
F And . — 


—— — 


K. Hen, 2 get thee gone, tor Ido fre. | 
"rand diſobedience in thineeye. F: 
Go Sir your preſence is too n and perem ptory. 4 * 
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And Majeſty might never yet endure» 
The moody frontier of a ſervant brow. Fo. 
You have good leave to leave us. When we need 
Tour uſe aud counſel FE we ſhall ſend for you. | 
( Exit Worceſter. 
You were about to ſpeak . n ene ml. 
North. Yea, my good Lord. 7 
Thoſe Priſoners in your Hi hart name demanded , 17 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedoy took, / 
Were, as he ſays, not with ſuch ſtrength denyd SY 
As was deliver'dto your Majeſtjy _ + 
Who either thorough. envy , or miſpriſion, ge 


Was guilty of this fault, and not my Son. oY” 1 

Het. My Liege, 1 did deny no Priſoners. - WW 
But ; „I remember when the Fight was done, "4 = 
When I was dry with rage, andextream toil, 


Breathleſs, and faint, leaning upon my ſword, 
Came there a certain Lord neat and trimly dreG'd;  _ 


Treſh as a Bridegroom, and his chin new reap d. | 
Shew'd'like a ſtubble land at harveſt Song Fen | 
He was perfumed like a Milliner; Hp | | 
And *twixt his finger and his thumb, he held os. 5 | 
A pouncet box, which ever and anon PT 3 
He gave bis noſe, and took t away again; 35 5 | 


Who therewith angry , when itnext came +0) , — rh : 1 | 
Took it in ſauff,, And till he ſmil'dand talk'd $- 

And as the Soldiers bore dead bodies by , | 
He call'd them untanght Koaves', 5 * 
To bring a ſlovenly, unhandſome ane ; 
Betwixt the wind, and his Nobility, x. 
With many Holyday and Lady terms 5 eee . 
He queſtiond mes Among the reſt, demanded. + g 
My Priſoners, in your Majeſtys behalf. „ 4 
then, all ſmarting with my ewe ee. „ 

o be ſo peſtered with a Popinga y.. 

Out of my grief, and my impatience; W e 
aferd, neglectingly, I know dale „ 
He 1 or lhould not ; us me <a 5 
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5 ne empty d, to re 
8 Treaſon, andindearyith fears, | 5 = 4 


10 ſee 10 ſhine 10 . 8 s and ſmell 10 eee $516] 
And talk ſo like a waiting-Gentlewoman, 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds; God ſave he mark; 
And telling me, the ſoveraign'ſt thing on eartn 

Was permacety, for an inward bruiſe * 

And that ĩt was great pity, ſo it was, 


That villainous Salt - peter ſhould be agg 2 Ny, 


Out of the bowels of the harmleſs Earn 
Which many a good tall Fellow had * ts 


So cowardly. And but for theſe vile Guns, © 
He would himſelf have been a Soldier. 
This bald. unjointed chat ofhis, my Lord. 5 
Made me to anſwer indirectly, - as 1 aid.” „„ T% ; 
And I beſeech you. let not this report 3 


Come currant for an accuſation 


Betwixt my love and your high ally. 
Blunt. The circumſtance Confider'd, goodr wy Lon, 


What ever 5 Perey then had aid, 


To ſuch a perſon, and in 63,07 x 54 5 1 
At ſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, „ 3 
May reſonnably die, and never riſe xy 


28 


| Todobim wrong, orany way mb 
What then he ſaid, ſo he unfay it now. - 28815 wh 


EK. Hen. Why yet he doth deny his Priſoners, 95 


haut with proviſo and exception, - 3801 
That we at ourowncharge, „ ſhall ranſorg ene, 


His Brother-in-law , the fooliſh Mortimer, 5 


Who, in my Soul. 'hath wilfully betray d 
be lives of thoſe that he did lead to — 
ty Againſt the great Magician, damn'd . 
Whoſe Daughter, as we hear, the Earl of March 


Hath lately marry* 4. Shall our Cofters then (4 


When they have loſt and forfeited rhemſelves 1 95 


No, on the barren mountains let him ſtarve; g \ 47 9560 
For I ſhall never hold that man my Fries. 
1 Whoſe OR ſhallask me for one _ colt | 
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Se 0 N BALSTABE. . 15 
To e v een 3j oy 
Hot. Revolted Mortimer? 5 


He never did fall off, my Soveraig Liege, | 9 
put by the chance of War. To prove that true, 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all thoſe wounds, - 
Thoſe mouthed wounds which every 1 e 
When on the gentle Severns ladet bank. 5 
In ſingle oppoſition hand to hang. 
He did coaforin the beſt 288 hour - 5 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 
Three times they breath*d,and three times did! whey ark 
Upon agreement, of ſwift Severn's flood; 45 
Who then affrighted with their bloody n 4225 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds 5 
And hid his eriſp d head in a hollow bank, 
Blood. ſtaĩned with theſe valiant — by 
Never did baſe, and rotten Policy . 35 
Colour her working with ſuch eg; wounds; 5 N 
Nor ever could the noble Mortimer 1 
Receive ſo many. and all willingl: 
Then let him not be ſlander d with 1 | 
K. Hen. Thou doſt belie 8 40d belie bins 5 
He never did encounter with 
| tell thee, he durſt as well have met the Devil | 
As Owen Glendower for an Enemy. 
Art thou not aſham d? But, Sirrahi, henceforth! 
Let me not hear you ſpeak of Mortimr. 
dend me your Priſoners with the ſpeedieſt means, 1 
Or you ſhall near in ſuch a kind from mme 5 
As will diſpleaſe ye. My Lord od 
We licence ygur departure with your Son. > 
Send us your Priſoners , or youll. hear of it. 5 rats = 
Het. AndifebeDevil cee ned nr Gr the, „ n 
Iwill not ſend them. 1 will after 8 2 ot L 
And tell him ſa;;forT willeaſe m heart, 405 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 


Nore. 5 * piles while, : 
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% 


T 


As high 7th air as this unthankful King, „ 


FR] 


Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 
By Richard that deadis, (the next of blood ? | 
: And then it was , when theunhappy King | 
( Whoſe wrongsin us, e eee _ ER 


Upon his Iriſp Expedition; 
From whence, heiintercepte« „ did 


| Prociaim my Brother Mortimer Heir cc C 
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Yes, 1 will ſpeak of him, and jermy ud. | 

Want mercy, if I do not join with him. E 
In his behalf. El empty all thoſe veins- e 15 0 | 
And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i urea. 

ut Iwill lift the down fall'n Mortimer TOE 


As this ingrate and cankred Bu[ingbroke. + 
North, Rrother , the King hath made, our Nephes 
mad. (To cp 
ner. Who rook this heatup afterl was gone? 
Hor. Hewill, forſooth, have all my Priſoners: | 
And when I urg'd the ranſom once again - 
Ot my Wife's Brother, then his cheek . jt 
And on my face he turn d an eye ofdeath; 1 0 


Wor. I cannot blame him; was he not 


North. He was: „ 


25 


wy 


To be depos d, and ſhortly murthered. - [mouths 
Vor. And for whoſe death, we in the Worlds wier 
Live ſcandaliz'd, andfoully ſpoken of. 
Hot. But ſoft, I pray you; did King Richard then 


„Nos Hadid; my if ent. fe, 
Her. Nay, then l cans t blame his Sufi King, 
's hat wiſh'd him on the barren mountains . W t 
But ſhall it be, that you dete, e- 
| Vponthe ben eus be enn. e 
A ber. 1 Me 1 
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ot murtherous ſubornations ; ſhall it bes. „ 
That you a world of curſes undergo, 
Being the Agents, or baſe ſecond means, 2 8 
The cords, eo ladder; or the rather? | 
(O pardon, if that i deſcend ſo low. 1 
To ſhew the line, and the predicament 
Wherein you range under this ſubtle King. ; 
Shall it for ſhame, be ſpoken in theſe LL 

Or fill up Chronicles in time to come. „ 
That Men of your nobility and power, 

Did gage them both in an unj uſt behalf? 1 

As both of you, God pardon it, have done 
To put down Richard, that wet oy Roſe, 
And plant this thorn, this Canker Bullngbroke 1 
And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpo 

That you are fool d, diſcarded and ſhook off 

By him, for whom theſe ſhames ye underwent? ? 
No; yet time ſerves, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniſh d honours, and reſt your ſelves | 
Into the good thoughts l : 
Revenge thejecringand diſdain d contempt 3 
Of this proud King , bp vn. ppt 
To anſwer all the debt he owes unto you, 
Even with the bloody fn of your deaths: 

Mor. Peace, Couſin: , ſay no more. 

And now I will unclaſp a ſecret book, 
And to your quick conveying 8 
Fil read you matter, deep —— 
As full af peril and adventurous ſpirit, 
As to vfer-walk a current, foaring loud, 
On the unſtedfaſt footing ofa ſper. 
Hot. If he fall in, cs wg orfinkor wit 

Send danger from the Eaſt unto the Weſt, 138 
See 
And let them grapple: The blood more . 
To rowzea Lion, than to ſtart a Hare. 
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18 K. HENRY 1 v. * 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 
Hot. By Heav'n , methinks it were an eaſie leap, 
Topluck bright Honour from the pale. fac'd oon; 3 
Or 3 into the bottom of the deep, 
Where fadom-line could never touch the ground 8 
And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks : 
So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 
Without co- rival, all her dignities: nk 
But out upon this half-fac'd fellowſhip. 
mor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he ſhould attend. | 
Good Couſin give me audiencetor a while 
And liſt to me. 8 | 
Hor. I ory you mercy. 
Wor. Thoſe ſame noble Scors 
IR are your Priſoners — 
Il keep them all. 
By ee , he ſhall not have a Seor of them: 
No, if a Seot would fave his Soul, he ſhall n. not. 
I'll keep them, by this hand. | 
| Wor. You ſtart: away 5 
And lend no ear unto my . 
Thoſe Priſoners you ſhall keep. 
Hor. Nay , 1will ; that's flate 
He faid he would not ranſom Mortimer : | 
Forbade my tongue to ſpeak of Mortimer. { 
But I will find him when he lyes aſleep, 
And in his car Fll holla, Mortimer. | 
Nay , I'll have a Starling ſhall be tanght to ſpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer , and give it him, 
To keep his anger ſtill in motion. 
Wor. Rear you, Couſin: A word. 
Bes. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly defie, 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bullingbroke : TOY 
And that ſame ſword and buckler, Prince of Wales, 9 
- But that I think his Father loves him not, | 5 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſchance, . 
I woald — wy * a pet o of * 


wn, 


Sr. FOHN FALSTA FF. 13 
wor. Farewel, Kinſmin III talk to vu 
When you are better temper d to attend. 1 

North. 1 8 what a waſp-tongu'd and impatient fool | 
Art thou, to break into this Woman's mood, 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own? | 
Hot. Why, look you, l am whipt and ſcourg d with rods; 
Nettled, and ſtung with kilmires , when! hear „ 
Of this vile Politician Bullingbrołe. 
In Richard's time—what d'ye call the place — 
A plague upon't— it is in Gloceſter ſhire— 
'T was where the mad cap Duke his Uncle kept . 
His Uncle Iurł. - where I firſt bow'd my knee 
Unto this King of ſmiles , this Bullingbroke ; 
When you and he came back from en 5 
North. At Barkly Caſtle. 1 
Hot. You ſay true: | 


Why whata gaudy deal of courteſie 


This fawning Greyhound then did proffer me? 
Look when his infant Fortune came to age. 
And gentle Harry Percy==and kind Couſin 
O, the Devil take ſuch Cozeners God forgive me 3 
Good Uncle tell your tale, for I have done. 
Wor. Nay. if you have not, you may to't again s 5 
We'll ttay your leiſure, | 
Hot. I have done, inſooth. | 
Wor. Then once more to your Scottiſh Priſoners 3 
Deliver them up without their ranſom ftreight, 
And make the Dowglaſs'Son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland; which for divers reaſons 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aſſur d 
Will ealily be granted you, my Lord. | 
That Son in Scotland being thus employ d, bem. 
Shall we ſecretly in the boſom creep 
Of that ſame no ole Prelate „ well Ibelord, gi! 
The Arch-Biſhop — 
For. Of York, is t not? 
Wor. True, who bears hard , 
His Brigher's death at ä the Lord mm 
8 4 8 
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As what] think mighr be, bur what know 

1sruminated, plotted, and ſet down , 

And only ſtays But to behold the face 

Of that occaſion that ſhall bring i it on. 

Hes. I mell it. | 
V pon my life, it will do wondrous a | 
North. Before the Game's a foot, thou ſtill let flip. 
Hit. Why, it cannot chuſe but be a noble Plot : 
And then the Powers of Scotland, and of York 13 
To join with Mortimer; ha? 
Wor. And fo they ſhall. | 
Hor. In faith it is exceedingly wa aim'd. 
r. And 'tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed , 
To fave our heads, by raifing of a head: 

For, bear our ſelresas even as we can, 

The de always think him in our debt, 

And thin we think 6 our ſelves unſatisfy d. 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And ſee already, how he doth begin „ 

To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love. 
Hot. He does, he does; we'll be reveng d on him. 
Ven Coufin, farewel. No further go in 102 R 
Than I by Letters ſhall direct your courſe. | 
When time is ripe which will be ſudden ly, . 
III teal to Glendewer, and Lord Aortimer, 

Where you, and Dong 7, aud our Powers at once, 

As Iwill faſhion it, ſhall happily meet, OE 

To bear our Fortunes in our own ſtrong arms, 

Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewel, good Brother, we ſhall thrive, truſt, 

Hor. Uncle, adieu: O let the hours be ſhort, 
Tull fields, and blows, and grows. e our ſport. 
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i 
Enter a Carrier with a  Lanthorn in 


, " bis band. 


"CARRIER. 


H. ho, ant © be not four by the day ru be hang'd; i 
Charles wain is over the new chimney „and yet 
our horſe not packt. What, Oſtler * | 
Off, Anon, anon. 
1 Car, I prithee Tom, beat Cuts adde, put a few 
flocks in the point: The poor et 8 in the wi- 
thers, out ol all cels, 


* 


* 
.* 


1 : | Enter anale Carrier. Po ee] 

"0 1 8 , Peaſe and beans are as dank here as a Dog , wt 
this is the next way to give poor Jades the bots: This 
houſe is turn d upſide down, fince Robin the Oſtler dy d. 

I. Car. Poor Fellow never joy d ſince che price of oats 
roſe , it was the death of him. 

2. Car. I think this is the moſt villainous "Houſe i in all 
London road for fleas: Tam ſtung like a Tench. 

1. Car. Like a Tenth! There's ne'cra King in Ckri - 
tendom , could be better bit, than I have been ſince the 
lirſt Cock. A 

2. Car. Why, they will flow FOE jourden, and 
then we leak in the — 5 And your Chamberlye 


breeds Fleas — | B 3 10 GE: 
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Villain, Come and be hang d. baſt no faith in ae 


| ding in the ſtable. 


horn, 8 a} marry Ill ſee thee hang d firſt. 


Fant £ i told you amy 1 9575 SaF ranklin.ca 


1. Car. What Ofler, come _—_ and be _ d, | 


2. Car. I have a gammon 5 Bacon , and two Razes of 
Ginger, to be deliver d as for as C haring · Croſs. 

I. Car. The Turkies in my panniers are quite ary d. 
What Oſtler ? A Plague on thee, haſt thou never an eye 
in thy head ? Canſt not hear? An twere not as good a 
deed asdrink , to break the pate of thee, I am à very 


Enter Gads-Hill, 


. 805 morrow , Curies. where dect * 
Car. l think it be two a-clock. 
Gadi. I prithee lend me thy Lanthorn ; to ſeo my Gel- 


* Car. Nay, ſoft] pray ye ; 1 know. a trick tha 
two of that. 
Gads. I prithee lend me thine):; 
2. Car. Ay, when, canſt tell? 3 me e thy * 


$6 oo -_ 


Gad: Sirrah, Carrier 7 what time do you mean to 
come to Londen? 

' 2. Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, N 
T1 warrant thee, Come Neighbour Magges, we'll call up 
the Gentlemen, they will inn. with Company , for 
bay e e e E in 


Enter Chamberlain. 2 


V 5 bs Chamberlain? 
Chamb. At hand, qudth Pick-purſe. 
| Gads, That's even as fair, as at hand, quoth the 
Chamberlain; for thou varieſt no more from picking of 
purſes, than giving direction doth from Eee 
Thou lay ſt the Plot, how. 
Chamb. Good · morrow Maſter Gada· bill, it hotds cur- 


8 Stk * 


* 


St. J OHN-FALSTAPF. II 
hrought thee hundred . 


the veils of Kent, hath 
with him in Gold; I heard him tell it to one of his com- 


any laſt night at Sopper ; 2, kind ot Auditer, one that 
Rache abundance of c 


AWAY preſently. 


Gads. Sirrah, if * meet not With 8 Nicholas Clarks o 
rug ive thee this nec 


Chamb. No, I'll none of it: I rites keep that for 


the Hangman; for I knuw chou worſhip it S. Nicholas 
as truly as a Man of falſchood may. 

Gads. What talk'ſt thou to me of the Hangman? If 
I hang I'll make a fat pair of Gallows. For if I hang,old 


Sir John hangs with me, and thou knowꝰſt he's no ſtar- 
"Trojans that thou dreamiſt 


veling. Tut, 


not of, the which, for ſport lake. are content to do the 
Profeſſion ſome grace, that would, if matters ſnould 


be look d into, for their own credit ſake; make all 
whole. I am join'd with no foot Land - rakers, no 


long-ſtaff ſix penny ſtrikers, none of thoſe mad. muſta- 
chio. purple-bu'd Malt · worms, but with Nobility and 
Tranquility, Burgomaſters, and great Oneyers, ach 


as can hold in; ſuch as will trike ſooner than ſpeak, and 


ſpeak ſooner than drink, and drink ſooner than pray; 
and yet Ilye, for they pray continually unto their Saint 


the Common-wealth; or rather, not pray to her, for 


they ride up and down bn her, and make her their boots. 
Chamb. What, the Commone-wealth their boots? 
Will ſhe hold out water in foul way ? 


Gads. She will, ſhe will; Juſtice hath liquor d her: £; 


We ſteal, asin a Caſtle, cock. ſure; we have the Re. 
ceipt of Fern · ſeed, we walk inviſible. | 


Chamb. Nay, I think rather, you are moore] behol. | 


ding to the nig t. than the Wen for your l 


| inviſible. 


Gads. Give me thy lo 
Thou malt have a laren in our purpoſe, , 
* Fa am a true Man. 


too, God knows what; they 
are up already, and ca for eggs and butter. They will 


By 7 | Cham: 
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"mm © HENRY IV. Cl 
1 Nay, rather let me have it, en reafills 
'T 

G44. Go to, Home. is a common name to all Men, 


' Bid the Oſtler bring the N out of — Rable. Fare- 
wel, ve 5 mn e 4 wen 


7 Enter rue „ Henry, Poins and pero. 


"WE 


POINS. 


Come ſhelter , ſhelter, I have removed al f 
horſe, and be frets likes gumnn'd velvet. 
"No 12225 a cloſe, 


* 8 | Enter Fall 


Fol. Pains. Poins , ant betas keins. 8 
P. Henry. Peace ye e Raſcal; ; whats baw: 
Log doſt thou keep ? $ VE 
Prince. He wer dvpes — the kill, „ rn 
e, e lam accurſt to rob in that ThiePs com That 
ERaaſcal hath remov d my horſe, and ty d him 255 not 
where. If Itravel but four foot by the ſquare further 
afoot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, 1 doubt not but 
dT 0o die a fair death for all this, if 1 [cape hanging for kil- 
lingthatRogue. I have forſworn his company hourly 
nan time this two and twenty year, and yet I am be- 
vritcht withthe Rogue s company. If the Raſcal have 
not given me medicines to make me-love him, I'll be 
bang d; it could not be elſe; I have drunk medicines. 
Poins Hal ! a Plague upon you both. Bardolph » Pero; 
Tul ſtarve ere I rob a foot further. An 'twere not as 
25 . to ws to * en. aud to leave theſe 
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= þ s Jour ALS An by | 
falls 1 lam ibe verieſt Varlet that ever chew d My, 1 
doorh. Eiglie yards of uneven ground, is threeſcors 
Men. and ten miles afoot with me; and the ſtony hearted vil⸗ 
Fare - lains know it well enough. A plague upon't, hen 
em, Thieves cannot be true one to another. [They whiſtle. 
8 Whew , a Plague light upon you all. Give me my horſe, 
pu Rogues, give me my horſe, and be hang d. 
0 P. Henry. Peace ye fat guts, lye down, lay thine 
Ee cloſe to the ground, and lit if THO can hear the tr 
I of Travellers. 
8 Fal. Have you any leaven to lit me up again r 
down ? I ll not bear mine own fleſh fo up afoot” apain, 
„bor all the coin in thy Father's Exchequer,” What i 
flaff's plague mean ye to colt methus? : 
1 5 Henry. Thou lieſt, thou art not colted., thou art 
uncolted. . " F he 1 8 0 
Fal. Iprit , Prince # , meto m 
prod K King'sSon. $ . t : 
Henry. Out you Rogue, ſhall be your Ofler?-"' 
| 1 Go hang thy ſelf in th own Heir apparent Gur. 
ters; if I be ty'en, Il peach for this, An I have 6 
Ballads made on you all, and ſongs fich tunes, Tt 
of Sack be my poiſon : When gl is ſo ore 
and afoot too, Tn „ 


Eier cen OY . 8 2 


| Gude. Stand. F 
Fal. ieee n e en en 
Poins. O tis our Setter, Ine ki yoice i, 4 : : 
Bardolph, #21 1 09 c N 
Bard: Caſe ye , caſe ye; on with your, ed PO 's 
Mony of theKing's coming do! a going tg 
the Kings Exchequer. 0 e . 


Fal. Tou lie. you Roguoy is going to this King" s 5 


Tavern. „ 
Gad. There enough to valeur, r , > 
"mm To be hang d. JJ ˙». rai _ 

2 | 


y o 
— 
— 


Ä —-V—:T—:4 


7 \ 8 8 * 8 —— 8 7 F N N PEDRO / "ER 
| 3 4 - "Bf k » SEP 
x * : z ” ; - 
4 1 
Lo 1 
% * 4 * 
4 1 2 Ver 
. 


4. a — 


— — — — 
———— 


32 


* 


e 


D , 
s a, CS. oe 2 


n 
r 


A. 
ps RR 


. 


i 
* 
6 
1 4 * 
£1 
13 * 
, 
* 
„ 
. . 
4 * 1 
1 x 3 
* 14 „ 1 
: 
y x ? 
; to 
3 
1 
* 1 „ 
1 
mn 4 "II 
7 
n 
5 1 
tt 14 1 
. f K 5 
11 F 
I 21 
Y © 2 "_ 
: Fi 
F * 
; #5 
+” ” 
? 141 
14 
11 
o L 0 
N +4 
5 5 8 
0 1 
»&þ 
i 1 : 
1 +: | 
4 & 1 Þ - 4 
? 
7 o 
} ; * 
F 
; 
f  *8 
* * 
: ; = 
* * 3 
1 ? 
"2" T1 j 
* - 
4 q 
i * 
. 8 
1 
7 4 8 
8 = 
Cd 4 
_ SS 
3 + 
e „ * 
f i 
1 7 { 
$2 1 
3 
19 
i 
7 * 
9 : 7 : 
k : 
* 
A 
5 8 
— ; ; 
1 
. . d 
* -Y 
4 . 
J ; 
$ 
p) 
7 8 
4 . 
1 1 
f * 
71 
[ 2 
. Cl 
+ 
14 
. U 
1 
N 
1 
q 
14 
= 
1 
, Ly 
1 
5 
©. & , 
LY 
at 
2 
80 11 
N 
| 
2 n : 
1 2 
** 1 
14. 
i 
ol 
1 bl 
1 1 
i | 
4 9 
At 


l [; , 
{ 
> i 
j 
'T 
f . 
( j 
+ © 
5 vt 
| 
4 ** 
5 W 


— 


ä Aõtli „„ ————— — — —é — T — 
. — v 1 — —— * 
. - —— 
2 _ * : : = . - — . 
, 6 
: * ' BW 
4 — 4 . 5 f 
. _- " 
8 N N : n 5 ; 
2 7 6 N 
: # h bg,” 
6 N 7 » , 4 


—— K 2 2 —— ( 
a N Y 


— 


— — 


5 ">. en — — . ſhall 8 W in ; Mg narrow 
ths Ned and I will walk lower; if they 1 1 
; Your encounter, then they li — . 
Pero. But how many be of: R © : 
Gad. Some eight or̃ te. 8 e bg EE 
Fal. Will they not rob us? Ne oy 75 
P. Henry. What, a Cow d, 87 961 Yan 3 
Fal. Indeed I am not John of Gaunt, Tour e 
father; but . no Coward, Hal. 
F. Henry. We l leave that to the proof. | 
Poins. Sirrah, Jack, thy Horſe ſtands behind the 
hedge, when th need ſt him, there ſhalt chou find 
kim; farewel', and ſtand faſt. 
Fal. Now cannot I ſtrike him if Lia be re. 
P. Henry, Ned, wbere are our dif uſes ; 
i Here hard by: Stand cloſe. . | 
oft Nor py Maſters. happy Man be his dote Gay I 
© „ pens = RS Rog 
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0 "ION Natal J our; _ 5 ball. . our 
war down the kill ; Well wt: webe while, and 
| <aſCour legs. i 1 & e 
E Stay. 7 
uv. Jeſu bleſs u - 15 
Fal. Strike; TE With _— Tens; t che Villains | 
34 » ah! We len Caterpillars; e Knaves, 
the) y hate us Youth; dowyn with them, fleece them., 
Trau. O, we are undone; both we and aurs for ever. 
Fial. Hang ye gorbellyed Knaves, are you undone? 
e ye fat Chuffs, I would your ſtore were here. On 
Bacons on, what ye Knaves ? Young Men muſt live: ; 
wr are 'Grand Jurors? We ll jure ye i faith. 
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ever. 
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wert not for laughing, „I ſhould en bim. e, 
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| Enter Princo Henty and Poins, . 
p. Hay. The Thieves have bound the True men: 


No could thou and I rob the Thieves and go merrily to 


ondoy, it would be argument for a week, ee 


for a month, and a good jeſt for ever. 


ws Stand FORE 1 hear them nt. 


Enter Thieves ua 0 = 


i Fat. 1 my "Maſters, let. us ſhare, and then to 
horle before day; z.an the Princeand Pains "A not two ar- 
rant Cowards, there's no equity ſtirring. n 10 | 
more Valour in that Poins, dn ing wl Duck. 
oY + Ln Your Oy TR MARY FR 2 
0185. Vis... 


CE 5 24 ' , 4's — „„ Yo: 4a .* 


"= | Henry "Gor with mug 13 joe cee to _ 
The Thieves are ſcattered, and poſſeſt with fear ſo ſtrong 


I that they dare not meet each other; 8 . 
Fellow for an Officer. Away good Ned, Falſtaff (weats 
to death, and lards the | 


can carth as he wal e 3 


en DOTS. ye = «Lf ca 
8. 9 5 E * E 45 6 Je; $754 pb | 
We og 2. Tax: "aA 
Enter Bor f ur ſolus, reading 4 Letter. 
An 4 abt yi 55 1 14 l ; "IF Sf 1 pf. OH 


83 dies own fort * mw Li Lird, I ry be well contented 
to be there, in reſpeft of 1 


ove I bear your houſe, He 
could be contented; Why is he not then? In reſpect of 
the love he bears our Houſe —He ſthews in this, ke loves 
his owyn barn better than he loves our Houſe. Let me ſee 


dome more. W ak 
that 


— — — ” — — 


9 
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xx KR. HE NR I V. & 
that's certain: Tis dangerous to take a cold, toſleep, MW: 
to drink; but 1 tell you, my Lord Fool, out of this 
nettle, Danger, we, pluck this flower, Safety. The 
purpoſe you undertake is dangerous, the Friends you have 
name uncertain, the time it ſelf unſorted, and your whole 
Plat tuo light, forthe counterpoixe of ſo great an oppoſition. ll 
Say you ſo; ſay you ſo? I ſay unto you again, you are 
a ſhallow cowardly-Hind, and you lie. What a lack- 
brain is this ? Iproteſt, our Plot is as good a Plot as ever 
vas laid; our Friends true and conſtant: A good Plot, 
good Friends, and full of expectation. An excellent 
Plot, very good Friends. What a froſty- ſpirited Rogue, 
zs this? Why, my Lord of York commends the Plot, 
Sand the general courſe ofthe action. By this hand, if! 
were now by this Raſcal, I could brain him with with 
his Lady's Fan. Is there not my Father, my Uncle, 
and my ſelf; Lord Edmond Mortimer, my Lord of York, 
und Owen Glendower? Is there not beſides, the Dowglaſi? 
Have I not all their letters, to meet me in Arms by the 
-minth of the next Month ? And are there not ſome of 
them ſet forward already? What a Pagan Raſcal is this? 
* ArrInfidel. Ha you ſhall ſee now in very ſincerity of 
fear and cold heart, will he to the King, and lay open 
t all our proceedings. O, I could divide my ſelf, and 
go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diſh of sxim d- milk 
dich ſo honourable an Action. Hang him, let him tell 
the King, we are prepared. I will ſet forwards to- 
r tay <4» 
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How now, Katel l muſt leave you within theſe two hours. 
Lady. Omy good Lord, why are yon thus alone ? 

by nt; af} ce have I this fortnight ben 

> A baniſh'd Woman from my Harrys bed 

Tell me, ſweet Lord, what is it that takes from thee / 


- Thy. ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep? =» 


. 
„ „ VV And 


— 


: La ds 3 ne . NN 
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Sr. JOHN FAL STAFF. 29. 

eep⸗ And ſtart ſo often when thou ſitt'ſt alone? 

this why haſt thou loſt the freſh blood in thy cheeks ? 

' The And given my treaſures and my rights of thee , 

Lav To thick. ey d muſing, and curſt melancholly ? | 

hole n thy faint ſlumbers, I by thee have watcht, 

2:1, And heard thee murmur tales of iron Wars: 

i are ¶ Speak terms of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

ack. cry courage to the Field. And thou haſt talk d 

ö ever Of Sallies 98 and Retires » Trenches 2 and Tents, 

lot, Of Palifadocs, Frontiers, Parapets 

nent Of Baſilisks, of Cannon, Culverin ;; 

ogue, Ot Priſoners Ranſom, and of Soldiers ſlain, 

lot, And all the current of a heady fight. 

if Thy Spirit within thee hath been ſo at war, 

with And thus hath fo beſtirr'd thee in thy ſleep, 

icle, That beads offweat have ſtood upon thy brow, 

York, Like bubbles in a late diſturbed ſtream; 

olaſi And in thy face ſtrange motions have appear'd, 
such as we ſee when Men reſtrain their breath, E 

On ſome great ſudden haſte. O what portents are theſe 2 


. 


Some heavy buſineſs hath my Lord in hand. 
And I muſt know it; elſe he loves me not. 


Het. What ho; is Gilliams with the packet gone? 
Enter Servant. | 3 


Serv. He is, my Lord, an hour agone. 
Hot. Hath Butler brought thoſe Horſes from the Sherifft 
Serv. One Horſe, my Lord, he brought even now. 
Hor. What Horſe? A Roan, a Crop. ear, is it not? 
Serv. It is, my Lore. e 
Hor. That Roan ſhall be my Throne Well, I will 
back him ſtreight, Eſperance, bid Butler lead him forth 
into the park. - '.. * 1 £ 
>; Lady. But hear you, my Lord? 
REL Hot. What ſay ſt thou, my Lady? _ 


. Lady. What is it that carries you away? 2 
[oe Ho , Why, my Horſe , my Lore, wy Horſe, 


” 


3 k. HEN R N TV: & 


Lady. Out you mad-headed Ape, a Weazel hath not 
ſuch a deal of ſpleen, as you are toſt with. In ſooth 
II know your buſineſs, Harry, that I will. I fear my 
Brother Mortimer doth tir about his title, and hath ſent 
for y ou to line his entrepriſe. But if you go 
Hot. So far afoot, I ſhall be weary , Love. 

Lady Come, come, you Paraquito, anſwer me di- 

rectly unto this queſtion, that I ſhall ask. Indeed I'll 
break thy little linger , Fry if thou wilt 1 5 tell me 
true. 0 

Hot. Away, away, you trifler: Love, I love thee no), 
1 care not for thee, Kate; this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips. 
we muſt have bloody noſes , and crack d crowns, . 
And paſs them currant too Gods me, my Horſe. 

What ſay ſt thou, Kate ? What would'ftthou have with 

Lady. Do ye not love me? Do you not indeed? (mei 
Well, do not then. For ſince you love me not, 
J will not love my ſelt. Do you not love me ? þ 

| Nay, tell me if thou ſpeał ſt in jeſt or no? 
Hot. Come, wilt thou ſee me ride? 
And when I am a horſe-back, I will ſwear 
I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate, 
I I muſt not have you henceforth queſtion me, 
Whither | go; nor reaſon whereabout. _ 
Whither I muſt, I muſt: and to conclude; _ 
This evening muſt I leave thee, gentle Kate. 
I know you wiſe, but yet no further wiſe 
Then Harry Pereys Wife. Conſtant you are, 
But yet a Woman; and for ſecreſie, 
No Lady cloſer : For I will beliere, 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt nat know ; 
And ſo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kate. 2 0 f 
Lady. How ſo far ? . 
Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you Rate; l 
Whither 1 go, thither ſhall you go too: 102 
To- day will I ſet forth, to-morrow you. | 
* 0 bs Kate? 
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not MW Zac. It muſt offorce. . ( Exeunt 

booth e 

my . 8 C E. N E 5 ILV. 

ſent 1 OT a ; 
Enter Prince Henry and Poins. _ 

1e di- | 353 

in} PRINCE HENRY. 


Ned. prethee come out of that fat room, and lend me 
e not, Mthy hand to laugha little. ' (CORE 
7 Pojins. Where haſt been, Hal? 


P. Henry. With three or four Loggerheads 5 amongſt 


baſe ſtring of humility. Sirrah, I am ſworn Brother to 


aleaſh of Drawers, and can call them by their names, as 
(met M7, Dick, and Francis, They take it already upon 


their confidence, that though be but Prince of ales 5 
not proud bow Jeok Falſtaff, but a Corinthian, a Lad of 
mettle, a good Boy; and when Iam King of England» 
I ſhall command all the good Ladsin Eaftcheap. I hey 
in your watring , then they cry Pem , and bid you play 


quarter of an hour, that I can drink withany Tinker in 


haſt loſt much Honour , that thou wert not with me in 
this Action; but ſweet Ned, to ſweeten which name 


ven now into my hand by an under Skinker, one that 
never ſpake other Engliſh in his life, than Eigbt Shil- 


lings and Six pence, and, You art welcome Sir: With this 
ſhrill addition, Anon Sir, Anon Sir, Score a pint of Ba- 


6 Nord in the half-Moon, or ſo. But Ned, to drive away 


time till Falſfaff come, I prethee do thou ſtand in ſome 


by-room , "while I queſtion my puny Drawer, to what 


14h 


three or fourſcore Hogsheads. I have ſounded the very © 


yet Lam the King of curteſie; telling me flatly; I am 


call drinking deep, dying ſcarlet ; and when you break | 
it off. To conclude, I amſo good a proficientin one 


is own language during my life, I tell thee Ned, thou 


of Ned, I give thee this Pennyworth of Sugar, clapt e- N 


end he gave me the Sugar, and de never leave calling 
e De ny 
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Francis, that his tale to me may be nothing Big pl 
Step aſide, and I'll ſhew thee a el 

Points. Frances! 
P. Henry. Thou art perfekt. 
Pois. Francis: f 


Euer Francis the Drawer. - R 


4 


Fran. Anon, anon Sir; ; look down into the e Pon 
_ . granet, Ralph. | 
P. Henry. Come hither , Francis, . 
Fran. My Lord. 35 
P. Henry. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Francia? 
Fran. borſooth five years, and as ER as to 
Poins. Francis! _ | 
Fran. Anon, anon Sir. „ 55 
F. Henry. Five years; Berlady, a long leaſe for th 
dFlinking of pewter, But Francis, dareſt thou be ſo n. 
liant, 2s to play the Coward with thy Indenture, ani 
ſhe w it a fair pair of heels, and run from it? 
Fran O Lord, Sir, I'll be ſworn upon all the book 
in England, I could find in my heart - 
Poins. Francis! 
Fran. Anon, anon Sir. 6 
P. Henry. How old art tho Franiet 
Fran. Let me ſee, about Ladner 1 all be- 
Poins. Francis! 2 5 
Fran. Anon Sir; pray you ſtay alittle, my Lord. 
P. Henry. Nay, but hark you Francis, for the Suge 
; thou gaveſt me, twas a pennyworth , was t not? 
285 O Lord, Sir, I would it had been two. 
7 7 will give thee for it a thouſand pound: 
aff mew thou wilt, IG - it, | 
| - Pons. Francis 3 Fs 
Fran. Anon ,. anon. | 
P. Henry. Anon , Francis 25 Fas . bat to wor 
row Francis; or Francis, on Thur ſda * or * Francis 
When! thou wil. But Francis? mY 25 * 


Fa” 


Fran 
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Fran My Lord | 
P. Henry. Wilt this rob ahi 3 8 15 Cluiſtal 

button, Not · pated, Aga tring , Pukeſtocking. Cad - 

* dmootb- ton ue , Spaniſo pouch) 
Fran. O Lord, Sir, who do you mean? 

P. Henry. Why then your brown baſtard is your only 
drink; for look you, Francis, your white Canvas dou- 
blet will 9 in Oe MP's it caanot come to ſo 
W 6 | | 
Fran. What, Sir 7 
- Poins Francis! 

P Henry- Away you Roone doſt thou hear them call ? 


\ 


[ Here they bath cad the Drawer ſtands amazed, 
— not ; knowing ra Way 0 20. | 
Enter Vintuer. 
for tho 
eſo m. vm. What, ſtand'm thou ill, , and hear'ſt ſuch a cal- 
re, aul ling ? Look to the Gueſt within. My Lord, old Sir Jobn 
15 with half a dozen more are at the door; ſhall I let them 
e boo in? 1 55 
1 P. Henry. Let cham alone a while, and then open the 
| door,—Poins! | 
Enter Poins, 


- Pane; Anon. anon j Sir. py 
P. Henry. Sirrah, Falſtaff and the reſt of the Thieves | 
are at the door; ſhall we be merry? 
' Foins As merry as crickets my Lad. But hark Ye... 
- what cunning match have you made with this jeſt of the 
pound: Drawer? Come, what's the iſſue ? x | 
I Pi. Henry Iamnowof all humours, that have ſhew 4 
themſelves humours, fince the old days of Goodman 
Adam, to the pupil age of this preſent twelve a-clockat 
midnight. . 
Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. 
<p 1 That ever ths Fellow ſhould have 22 | 
words 


* N f | 5 


—— —— — 
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| words than a Parrot, and yet the Son ofa Woman. Hig 

_ Induſtry is up ſtairs and down ſtairs; his eloquence the 
parcelizof a reckoning. I am not yet of Percy's mind, 
the Hot; ſpur of the North; he that kills me ſome fix or 
ſeven dozen of Stors at a breakfaſt , waſhes his hands and 
ſays to his Wife, Fie upon this quiet lite, I want work, 
O my ſweet Harry, ſays ſhe, how many haſt thou kill'd 
to- day? Give my roan horſe a diench , ſays he, and 
anſwers, ſome fourteen ; an Hour after; a trifle , a 
trifle. I prithee call in Falſtaff, V'll play Percy, and that 
damn d Brawn ſhall play Dame Mortimer his Wife. Rivo, 

ſays the Drunkard. Call in ribs; call in Tallo w. 


Poins. Welcome Jack, where haſt thou been? 
Fal. A plague of all Cowards, I ſay, and a Vengeance 
too; marry and Amen. Give me a cup ot ſack, Boy. 
E're | lead this liie long, Vil ſow nether-ſocks, and 
mend them too. A plague of all Cewards. Give mea 
cup of Sack, Rogue. ls there no virtue extant? 


- * 


P. Henry. Didſt thou never ſet Titan kiſs a diſh of but - 
ter, pitiful hearted Iitan, that melted at the ſweet tale 
of the Sun? It thou didſt , then behold that compound, 
Fal. You Rogue, here's lime in this Sack too; there 
is nothing but roguery to be found in villainous Man; yet 
a Coward is worſe than a Cup of Sack with lime. A 
villainous Coward=Go thy ways old Jack, die when 
thou wilt, if Manhood, good Manhood be not forgot 
. the face of the Earth, then am 1 a ſhotten herring: 
; There lives not three good Men tnhang'd in England, 
and one of them is fat, and 'grows old, God help the 
_ * While a bad World Liay. I Would Iwere a Weaver, I 
could ſing all manner of Songs. A plague of all Cowards, 
VCC OO 
P. Henry. How now Moolſack, what mutter you? 
Fal. A King's Son? If I do not beat thee out of thy 
Lingdom with a Dagger of lath, and drive all Wieg, 


3 


10 f FAIR N 


jedks 25 thee like a Flock of wild Geeſe , I'll never 
wear hair on my face more. You Prince of Iales! 
FT. "Henry. Why you horſoa round Man ! What's the 
matter 
Fal. Are you nota ; Comard ? Materia to that, : and 
Poins there? 
P. Henry. Ve fat paunch, an ye call me Cownrd u 
ſtab thee. 


could run as faſt as thou canſt. Vou are ſtreight enough 
in the ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your back. Call 


backing ? give me them that will face me. Give me a 
cup of Sack, lam a Rogue if I drunk to- day. 

b. Henry. 0 Yillain » thy 11 y bp 
drunk'ſt jaſt, | 

Fal. All's one for that. 5 He drinks, 
Aplagveon all Cowards, ſtill, fay I. 

P. Henry. What's the matter? 

Fal. What's the matter! here be four of us, bare tu en 
athouſand Pound this morning. | 
P. E enry. Where is it Fack Where is it? ag 

Fall Where is it? taken trom | us, it is: 2 hundred upon 
poor four of us. 
P. Henry. What, a hundred, Man ? 
Fal Iama Rogue, if I were, not at half ſword with 
a dozen of them two hours together. I have clcap'd by 
miracle. Iam eight times thruſt through the doublet, 
four through the boſe , my Buckler cut through and 
through, my Sword hack d like a hand ſaw, ecce ſignum, 
I never dealt better fincel was a Man; all would nor do. 


ance 


more or leſs than truth N are Villains and the Sons of 
darkneſs. 5 1 AE 
P. Henry. Speak Sir ow was it? 
Sad, We four ſet upon ſome dozen. 
ia I. Sirteen, at leaſt , my Lord. e 
. Sal. 


C : 


Fal. I call thee Coward ! Pll ſee thee damn'd ere 1 
call thee Coward ; but I would give a thouſand Pound I 


yo uthat backing of your Friends? a plague upon ſuch 


are ſcarce wi ip fince thou 


A Plague on all Cowards.— Let them ſpeak ;if the y ſpeak | 


if 
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Peto No, no, they were not bo vnd. 

Feral. You Rogue they were bound. every Man of chem, 
or lam a 7ew elſe, an Ebrew Jew. 

Sa ds. As we were ſharing, ſome fix or ſeven Fel Men 

ſet upon us. 

8 Lg And unbound the reſt, and then came in the 

Other. N 

P. Henry. What, fought ye with then! al? 5 

Fal All II know not what ye call all; but if! COR 
not with fifty of them, lam a bunch of radiſh; if there 
were not two or three and fifty upon poor old Jack, 
then am I no two legg d Creature. 
iy Poins. Pray Heay' n. youhave not murthered ſome ot 

em. 

Fal Nay, cha? s paſt praying for. 1 have pepper'd 
two of them; two l am ſure I have pay d, two Rogues 
in buckram ſuits. f tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a 
lie, ſpit in my face, call me Horſe. Thou know'ſt my 
old ward; here I lay , and thus | bore my W four 
Rogues in buekram let drive at me. 

P. Henry What four ? thou fiſt but two. eren 
now. 1 5 
Fal. Four Hal, 1.told thee four. os 

Poins. Ay, ay, he ſaid four. 1 

Fal. Theſe four came all a- front, and mainly tbruſt | 
at me: I made no more ado » but took all their ſeven 
points in my Target, thus. 
P. Henry. Seven ? why there were but four , even 
Row... | | 
Fal. In buckram. | 

Poins. Ay, four, in buckram ſuits 1 

Fal Seven, by theſe hilts, or I am a Villain elle. 

P. Henry. Prithee let him alone » we ſhall have more 
anon. 1 

Fal Doſt thou hear me, Hal? - 16 ages 
P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too , Jack. 


7a. Do 21 tor ĩt is worth the liſtning t oo : Thee 
nine 


o 4 8 5 3 


. yy OHN FAL'ST r arr. 37 
nine in buckram. that I told thee of- EY 


P. Henry. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken 

Point. Down fell his hoſe. ee e ee 8 

Fal. Began to give me pround; but I follow'd me 
cloſe, came in foot and hand; and with a thought 
ſeyen of the eleven I pay d. h 

P. Henry. O monſtrous ! Eleven buckram Men grown. 
out of two! ; 

Fal. But as the Devil waves hana It three njebigwitens | 
Knaves, in Kenaal green, came at my back, and let 
drive at me; for it was ſo e Hal, that thou could 
not ſee thy han. 

P. Henry. Theſe Dent are like he Father that 3 
them grols as a mountain, open, palpable. Why Ho 


claybrain'd guts, thou knotty-pated Fool, thou | horſon 


obleence greaſie tallow- catch. - 

Fal. What, are thou mad ? Art thou mad? ls not the 
truth, the trurh? ? e 

P. Henry. Why , how coul t lon know theſe Men 
in Kendal green - whenit was ſo dark, thou could'ſt not 
lee thy hand ? Come oth us your reaſon : What ſay ſt 
thou to this? 

Poins. Come, your mas % Jack, your reaſon? 

Fal. What, upon compulſion ? No; were I at the 
ſttappado, or all the Racks in the world, I would not 
tell you on compluſion. Give you a reaſon on com- 
pluſion! If reatons were as plenty as Black-Berries „1 
would give no Man a reaſon upon compulſion, I. 8 

P, Henty I'il be no longer guilty of this fin. This 
ſanguine Coward, this bed- 3 this een back- 5 
breaker, this huge hill af fleſh. 

Fal. Away you ſtarveling, you Elf-ckin” , you dry'd 
Neats Tongue, Bull-piſſel , you Stock-fiſh : O for 
bre eth to utter. What is like thee ? You Tailor's yard , 
you Sheath, you Bow. caſe, you vile ſtanding Tuck. 

F. Henry. Weil, breath awhile, and then to't again; 
and when thou haſt tyr'd thy ſelf in baſe compariſons, 
ne JH but thus, WS Poins. 
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1 We two, 1 you four fot en al 
bound them, and were Maſters of their wealth: Mark 
now, howa plain Tale ſhall put you down. Then did 


wee two ſet on you four, and with a word, outfac'd you 


from your prize, and have it, yea and can ſhew 
it you in the houſe. And Falſtaff, you carry'd 
your guts away as nimbly. with as quiciæ dexterity, ind 
roar d for mercy, and ſtill ran and roar d, as ever I heard 
Bull-calf, What a Slave art thou, to hack thy Sword 
as thou haſt done, and then ſay it gs What 
trick > What device? What ſtarting hole canſt thou now 
find out , to hide Mos. am this open and rol 
„„ 

Pioins. Come, , ke! s hear Fack: What trick haſt thou 
now ? 

Fal. Then ye , 2 as be that made ye. Why 
hear ye my Maſters, was it for me to kill the Heir appa- 
rent ? Should I turn upon the true Prince i Why, thou 

knoweſt I am as valiant as Hercules; but beware inſtinct, 
the Lion will not touch the true Prince : Inſtinct, isa 
moot matter. I was a Coward on inſfinct: I ſhall think 
N better of my ſelf and thee, during my life; I for 
a valiant Lion, and thou fora true Prince. But Lads, 
Tam glad you have the mony. Hoſteſs, clap too the 
doors ; watch to-night , pray to-morrow. Gallants, 
| Lads, Boys, Hearts of Gold, all the good titles of fel- 
lowlhip come to you. What, ſhall we be xo Shall 
we have a Play extempore?. 
P. Henry. r and the Argument fall be, thy 
| running a ay. | 
0 W no d more of that Hal, if 5 loveſts me: 


Enter Hoſt | 
Hag. My 3 the 0 


P Henry. How now FO Lady the Hoſtels, wha 
fat MON, me? 5 
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- we. Me » my. A 5 is a Sell of the 


| Cour at door would ſpeak with you ; he ſays he comes 


from your Father. 

P. Henry. Give him as auich as will make him a Royal 
Man, andſend him back again to my Mother. 

Fal. What manner of Man! is he ? 

| Hoſt. An old Man. 

Fal. What doth gravity. out of . ed at + midight? 
Shall I give him his anſwer ? 

P. Henry. Prithee do. Jack. e 

Fal. Faith and 1 Il ſend him packing. i D Kxit 

P. Henry. Now Sirs, you fought "FRY 55 10 did you 
eto « ſo did you Bardolph; you are Lions too, you ran 
. 06 inſtinet ; you will not touch * true Prince. 
no 9 „ 

Bard. Faith, I ran ben athin run. 

F. Henry. Tell me now in carneſt; how came ere. fe 
Sword ſo hackt? / 

Peto. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger. and ſaid. ; 
he would ſwear truth out of all England, but he would 
make you believe it wan dene in fight; ; and perſuaded us 
to de the like. ö 

Bard. Yea, and chiles our nota with e to 
make them bleed. and then beſlubber our garments 
with it, and ſwear it was the blood of true Men. 1 did 
that I did not theſe ſeyen yours. before, I bluſdto hear 
his monſtrous devices. 

P. Henry. O Villain, thotſſtolleſt a cup aß Sack digh- 
teen years ago, and wert taken with the Manner, and 
ever fince thou haſt bluſh'd extempore. Thou hadſt fire and 
ſword on thy ſide, and yet thou ranneſt —_ What 
inſtinct hadſt thou for it? 

Bard. My Lord, do you ſee theſe Mercors k Do you 
behold thele Exhalations? 

P. Henry. Ido. 

Bard. What think you the . 
F. Henry. Hot livers , ad cold purſes. - 
Bark. Choler, _ Lord.” if rightly taken, 
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Enter Falſtaff, e ae 
|; 1 * * 


Here comes lean Jack, hers comes bare · bons How: 
now my ſweet Creature of bombaſt, how loog i is't t ago, 
Jack, fince thou ſaw'it thine own knee? © 

Fal. My own knee? When 1 was about thy ye ears, 
Hal, I was not an Eagle's Talon in the waſte, I foul 
have crept intoany Alderman's Thumb-ring : A plague 
of ſighing and grief, it blows a Man up like a bladder. 
There's villzigous news abroad: Here was Sir John Bra- 
by from your Father; you muſt go to the Court in the 
morning. The ſame mad Fellow of the North, Percy; 
and he of Wales, that gave Amamon the Baſtinado, and 
made Lacifer Cuckold, and ſwore the Devil his true 
Liege- Man upon the Croſs of aVelſp-hook: n a a plague 
call you him? 

Poins. O, Glendower, | N BET 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the fame ,' and his Son in e 

Mortimer, and old Northumberland, and the ſprightly 
Scot of Scots, Dowglaſs ; that runs a horſe back . rh 
| e eee A | 

P. Henry He that rides at high ſpeed, and with a Pil 
tol kills a Sparrow flying? 

Fal. You have hit it. F TIE we 

P. Henry. So did he never the "RY 1 25 | 

Pal. Well, that Raſcal hath good meral in him , he 
will not run. 


P Henzy. Why, , ark a Raſcal art thou then to praiſe 
him ſo for running? 


Fal. A Horſeback, ye Cuckow, ER afoot, , he will | 
not budge afoot. 

P. Henry. Yes, Jack, vpon jnſtinct. | 

Fal. 8 ye, upon inſtiact: Well, he is there too, 
and one Mordake, and a thouſand b'ewcaps morc. Wor- 
cefter is ſtoll'n away by night: Thy Fatrer's beard is turo'd 
white with the news: You may buy Land now as cheap 


| a Mackerel. 1 VVV 
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Then 'tis like, if there come a hot Sun, and 
this civil uffeting hold, we ſhall buy Maiden eads as 
they buy hob nails, by the hundreds. 
Fal. By the Maſs, Lad, thou ſa)'ſt true, it is like | 
we ſhall have good triding that way. Zut tell me, Hal. 
art not thou horribly afeard ? thou being Heir apparent, 
could the World pick thee out three luch Enemies again, 
as that Fiend Dowglaſs , that Spirit Percy, and that Devil 
Gleadower ? Art thou not horribly afraid ? Do:h not 355 | 
blood thrill at it? 

P. Eenry. Nora whit: ! lack ſome of t. hy inſtinct. 

Fal. Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow » = 
when thou com'lt to thy Father: if thou do love me. 
practiſe an Anſwer. 

P. Henry. Do thou ſtand for che and examine 
me upon the particulars of my life. 

Fal Shall I? content: This Chair ſhall be & State, * 
this Dagger my Scepter, and this Cuſhion my Crowna., _ 

P. Henry, Thy State is taken for a joint. tool, thy. 
golden Scepter for a leaden Dagger, and thy N 
rich Crown for a pitifull bald Crown. : 

Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of 
thee , now hat thou be moved. Give me a cup of Sack. 
to make mine eyes look red, that it may be thouglit I 
have wept, for I muſt ſpeak in PH , 390 Iwill do it in 
King Cambyſes vein. | 

P. Henry. Well, here is ay lob. | 

Fal. And here is my Speech; ſtand afide e 5 

Heſt. This is excellent ſport, i'faith. | 
Fal Weep not. Tweet Queen, for trickling tears are 
vain. 

Hoſt. O O the Father „ how he holds lie an dense 

Fal. For God's fake Lords, convey my triſtful Queen. 
For Tears do ſtop the flood - gates of her eyes. c 

Hoſt. O rare, he doth it as like one of theſe harlotry 

payet as eyer 1 ſee. . 

Fal. Peace good Pint-pot , plac TY Tickelbraio. 
Harry I do not only marvel, where thou ſpendeſt thy 
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dne; ; but alſo, a thou art ene For "orga 
the Camomil , the more itistrodden, the faſter it grows; 
yet Youth, the more it is waſted, the. ſoonerit wears, 
Thou art my Son; I have partly thy Mother's word, 
partly my opinion: but chiefly, a villainous trick of thine 
Eye, and afooliſh hanging of thy nether lip, that doth 
warrant me. If then thou be Son to me, here lyeth the 
point; why, being Son te me, art thou ſopointedat? i 
hall the bleſſed Sen of Heay'n prove a Micher, and eat 

| black-berries ? a Queſti ion not to be ask d. Shall the 
Son of England prove a Thief, and take purſes? a Que. 
ſtion to be ask (i. There is a thing, Harry, which thou 
haſt often heard of, and it is known to many in our Land, 
by the name of Pitch : This Pitch, as ancient Writers do 
report, doth defile ; ſo doththe company thou keepeſt 
for Harry, now do not ſpeak to thee in drink, but in 


ttears; not in pleaſure, but in paſſion; not ĩn words on- 


ly, but in woes alſo: and yet there is a virtuous Man, 
whom I have often noted in thy company, but! know 
not his Name. 
P. Henry. What manner of Man, an- t like yourMajeſly? 
Fal. A goodly portly Man i*faith and corpulent, of a 
chearful looE , a pleaſing eye, and a moſt noble carriage; 
15 asI think , his age ſome fifty, or, by rlady, inclin- 
to threeicare; ; and now 1 1 me, his name 
1 Falſtaff: If that Man ſhould be lewdly given, he de- 
ceives me; for Harry, I ſee Virtue in his looks. If then 
the Tree may be kuowyn by the Fruit , as the fruit by the 
tree, then peremptorily 1 ſpeak it, there is Virtue in 
that Falſtaff; him e the reſt baniſh. And tell 
me now , thou naughty Varlet, tell me, where haft thou 
been this mont; 
F. Henry. Doſt thou ſpeak like a King ? Do thou ſtand | 
forme, and Il] play my Father. 
Fäal. Depoſe mel if thou doſt it half ſo rely , fo 
majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang me up 
by the heels for a Rabbet ſucker ora Poulter Hare. 
F. Henry. Well l am ſer. 
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St. © JohN FALSTAFR| 


Fal. And here I ſtand; judge, my Maſters, | - 
P. Henry. Now Harry, whence come you # 7 
Fal. My noble Lord from Eaſt cheap. „ 

P. Henry. The complaints I hear of thee are grievous? | 

Fal. I faith, my Lord, nnn Nay, Ii tickle 
Je fora young Prince. 

T. Henry. Sweareſt thou, ungracious Boy? Hence- 
forth ne'er look on me: thou art violently carry'd away 
from Grace; there'sa Devil haunts thee, in the like- 
neſs of a fat old Man; a tun of Man is thy Companion: 
Why doſt thou converſe with that trunk of humours, 
that houltng hutch of beaſtlineſs, that {woln parcel of 
Dropſies, that huge Bombard of Sack, that ſtuft Cloak. 
bag of guts, that roſted Manning-trec Ox with the Pude 
dings in his belly, that reverend Vice, that grey Iniqui- 
ty, that Father Ruffian, that Vanity in years; wherein 
is he good, but to taſte Sack and drink it? Wherein 
neat and cleanly, but to carve a Capon and eat it? Where - 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein crafty but in vil- 
lany? wherein villainous but in all "things? wherein | 
worthy', but in nothing * 

Fal. I would your Odor world! rake me with you 
hs means your Grace? . 

p. Henry That villainous abominable Mif leader of 
Youth Falftaff, that old white R Sathan. 

Fal. Ny Lord, the Man 1 know. 

Henry, I'know thou doſt: + | 8 

Fal. But to ſay. I know more dern in lim that we” 
my ſelf; were to ſay more than 1 know. That he i is 
old the more's the pity, his white hairs do witneſs it; 
But thatheis; ſaving your Reverence, a Whore-maſ- 
ter, that L utterly deny. If Sack and Sugar be a fault, 
Heavy? n help the d: If to be old and merry, be a 
fin, then many a Hoſt that l know is damn d: If to be 
fat, be ta be hated, then Pharoah lean 
lor d. No, my good Lord, baniſh Poto, baniſh Bar- 
dolph, baniſh Poins; but for ſweet Jack Falſtaff, kind 
* Falſtaff , true _ _ , raliant Jack Falfaff, 
Al 


ine are to be 
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and 3 more W 5 "being as he eld 7 Fal. 
_faff, baniſhnot him thy Harry's company; baniſh not 
him thy Harrys N 3 Pan. IE Jack, , and 
baniſhall the World. 
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Euer Bardolph mu. Os 


ee O, my 40 pt my Lord . the 5 1 a 
moſt monſtrous Watch, is at the door. - 
Fal. Out you Rogue, play out the Plays 1 have 
much 80 e halt of that Falf off. . 


| | Enter ch ,. 


2 Me 
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ä Et ns. 0x 


Hb. O, my 1 my Lord. . 
Heigh. heigh, the Devil rides ron a Fiddle 
nick: What tie matter? | 
EHoſt. The Sheriff and all the Watch are at che Door: 8 
they are come to {earch the houſe , ſhall | let them in? 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never call a true Piece of 
Gold. a Counterfeit: Thou art eſſentially mad, Without 
ſeeming . 
. Henry. And thou a ward Coward, 5 without i in- 


inc. 
Fal. l deny your 1405 3 gif you will n re Sheriff 


ſo; if not, let him enter. If I become not a Cart as 
well as another Man, a plague on my brioging: up; I 
i. 1 ſhall as ſoon be franglod, with 4 halter » as ano- 
TIE >=: 
. Henry. a hide chew behind the Ares — the ja 
walk above. Now my Maſters, fora true face and good 
| conſcience. Fe c 1 7 75 5 iy 1 
Ful. Both 9 l have 3 but wo date is out, and 
therefore I'll hide me. n n, J ee 70 
I e le e 1 
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= Entef Sov. and the Carrier. 
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DP. Henry. Now Maſter Sheriff, what i is your will with 5 


me? Har 
Sher. Firſt, pardon me, my Lord. A Hue and cry 
hath follow'd certain Men unto this houſe, _ 
P. Henry. What Men? 
Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious Lord, 
a groſs fat Man. jo 
Car. As fat as butter. 
P. Henry. The Man, I do aſſure you is not here, 
For I my ſelf at this time have imploy'dhim, 
And, Sheriff, Ill engage my word to thee, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner time 
Send him to anſwer thee, orany Man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg'd withal : 
And ſo let me intreat you leave the houſe. 
Sher. I will, my Lord; there are two Gentlemen 
Have in this Robbery loſt three hundred Marks 
P. Henr ). It may . ſo; if he have robb'd theſe Men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable; and ſo farewell. | 
Sher. Good. night. my noble Lord. 
P. Henry. I think it is good-morrow, is it not? ? | 
Sher, indeed my Lord, I think it betwoa clock. 
n. 
p. Henry. This oily Raſcali is known as well as Pauls ; 
zo call him forth. 
Pero. Falſtaff : Faſt aſleep. behind the Arras „ and 


ſnorting like a Horſe. 


P. Henry. Hark, how hard 15 fetches his breath ſearch 
tis Pokets. 


i; Heſearcheth his Pockets, and fndeth e papers 


P. Henry What halt thou found? 


Feto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. | 
P, Henry. Let's ice, what e N read them. 
Peto. Item, a Capon ; 2.8. 2. 4. | 
W Samce, 44. 


Nie 


and therefons more valiane; 5 'being as be is old Jack: Fat... | 
 ftaff, baniſhnor him thy Harrys company; baniſh not 
him thy Harry's company Bani Fr e we 
baniſhall the World. . VVV 
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Fal. . 0, . 05 — Devil _ oon 4 bidde. 
lick: What s tie matter? e 
4 Reſt. The Sheriff and all the Wah woe. at the 1 
y are come to ſearch the houſe » ſhall 1 let them oy 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, Hal? never: call a true Piece LY 
Deere Thot ae e, without 
ſeeming ſo. e N V 
n m_ thous getural 0 w 
| ſtinct. „„ 
al. Laer M or; q 
1 if not, let him enter. If 1 bec me not 
ee wi 7 7 plague on my bringing up; 5 
th hope) ee ſonm oy eee 0 en 
| Oh, 5 ; vis 10 1 —_—_ 1 9 79 FR 
4 ee ches behind the; Arras, the 5 
walk above. wen, Maſters, for à Ta ew 7 
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1 Fal. Both which! 1 . 3 8 ve 7 2. and. 
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5 8 Entef Shoiff and the Carrier. 


1 v. n. Now Maſter Sheriff, what is s your r will with 


me? 


| hath follow'd certain Men unto this houſe. 85 
F. Hemy. What Men: | 


Sher. One of them i is well known., my gracious Lon, 


a groſs fat Man. bs Pe dmg 
Car. As fat as butter. | $80} 4.94} | BY 4 
P. Henry. The Man, Ido affure) you is A there, | | 
For I my {eIfat this time have imploy'dhim; 
And, Sheriff, I Il engage my word to thee, 
That I will, 8 to-morrow dinner time 855 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any Man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg d withal: 
And ſo let me intreat you leave the . 1 
Sher. I will, my Lord; there are two Geatlemen 
Have in this Robber 17 ny three hundred Marks 
P. Henry. It may 
He ſhall be anſwerable ; and ſo farewell. 
Ar. Good. night. my noble Lord. 
P. Henry. 'Ithinkitis good- morrow, is it not! 8 
cler. lndeed, [my Lord, I chink it be two a 5 
. 


P. Hey. This oily Raſcals known as well as Pauls; 


go gall him forth. 

Pero. Falſtaff t Faſt aſleep betind the A rras and 
ſnorting like a Horſe. 8 
P. Henny Hark, : how hard be fetches BY breath ſearch 


his Pokets. 


* ce his Pockets 425 4 certain are. 
P. Henry Whar haſt thou found? | 
"Pero. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

P. Henry. Lets ice, what de they rt read them, f 
Peto. Item , rial 2.4.3. 4. 
lian, Samce, 4d. e 
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. 8 Seck, „5 3 Ti 5 hs 
73; lem, eee. 6 J 
e F. Henry. O monſtrous , but e one half f. en) 2 
bpread to this intolerable deal of ſack ? What there is elſe, T 
| keepcloſe, we'll read it at more . there let I She 
dam ſleep till day. VII to the Court in the Morning: 
Wee muſt all to the Wars, and thy p lace ſhall be honours. 
ble. I procure this fat Rogue a 122 vg of Foot, and N hae 
I know his death will be a March of Twelvelcore, The 0 
Mony ſhall be paid back again with advantage. Be with 
me betimes in the Moraine; and fo JOY Or Fo Tov 
\ T0 en n TY 
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1 I * 
EY ©: _ N E 25 
Enter 2 re 40% Moni- 


"Es" and Owen A 7 

. M ORT IME R. 
1 D is = 
And our induction full o 2 — 4 
Will you fit down? 

And Uncle iſoreefter=—A e. 5 

| 1 have forgotthe Map „ We, 11 r 
SGlend. No, here it is; 3 5s OS 
=. Sit Couſin Perey'». Wer Acer 3 
Poor by that name, as oft as Lancaſt er 
Dräioth ſpeak af you, his cheeks look pale, Py 
Eo: 1 enen, 8 


=_ L 
1 | — * 
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2 5 ls . 3 3 
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Hor. And you inHell „ Bee us he hears o 
Glendower ſpoke of f 
Glend. 1 


ator blame him; at — on 

The front of Heav'n wrastull of ger Ex its ng; 

Of burning Creſſets; and at my birth, 

The frame pre foundation of the Earth 

chak'd like a Coward. | 
Hor. Why ſoit would have ao at the lame Kalos: 5 
ifyour Mother's Cat had but kitten d, though your raked 

had never been born. = 
Glend. I ſay the Earth did ſhake when I was born. 
Hot. And I ſay the Earth was notof my mind: 

fyou ſuppoſe , as fearing you, it ſhook. Coerables | 
Glmd. The Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did 
Hot. Oh, then th' Earth ſhook to ſeethe Heavens on 


And not i fear of your nativity. TR fire, 

LR Nr ofentimes breaks forth © | b 7 75 

In ſtrange eruptions ; and the teeming e 5 þ 2 

Is with a kind of cholick pinch d and vet 
By the empriſoniug of unruly wind _ *© 


Within her womb ; which for enlargement — 3 

Shakes the old Beldam Earth, and tumbles dowa 

Stceplesz and moſs. grown Towers. At your birth, . 

Our Grandam Earth, ms W . 

ln paſſion ſhoox. 1 
Glend. Couſin; of Many Mop” 

Ido not bear theſe croſſings: — leave 

To tell you once again, at my birth 

The front of Heav n was full of fiery ſhapes; 

The Goats ran from the mountains, and the Herds 


Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields; 


Theſe Signs have mark'd me extraordinary. 
And all the courſes of my life do ſne , ,, ” 
lam not in the Roll ofcommon Men. © | 
Where is the Living, clipt in with IE 55 

That chides the banks of Eugland, Scotland , Wale "I 9 5 


Which calls me Pupil. or hath read to me? 


And bring him out, that is but Woman's Son, | 


Can 
; - 


n 
F+ 


5 Þ trace mein 101 5 45 ways «of . 11 Fea, 5g 1 A 7 
| And hold me pace in deep experiments. 
Dit. Ithiak Wee is n 608 In Yak beter uh. 
ru to dinner. 
Mort. Re Cee Palin: — Will 18 h wid 
_ Glend. | can call Spirits from the vaſty e "i 
Hot Why, ſo can I. or ſo can any Man: 0 
1 Bur will they come, when you do call for t hoyn 7 
Sen. Why, „ 1 can teach thee „ Couſin, to command 
the Devil 
Fit and can teach the, Couſin, to ſhame 10 Devil, 
By telling Truth Tell Truth, aud ſhame the Devil. 
It thou have power. to raiſe him , bring him hither, 
And ll be ſworn, l've power to ſhame him hence. 
Oh, while you live, tell truth, and ſhame the Devil. 
; More. Come,come,no more of this unprofitable chat. 
ee Three times hath Henry Bullin broke made head 
gaintt my power; thrice from the Banks of Wye, 
76 landy bottom d Severn, have Il ſent him. 85 5 
All bootlcl home, and weather beaten bac. 
Hot. Home without Bo ts, and in foul weather too F 
How ſcapes he Agues'i in the Devil's Name? 
Glend, Come, here's the Map: Shall we divide ourrigh, 
According to oùt threefold order ta en / 
Mort. The Arch Deacon hath divided it already | 
lat three Limits, very equall : on Oy 
England, from Trent, and Severn hitherto . 
B!) South and Eaſt, is to my part aſſigu d: 
All weſtward, Wales, beyond che Severn thre, 
And all the fertile land within that bound , £7000 Wo | 
To Owen Glendomer; and dear Co to you . 
The remnant northward, lying off fi om Trent. 
And our Indentures tripartite are eee 55 * 
= Which being ſealed. nterchangeably, . IE OR, v 
F _: buſineſs that this night may executes 3 15 e e 
; | A 
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ie of -MoIrrow , Couſin Percy, You nd 1, - 8 8 925 7 
And my good Lord of Worebers will ſet forth, To bug 
| _ meet * F . 4 Wa 5 Power 2 
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within ns vas youiaphabedrmemargadce:: 


Your Tenants, Friends, and neighbouring — s 


Glend. A ſhorter time ſhall ſend me to you, Lords: 
And in my conduct ſhall your Ladies come; 77 


From whom:you now — ſteal, and nakeno leave, 15 


For there will be a world of water ad „ 


Upon the parting of your Wives and vou. h of 
Hot. Methinks my moity , north from B Burton ere, 


In quantity equals not one of you:: 

See, how this River comes me cranking i ins 

And cuts me from the beſt of all my land. 

A huge half Moon. a monſtrous cantle out. Bang: 2 
Ill have the current in this place damm'd up: if 6 
And here the ſmug, and ſilver Trent ſhall run 

In a new channel, fair and even: 

It ſhall not wind with ſuch a deep indent, + 

To rob me of ſo rich a bottom here. 


_ Glend. Not wind 7 It ſhall, it mut; you 3 


Mort. Yea, but mark how he bends his courſe, & 
With like advantage on the otherfide, 5 8 9 
Geldin 18 oppoled continent as much, 

As on this other ſide it takes from you. 

Wor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him heres / 
And on this north fide win this cape of land. 
And then he runs me ſtraight and even along. ö 

Hot. I'll have it ſo, a little 22 will do it.. | 

Glend. I'll not have it alter d. 7 

Hot. Will not you? 1 

Glend. No, nor you ſhall dot. 

Hot. Who ſhall ſay me nay? . 

Glend. Why, that will J. 


Hot. Let me not underſtand you then.ſpeak i itin walk N 


Glend. I can ſpeak Engliſh, Lord, nad an 5 


For I was train d up in the Engliſp Court: 


Where, being but > ay I tramed to the Harp - 
Many an Engliſh Ditty , lovely well. 
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Hot. Marry, and lam glad Ku wih all ebe, | 
I had rather be a Kitten, and cry me w. 
Than one of theſe lame Mecter- r 
1 bad rather hear a brazen candlettick tun'd,, - | 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axel · tree wy 
And that would ſet my teeth on edge, . 
Nothing ſo mueh as mineing Poet; 13 
*Tis like the forc'd gate of a ſhuffſing 1 
Glend. Come, you ſhall have Trent wi 8 
| Hor. I do not care; Vilgive ies 0 muckland Live Þ 
| To any well deſerving Friend; „ 
But in the way of bargain, ere me, e adapt; 
III cavil on the ninth part of a flair. 
Are the Indentures drawn? Shall we be 8 
 _ Glend, The Moon ſnines fair, you may away wee 
III haſte the Writer; and withal, . 
Break with your Wives. — „ 
I am afraid my Daughter will run * : 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. Rel. 
Mort. Fie, Couſin Percy, how you at 0 Father. 
Hit. I cannot chuſe; ſometimes he angers me, 
Wich telling me of the Moldweary and the Ant, 
Df the dreamer Merlin, arid his Prophecies; | TROY 
And of a Dragon, audafinnlefs Fiſh, Ag 
A clip. wing d Griffin and a moulten Raven? 
A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, { 
And ſucha deal of skimble skamble ſtuff, 
At puts me from my Faith. I tell you what, 
He held me up laſt night, at leaſt nine hours, 
In reck ning up the ſeveral Devils names, 
That were his Lackeys: 


We 
4 


ws Nu r _p Mo re tr 8 8 
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1 Iery'd hum, and well; go too . 


But mark d him not a word. O, he is — - 3 
As a tired Horſe , or asarailing Wife, | 1 

Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe. I had rather live | . i 
ed cheeſe and * in a Windmill far, ay 4 


* * * 
N 


. 


Exceedingly well read, and profitec, 
In ſtrange concealmento-; valiant as a ns & Sail. 


Than feed on Cates, „ Sl ibid ike dome, 
In any Summer. houſe in Chriſtendom - 
Mort: In faith he is a worthy Gerdes, 


And wondrous affable, and as bountiful 
As Mines of India. Shall Tell —.— 5 Doufint | 
He holds your temper in a high 


And curbs himſelf, even po 1m e e a os + ewe þ 
When you do croſs hic humour; faith he does. 


Iwarrant you, that Man is not alive. 


Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done. k 555 


Without the taſte of danger, and reproof: 
But do not uſe it oft, let me intreat ou. 


Wor: In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfub blante'; 

And fince your coming here, have done enough, | 
To put him quite befides his patience : 
You muſt needs learn, Lord, to amend this fault; 
Tony ſometimes it ſhew greatneſs, courage, 


And that's the deareſt grace it tenders you; 
Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of government, 
Pride, haughtineſs, opinion, aud diſdain + 


The leaſt of which haunting a Nobleman, we 


Loſeth Mens hearts, and leaves behind a ſtain 
Upon the beauty of all parts befides, 


Beguiling them of commendation.” | _ (heed 
Hot, Well, 1 am ſchoofd: Good manners be your 
Here come our En, and let us take our _— 


. 


| Mort. This is the deadly (pight that angers me, „ 
| My Wife can ſpeak no Englih » I no eh. 
Glend My Daughter weeps; ſhe will not part with you; 8 


Shell be a Soldier too, ſhe lt to the Wars. 


rt Good Father tell her, Bak and Aunt 5 
'Da ">" Shall 
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iS follow: in eee ee 5 ˖ 
[ [Glendowerſpeaksto ber WR; Nays he 1 | 
__ _ bhimintbeſam. (lorry, f 
SGlend. She is deſperate here- a \ peeriſh eile Har- f 
aT can do no good vpo 3 


(1 Lady ſpeaks in well. | 
More. 1 underſtand thy looks; ; thatpretty Welſh, 
Which thou powr'f down from theſe lwelling Hevn 1 
Im too perfect in: And but for ſhame, | +, 
In ſucha pariy ſhould anſwer thee. = . 
[The Lady „ Aan; in Wel 
Mort. Lundeiftand: thy. kiſſes, and wou mine, 


And that's a feeble diſputation: 


But I will never be a Truant, Love, 
Till I have learn'd thy language: For thy Tongue | 
Makes #alſoas ſweet as Ditties highly penn d 
Sung by a fair Queen inaſummer's Bower, e | 
With raviſhing diviſion to her:Lute, - | 
; Glend. T's „ A n melteſt, then will herun mad. 
| | The Lady ſpeaks again in * 
More. o. 1 am ignorance it ſelf in anon . 
. Glend. She bids you 1 
On the wanton ruſhes lay you down 6. 
And reſt your gentle head upon her la. 
And ſhe will ſing the Song that 3 you 3 
And on your eye · lids crown the God of rg Wy 
Charming your blood with pleaſing heavineſs; 
Mak ing ſuch difference bet wirt wake and ſleep , 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, _ 
The hour ere the Heav nly harneſs d Teem 
Begins his golden progreſs in the Eaſt. 
| __ Mort. oy all my heart Pl fit, and hear 2 
ey that time will our Book , I think, be Oo. | 
_ - Glend. Do fo: 
And thoſe Muficiznsthat ſhall play to vou, . 
Hang in the Air a thouſand leagues from hence; 
et ſtraight they ſhall be here. Sit, and attend. 
. Come Nate. dere 0 ng 6 


Het. To the % La = 's bed. ok 
Lady. What's that? 
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Cds quick, that I may lay my hed i in thy lap. 


Lady Go, ye giddy Goole, [ The Muſick "oy 


Hot. Nowl perceive the Devil underſtands Walſh Ay 


And tis no marvel he is ſo humorous; . | Ma 

By 'rlady he's a good Muſician. | : | 
Lady. Then would you be nothing but mikical, OS 9 

For you are all together governed by humors: —_— 

Lie ſtill ye Thief, and hear the Lady ſing in Velſh. | 
Hot. | had rather hear L. ady my Brach howl in Iriſh. 


Lady. Would it have ls head m— _ =_ 
Lady. Then be aul. | ws ET. 


Hot. Neither; tis a 2 nk. | 
| Lady. Now God help thee. 


Hot, | Pexce ſhe fin Hes 5 Lady fon ings a wel r 
Come, Ill have your Song too. „ 
' Lady. Not mine, in good ſooth. 5 
Hos. Not yours, in good ſooth ? 
You ſwear like a Comfit · maker's Wife. 
Not you, in good ſooth; and, as true as I lire; 


And, as God ſhall mend 1 me; and as ſure as Day: 
And giveſt ſuch ſarcenet ſurety for thy Oaths, _ 


As if thou never walk'ſ further than Finsbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a Lady, as thou art: 
A good mouth: filliug oath; and leave Inſooth, 
And ſuch proteſt of Pepper · Ginger - Bread, 
To velvet Guarqs, and Sy Citizens: 
Come, fing. RE 
Lady. I will nat ſing | 
Hot. Tis the next way to turn Tailor; « or r be Redbreaſt 


| Teacher: An the Indentures bedrawn, Vil away within 


theſe two hours: And ſo come in, when ye will. (Exiz; 
 Glend. Come, come, Lord Fa are as e, 


As hot Lord Perq is on fire to go: 
By this our Book is drawa ; we ll but foal. 3 
And then to Horſe immediately. „ 
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Enter . Henry 3 8 of wats, Lord 
N others. 3 


HENRY. 


Lords, give us PRE the prince of Wales and I, 
Muſthaye ſome conference, But be near at hand, 


For we ſhall preſently have need of you. ¶ Exeunt Lords, N 


I know not whether Heay'n Will hayeit ſo, 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſervice I have done: 
That in his ſecret doom, out of my blood, 
| Hell breed revengement „and a ſcourge rl me: 5 
Hut thou doſt e aſſages of life , 8 
Make me believe, that rp 00 art only mark d 
For the hot vengeance; and the rod ot Heav'n 
To puniſh my miſs. treadings. Tell me elſe, + 4 2 
Could ſuch inorginate and Beet —A 0. 
Such poor, ſuch baſe, ſuch lewd ſuch mean auen 
Such barren pleaſures, rude ſociety HEL 
As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to,. 15 Fl 
Accompany the greatneſs of Un On 
4 nd hold their level with thy Princely heart? 
P. Henry. Sopleaſe your Ma'eſty , 1 would 1 could 

| Quit all offences with as clear excuſe, _ Fo. 
As well as Lam doubtleſs Icanpurge © 
My ſelf of many I am charg'd with. 
Vet ſuch extenuation let me beg. 
As in reproof of many Tales devis'd , N 
Whichoft᷑ the ear of greatneſs needs moſt hear, 

By ſmiling Pick thanks, and baſe n 5 

I may for ſome things true, wherein my Youth | — 
Hath faulty wandred, andirregular, = 
ert 1 on N true bar _ 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my mood. 
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a Henry, Heav'n pardon thee: Yet let wege, 
At be e which do liold a wing 2 9 7 | 


Quite from the flight of all thy — 
Thy place in Couneil thou haſt rudely loſt, 

Which by thy younger Brother is ſupply; 

And art almoſt an Alien to the hearts 


The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd; andthe Soul of ever Man 15 7 
Prophetically does fore · think thy fall. 
So common hackney d in the eyes of Men, 3 
So ſtale and cheap to volgar company; 
Opinion that dil help me to the Crown, . 

Had ſtill kept loyal to poſſeſſion , | : 


And left mein reputeleſs baniſhment, - N 


A Fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 


By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not fie" Za 
But like a Comet, I'was wondredatz 


That Men would tell their Children, Thisis "Ip 1 
Others would ſay, Where ? Which is Enllingbroke 2 


And then ſtole all courteſie from Heav'n 3 


And dreſt my ſelf in ſuch humility , | 


That I did pluck Allegiance from 3 


Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their mouths, 5 


Even in the preſence of the crowned King. 


Thus I did keep my perſon freſh and new. 


My preſence like a Robe Pontifical, e 
Ne'er ſeen, but wondred at; and ſomy gute "os 
Seldom but ſumptuous , ſhewed like a Feaſt, 


And won by rareneſs ſuch ſolemnity. 


The skipping King he ambled up and down. 


With ſhallow Jeſters, and raſh bavin Wits, 1 
Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt 3 carded his State; 5 
Mingled his Royalty with carping Fools. 


Had his great Name profaned withtheir ſcorns 
And gave his countenance, againſt his name 


To laugh atgybing Boys, and ſtand the puſh 


"rw beardleſs vain comparative: OS, 
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„K. HE R 1 1 v. 9 ! 
1 to the common Areets, | 0 . 5 
Enfeoff d himſelf to popularitꝛ: 8 
That being daily allowed by Mens eis, e 
| They ſurteited with Honey, and began 
To loath the taſte of ſweetneſs, where of a els; ; 
More than a little, is by much too much. . 
So when he had occaſion to beſcen, _ 
He was but as the Cucko is in Fun 

es 


© Heard, not regarded; ſeen, 8 with ſu 
As ſick and blunted eee, a 
Afford no extraordinary gare, 
Such as is bent on Sun like Majeſty, 
When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring eyes: 6: 
But rather drowz d, and hung their ali down. "Ho 
Slept in his face, and rendred ſucli aſpect | hoy a ky 
As cloudy Men uſe to their Adverſaries; ey : 4 
Being with hispreſenceglutted , gorg d, and a. 
And in that very line, Harry, ſtand ſt thou 11 . 
For thou haſt loft thy Princely. privilege, 2 235 
With vile participation. Not an ee eee, 
But i isa-weary of thy common ſight; „ . 
Save mine, which bach deſir d to ſee thee more 1 
Which now doth, that I would not have itdo. Food 
Make blind it ſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs, | ' 

P. Henry. 1 ſhall hereafter 65 9 0 thrice - gracious Lord, ' 
Be more my elf. SS wiki Bar 

K. Henry. For all theses, I 

As thou art to this hour, yo" RIP * R 
When l from Frauce ſet forth at Ravenſpurg, 
And even as I was then, is Percy P 
Now by my Scepter, and my Soul to boot, e 
He hath more worthy intereſt to the State | 
Than thou? the Shadow of Succeſſion: | 

For of no right, nor colour like to right. 745, 
He doth fill fields with harneſs in the Realm, Wet bat = 
Turns head againſt the Lion's armedjaws; © 
And being no more in debt to years than thou, 
ene ancient Lords 1 nd reveread Biſuaps on _ 


ONE IC as BET V2 PR) IK NES: 
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Ste + JOHY FA $ STAFF 


To \ bloody Battels, and to ain . 
What never- dying Honour hath he e ee 
| Againſt renowned Dowglaſs Wh high FOR $119 T 
Whoſe hot incurſions , and great Name in Arms, 
Holds from all Soldiers chict e, 5 
And military Title capital, 5 
Through all the Kingdoms that acknowledge Chit 1 8 
Thrice hath the Hor-/pur Mars, in ſwathing cloths, , 
This infant Warrior, in his entrepriſes 5 
Diſcomfited great Domglaſs, ta en him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a Friend ofhims 
To fill the mouth of deep Defiance u 
And ſhake the peace and ſafety of our Throne. 1 
And what ſay jou this? Percy.» Northumberlanl, 
Th'Arch-Biſhop's Grace of York, ee & Morin, 
Capitulate againſt us, and are u. g 
But wheretore do I tell this News to thee: A 
Why, Hairy; do tell thee af my Foes 
Which art my near ſt and deareſt Enemy? :: 
Thou who art like enough, through vaſlal fear, 
Baſe inclination, and the ſtart of pleen , „ 
To fight againſt me under Percy s pay. 7 
To dog his heels, and courtſie at hisfrowns, 
To ſhew how much thou art degenerate. 
V. F enry. Do not think ſo, you ſhall not ad iſo: 

And Heav'n forgive them, that ſo much have ſway 4 

Your Majeſty's good thoughts away from me. . 
I will redeem al this on Fercys head, | 
And in the cloſing of ſome —— Us 3 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your Son; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood, 
And ſtaĩn my favouis in a bloody mask, - 
Which waſht away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with i it, _— 
And thatſhall be the day, whene er it lights 
0 this ame Child of 8 and eee 5 
This gallant Hot. ſpur, this all- ed Kinght, 925 
And Laws Nr, Harry 7 — to meet:  - . 


m way, n fitting e on 8 We a 6 | 


\ 1 * 


And 1 wil call | | 
That he ſhall render every Glory <=: 0 EY 8 dee 
histime 


x. uE NA T 1 v. . 


Would they were multitudes , and on my 
My ſhames redoubled: For the time will come 
That I ſhall make this Northern Youth e | 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. | 
Percy is but my ebenes good my Lord, 
Toengroſs up go rious deeds on acer, 

im to ſo ſtrict account, 


Yea, even the ſlighteſt e 5 0 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 


This, in the Name of Heaven, 1 ene here: 


The which, if I perform, and do ſurvive, ” 


I do beſcech your Majeſty, may ſal re 206 


Tube long grown wounds of my. i intewporature. 
If not, Wee e n bonds 


And I willdie a hundred thouſand death, 


Ee break the ſmalleſt parcel of this Vow. 
K. Henry. A Lat de Nebels dis inthis: 5 


| Thou N N and A 


135 


1 Dar blunt. 


# 


How 3 Blunt? Thy Wb are full of chest 
Blant. So hath the buſineſs that I come to . of, 
Lord Mortimer of Sceotlanit hath ſent word, 


That Domgla ſo and the Engliſb Rebels met 4 | 


The eleventh of this Month, at Shrewsbury: 
A mighty and a fearful Head they _ 
If promiſes be kept on. very hand, 
As ever offered foul play in a State. 0 15 
Ke. Henry. The Earl ot 8:florland fot forth to. 4: 15 


With him my Son, Lord Jahn of Lanuflar', Toh 
For'this advertiſemeut · is ive days old. 


On Wedneſday next, Harry. chou-ſhale for forward: 1 
On Thur ſday J weouriſelves will march. | 1 


Our meeting ĩs Briugenorth: And Harry, you 15 


Shall march through Gloceſter ſhire. By which account; , 
8 buſineſs l 8 hence, 
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Sr” Nr FAL STAPF * | 
Our ;encral Forces at Bridget hall meet. bMS | 
Our hands are full of buſineis: Let's away, W 
. enn fat , whilewe delay. | — 


5 $CE N pH = 1 J. 
Tyre Falſtaff ond Bardolph. | 


FALSTATY 


Bardo[ph, am I not fal'n away y Wey. „ ſinee this laſt 5 
action? Dol not bate? Do I, not dwindle ? Why 
skin hangs about me like an old Lady's looſe — ns 
am withered Hke an old Apple John. Well 1'1l repent - 
and that ſuddenly, — Tam in ſome liking; I ſhall 
be out of heart ſhortly, and then 1 fall have no ſtreng h 
to repent. An I have not forgotten what the inſide Ar 4 


Church is made of, I am a pepper- corn, a Brewrert 


Horſe; the inſide of a Church / N villainous | 


company hath been the ſpoil of me. 


Bard. Sir Jom, 8 a: are fofretfull, you cannot live _ 
long. 
Fal. Why there is it; came flog me a bawdy Song, 
to make me merry: I was as victuouſly given, as a Gen- 
tleman need to be; virtuous enough; ſwore little, dic d 
not above ſeven times a week, went to a bawdy-houſe 


not above once in a quarter of an hour; paid mony that 


I berrow'd three or fourtimes; liv'd well, and in good 
compals; and now liveoutof all u out off com- 


Bard. why, be Sir Jon, gat you in 
needs be out of all 9 5 out of all reafonable com- 
pals, Sir John. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy fare md n nend my life. 


Thou art our Admiral, g thou beareſt the Lanthorn; but 


not in the poop, tis in the noſe of thee ; thou art the | 
| Bard,” 


f i Goto, Tknow ou well enough. 5 


many a Man doth of a Death's head, or a Memento Mori. 
L never ſee thy face, but I think upon Hell- fire, and Dive; 


that li d in purple; for there he is in his Robes burning. 

If thou wert any way given to Virtue, I would ſwear 

by thy Face; my Oath ſhould be, By this Fire: But thou 
art altogether given over; and wert indeed, but for the 


light in thy face, the Son of utter darkneſs. When thou 


rann iſt up Gade-hill in the night to catch my Horſe, if I 


did not think thou hadſt been an Ignis fatuus, or a ball of 
Wild- fire, there's no purchaſe in mony. O, thou art a 
perpetual Triumph, an cycrlaſting Bonfire light, thou 


"> haſt aged. me a thouſand Marks in links and torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Tavern and Ta- 
vern; but the Sack that thou haſt drunk me, would have 


ght me lights as good cheap, at the deareſt Chandler 


. in Europe. I have maintain d that Salamander of yuurs 
 withtfire , any time this two and 1 n 1 
reward me for it. 


Bard. I would myface were in your belly 
al. 80 ſhould I beſureto bo boar burn d. 


- Enter Boſs. "OO EY 


How now. 1 Partler the Hen. have you * 
yet who pick d my pocket? 
Haft. Why, Sir Jeln, what do; you think, Sir Foln? 
vo you think 1 keep Thieves in my houſe? 1 have 
ſearch d, I have enquir'd, ſo bas my Husband , Man - 
by Man, boy by Boy, Servant by Servant: The tight 


of a hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 
Fal. Ye lie, Hoſteſs; Bardolph was ſhav'd, and loſt 


; many a hair; and V1! be ſworn my Pocket was pick d. 


Op to, you are a Woman, go. 


Hoſt. Who 1? 1 deſie thee; I was never call'd o 


mine own houſe before. 
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1 2% Why, Sir Jobs, eee . 
Fal. No. Tl be worn; I make as good uſe of it, aj 


_ Bob. 
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=, No, Sir 1 Your 4 not 5 me, SY 
; I know you, Sir John: You owe me mony, 
Pp Jobs, and now you pick a quarrel to beguile me of 
it; I bought you a . — Shirts to your back. 
Fal: . filthy dowlas: I have given them a- 
way to Bakers Wives, „and they have made Boulters ol 
tbem. 
 Noſt. Now len a true Woman , Holland of ei jght 
ſhillings an ell. You owe mony here beſides, Sir Fo 
tor your diet, and by-drinkings , and wo lens TW 
four and twenty Pounds. "ML. 
Fal. He had his part of it, let bim pay. e 
Hoſt. He? alas! he is poor, e . 
Fal. How ? poor? Look upon his face: What call 
you rich? Let him coin his noſe, let him coin his 
cheeks ; I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make a 
Yonker of me? Shall I not take mine caſe in mine lun, 
but J ſhall have my pocket pick d? I have loſt a yay 
Ring of my Grand hon „worth forty Mark. 
Hoſt. T have heard the Prince tell him, | Lowe not | 
how oft, that that ring was copper. 
Fal. How ? the Prince is a Jack, a ſneak-cup ; and 
if he were here, I Rows * him 6 IN 10 
would ſay ſo. | Ke 


kun Prince Heary marching , and Falſtaff meets bim. 
W 585 N 


— 


Fal. How now”, 14d is the Wind i in that door ? 
Muſt weall march ? : 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate dee 5 

' =Hoſt. My Lord, I pray you hear me. 

P. Henry. What ſay ſt thou , Miſtreſs Owickly? How 
does thy Husband ? 1 love him well; he i is an honeſt * 

Heſt. Good my Lord, hear me. 

Fal. Prithee let her alone, and liſt to me. 

P. Henry. What ſay'ſt thou, Fatk? 
| Te! T bo other uight Lie p here bekind the Ar 
8 * 


2-8 A * 
e Oy . 


8 Milne pocket pickt: This g i oy 
 Bawdy-houſe,thcy pick pockets. _ 


Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal ? Three or Ms Bonds 


of forty Pounda piece, and a Pg as: 1 . | 


father s. 

P. Henry. A trifle, ſome eight · penny matter. 

+ Hoſt. i my Lord; and I ſaid, 1 "Io 
your Grace ſay ſo: And, my bord. he ſpeaks moſt vile- 


ix of you, like a foul-mouth'd en 10»: and Raid 
| 2 cudgel you. 5 


Pi. Henry. What, he did not? 

2 n N truth, nor woman-hood | 
5 Fal. There's no more aich 3 in thee than! ina Riew'd 
Prune; nor no more truth in thee than in a drawn Fox; 
and for Woman hood, Maid: Marian may be the Depu · 
dier niet the Madness. Go you nothing , 8 
| Hoff. Say. what thing ? What thing? LO e 

Fal. What thing? Whya thing to thank Heav'n on. 


Hoſt. I am nothing to thank Heay'n on, I would thou . 


' ſhould*tknow it: I am an honeſt Man's Wite , and fet- 
ting thy Knighthood aſide , thou art a Knave to call me 
ſo. 


Ful. setting thy Wowanlood alide, thou art 2 Beat 
i to lay otherwiſe. 1 
- Hoſt, Say, 1 ene thou? 
Fal. What beaſt? Why an Otter. 
- P. Henry. An Otter, Sir John, why an Otter 'L 
Fal. Why, ſhe's neither fiſh nor fleſhy a Man knows ; 
not where to have he. 
oft. Thou art an unjuſt Man i in ſaying ſo ; chou, or 
_ Man knows where to have me, thou Knave thou. 
. Henry. Thou ſay ſt true, Hoſteſs , and he Landers 
thee molt groſly. | 
Hoff. So hedoth you, my Loth, and ſaid this other 
day, you ow d him a thouſand Pound. 
hon 3 Sirrah * owe NO a” ; 
45 EY 4 


\ 


. Huey. Whatdidit thou looſe » „ OH. 
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Hoſt Nay, my Lord, dee. Jack, and had 
he would cudgel you. : 
Fal. Did1, Bardolph ? „ 


Bard. Indeed , Sir Jobs, , you dad = | . p 


Fal. Yea, it he ſaid my ring was copper. 


. Henry. J ſay tis copper. Dar't be as cod | 


word now ? 
Fal. Why, Hal, thou know'ſt, as -thiow art but a 


Man I dare, but as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, asl 


fear the roaring'of the Lions whelp, = 
P. Henry. And why notasthe Lion? | 


Fal. The King himſelf is to be fear'd as the F OUS 3 : 
do'ſt thou think I Il fear thee, „ as] fear "w Father? ' Nay | 


ifI do-, let 4 = break. 


pow the 1600; But , Sirrah , ae s no room for Faith, 


truth, nor honeſty, in this boſom of thine z it is all 
fill d up with guts and midriff. Charge an honeſt Wo- 


man with picking thy pocket ! Why thou Horſon impu- 


dent, imboſt Raſcal, if there were any thing in thy 


pocket but Tavern reckonings, Mermerandums of Baudy- 
Houſes , and one poor penny-worth of ſugar. candy to 
male thee long winded ; if thy pocket were enrich'd 


with any other {njuries but theſe , lama Villain; and 


yet you will ſtand to it, you will not pocket up wrongs. 
Art thou not aſnam d? 


Fal. Doſt thou hear, Halt. Thou know'ſt ithe tate | 
of Innocency, Adam fell; and what would poor Zack 
Falſtaff do, in the days of Villany : Thou ſeeſt, I have 


more fleſh than another Man, and therefore more N 
You confeſs then you pickt my pocket? 
Fr. Henry. It appears ſo by the ſtory. 


Fal. Hoſteſs, I forgive thee: Go make ready break- 


faſt; love thy Husband, look to thy Servants, and che- 
neſt 


riſh thy Gueits ; thou ſhalt find me N to any ho- 
| Thou 


* 241. A thouſand Pound, Hel 7 A Million; thy lov 50 8 
is worth a Million: Thau ow'ſt me thy love. | 


, 


a * NR viv. Fi 
| Thiuſeſt , ils n pacity'd MP FE oa LE * 
5 "Nay, I prithee be gone. 1 0 1 1 
Nov, Hal, to the news at Court for the Robbery Lad, 
HE one How is that anſwer'd? . 
P. Henry. O my ſiveetbeef, I I muſt il be good An- 
„ gel to thee, | | N 
a The mony is paid beckagain- EM 
=: es O,. Ido not like that paying backs ina double 
= labour. 
FP. Hm. I am good Friends with my Father, and 
may do any thing. 
Fal. Rob me the Euchegner the frſthing th Wn rc 
and do i ir with un-waſh'd hands _ 7 
Bard. Do , my Lord. | . 
P. Henry. I have procured thee, erbt a Charge of Foot. 
Fal. I would it had been of Horſe. Where ſhall I find 
one that can ſteal well? ©, for a fine Thief, of two and 
twenty or thereabout; [ am heinovſly unprovided. 
Well, God be thanked for theſe Rebels 3 * __ 
none but the virtuous; I laud RE, 1 praiſe the 
P. Henry. Bardolph! e | wy 
5 Bard. My Lor | 
pP. Henry. Lo bearthisT otter to Lord qs of Laweafe 
tomy Brother: Joh. This to my Lord of Weitmorland : 
S68o Pero, to horſe; for thou: and I. have thirty miles 
tio ride yet ere dinner time. Fach, meet me to. morroẽw I 1 
in the Temple. Hall, at two a clock in the afternoon, I! 
there ſhalt thou know thy charge, and there receive mo. 
ny, and order for their furniture. 
HI The Land is burning, Percy lands on high, e 
=_ Wins me ward orwe, muſt lowerlye. -- ( come: 
1 Fal. Rare words; brave World: - Hoſtel my breakfaſt, U | 
on „I could wiſhthis Tavern were m Dy drum. 1 N 
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MY L 8 f U e, "ad ö 
LA. | * . l det ion 1 
Ell ſaid; my noble e 9 it ſpeaking angihe? vel 
la this fine Age wer e not thought flartery 1 10 
Such attribution ſhould che 7 01 ſs have 958 8 20 diol +5 
As not a Soldier of this ſeaſons ſtamp, LTH 100 fats, + : 
Should go ſo general eurrant through! the would; W290 e 
By Heav Ade flatter: I defie 3 en 491 
The tongues of Soothers. But a braverplacs DEA. 
In my heart's love, hath no Man than yourſelf, | fie 4 
Nay, task me to my word; | approve me, Lon 9 
Dom. Thou art the King of Honour: +» 155 = 
No Man ſo potent eu e ene 54 4066 n 
But [ will beard him THES DET SER ende 1 


2 es i * : * 4 * 9 3 . W ' | 


. 3 ; 8 7 ; . Wt et Weg a wb a 

* T * 

K | Enter Meſſer as F 
* ö \ i * a 3 i 


3 LM NI ENT! ©, WT T4 $5.6 4 
ne: ae. po Wes tis wel What Letters haſt thou there) Y 5 
at, ¶ I can but thank you. 3 BE „eee . : | 
wi Meſſ. Theſe Letters ae vor abe * 

Hoe. Letters from him? Why comes he not himſelf e e 
Moeſſ. He cannot come, my Lord, he is eee . 
Hot. How! Has he the leiſure to be ſick now 

1 In ſuch * time h n e 2 

n | : N E e 18 Q7 21 Bade 


. 8 
8 37 mA 2 


. 


—— — 


A 


| Vader who gorerumen at come the . 7 >, 
7: doth ke ; "8 


eee y departur thanks. 7 
- He was much fear'd by his „ Phyſician.” A. 
Wor. I would the ſtate of time had 225 been whole, 
Ee he by ſickneſs had been viſit . 
His featth 


was never better worth than now. | + 
Hor. Sick now? Droop now? This TAE doth infect 
ery/lite-blood of our enetrpriſe: 
| *Tis catching hither , eren do u Camp. e 
WW” He writes me here, that inward ſickneſs— 
And that his Friends by deputation. - ., 
Could not ſo ſoon bedrawn: Nor did chin he meet. | 
To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 1 Bier E 
On any Sqy}remov'd, ee been. Far Ns f 1 5 1 
Tet doth he give vs | bold adyertiſement, :;-.;;- 15 In 
That with our ſmall conjunction we ould © ones - I 
To ſee how Fortune is diſpos d to us. 45 ei 7 Th [god de 
For, as he writes, there is no pulling no __ 1 x bios 1 | 
Becauſe the King is certginly poffeſt Om ” ns. Wh. 
I our purpoles. Vat la yon to it / ET 7 
or. Your: Father' s Geknels isa eee ve. e 
fi A perillous gaſh. [a very limb lopt , "Io 190 % Th 
is And yet, in faith, tis not his preſent Want Pie 
g8Beems more than we ſhall find it. i Tc 
Were t good to tet the wealth ofall our ſtates, ee e, 
All at one caſt? To ſet ie vic a mine . By: 
On the nice hazard of one Fabthal hour ? DO at 
5 It were not good; for therein ſhould weread 1 Br; 
Ihe very bottom, and the Soul 1 1 9 88 As 
Tube very lit, a very r e e 5 5 . 
_ Dow: Faith, aki bows Gaal. Tee BE Res 
Where mm ee War- reverſion "AT Theo ca +: 
dende iorocomein;/ rb 
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Ste JenvrArisTA. k. % 


5 1 comfort of retiriment lives in this. 

. A Rendez-vous, berge ita, | 

I ifthat the Devil and Miſchance look big 

Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. ; 
mor. But yet I would your Father had been here 2 

The quality and heir ofour attemftt 

Brooks no diviſion : It will be thought 

By ſome, that know not why he is — e Thy 

That Wiſdom, Loyalty, and meer diſlike tte) 


” 
3 "i 
— 
— —  _$_ — 
— —_ 


* or our proceedings, kept the Earl from bene. 
and think, how ſuch an apprehenſion ERS 
May turn the tide of fearful Faction, 4 . 
And breed a kind of queſtion in our cauſe: F 
For well you know, we of the offending ide, 3 5 | 
Muſt keep aloof from ſtrict arbitrement: | | 
and top all ſight- holes, every loop. from whence Þ 
The eye of Reaſon may pry in upon us. | | 
This abſence of your Father draws a cortain, . 

: That ſhews the t « 


3 


Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You r . 1 
Irather of his abſence make ius: LY 1 
lt lends a luſtre, and more great op TY 8 


A larger dare to our great Entrepri d 
Than if the Earl were here: For Men muſt think, | 
If we without his help, can make a Head 
To puſh againſt the Kingdom; with his help * 
Ve ſhall o erturn it topſie turvy down. 
wet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Dow. As heart can think 

| There is not ſuch a word You of i in Scotland, 


_ nen of fear. 
kur Sir Richard Vernon. 
Ie. My Couſin Fans , welcome by: my Soul, 


ver. Pray God my News be worth a welcome, 
W be! Earl of We ment, foe ſeven thouſand OT ; 
2 
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X H 8 N- 1 Pk 
I Is marching ber ad ih es Il. 175 ei. "ys. 
| ki : Hot. No harm; what more: > MN A ADL y 
=: Ver. And further, Ibave learn d. 7 *U 3 1s 
= The King himſelf in perſon Bath let weib, 1 422 He 
_ Orhither-ward intended ſpeedily, oe 5 nl. ww 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation 
I 


& : 


Re Ho. He ſhall be welcome too, WhereiahisSoa? | 
| Thenimble eber x. þ Say redo __ + 
; And bid it pas? | Yes x ta Lo My 
$1 Fer. All Mn es AM e 188 , Lot A, va: To The 
All plumꝭ d like Eſtridges, that \ wing Gewa, aun 1 C. 
| aired like Eagles, having lately bath d, ng TH. 128 Do 
| Glirering en goldencout, ik se 
As full of Spirit as the month of May, 80 10 5 X nk : 


And gorgiousasthe Sun at Midſummer , pe ie tf pot a 
Wanton as youthful Goats, wild as 5 dolle. 0 5 
Iſaw young Harry with his Beaver on, - 5 7 


Huis Cuiſheson biethis gallantly zend. e 7 
WW _ Riſe from the ground like feather d . 5 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into-his ſear , „ es oY. 


As if an Angel dropt down from ch 8 

Jo turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus ti, „ 4221 s 6 

| And witch the world with noble: zh airs: vw Ht 

| Hot. No more, no more worſe than the Sun i 155 March 5 

| This praiſe doth nouriſh Agues Let 15 co 5 Þ, 

T key come like Sacriſices in their trim 12 = 

And to the fire- ey d Maid ot ſmoky W. ar, ng ell 

All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them. 97 ne 
0 The mailed Mars ſhal Non his Altar Hit e ad 

Vp to the ears in blood. I am on tire; 0 80 woe e ba 

0 To hear this rich Reprizal i is {o nigh, EN ESTI 4 EP 5 th 0 Ne ' - 

And yet not ours. Come, let me . my ; Horſe, ; bid 

Who is to bear me like a Thunder- bolt, © 1 

- Againſtthe boſom of the Prince of ales. 
Hur to Harry ſhall, not Horſe to Horſem 

| Ms! __ er . dl one . e 5 en 1 ly 


bid my Lieutenant Pero meet me at the Towns er 
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Ohta that Glendower were come. n ee ee 
er] There is mbre Nebst hn 


| 3 
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Id in Morceſter! as rode along: e hen 55 


He eannot dra his Power this fourteen day 
Der That's the worſt tidings that Kheir of yet!” 2 
mr Ay, by my Faith, that bears a froftyfound. ' © 
Hot. What may the Kings v n NN f reach a: 
Ver. Tothirty thouſand,” ©: e „ 
Hor. Forty let it be; Abe . OS e 1 

My Father and eee e away, YEE VE 

The Power of us may ſerve ſo great a Day. „ a W 

Come, let us make & Muſter ſpeedily: rer WO 

Dooms-dayis near; die all, die merrily. [ef Oe 
Dow. Talk not of dying, Lam out of "8 f 

on . „ or Doatir'® hand, for ou one” "yer year: 
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Fardolphs, ger chews before to Coventry; fell mea bottle 5 
of Sack; our Soldiers ſhall march ee Wenke to San 
tun. cop· hill to- night. e - $6 29% {2 2 2 : 

Burd. Will you give me mony, Captain? W 00 2100 

Ful. Layout; lay out. ne 2 1 1 

Bard. This bottle makes an Angel. anon bas men 

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy Abour; es 1770 17 5 
make twenty, take them all. 1 —— the's u N, 

Bard. I will Captain; farewel. 96 C7977 \[ Exit. : 

Fal. If I be not aſham'd of my Soldiers Luk aſowcd 
Curnet: I have miſ. us d the King's preſs daminiably. I 
wy Hts , N ge of a hundred and ny (rats 


e 5 in 052; 


1 odd Pounds.. 5 __ —_ a 


good Houſeholders , Yeomens: Sons : 3 me dut 


contracted Batchelors, ſuck as had been ask d twice on 
the banes; Such a commodity of warm Slaves, as had 
 lierohegr the Devil, azadrum; ſuch as fear the re- 
port of a Caliver, worſe than a ſtruck · Fool, or a hurt 
wild-Duck, I preſt me none hut ſuch Toſtes and but- 
ter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins. 
| Heads, and they have bought out their Services: And 
= gow my whole Charge ebnſiſts of Ancients, Corporals, 

| ieutenants, Gentlemen ot Companies, Slaves as rag- 
ged as Laxarus in the painted cloath, where the Glutton's 
dogs licked his ſores ; and ſuch as indeed were never 
Soldiers, but diſcarded unjuſt Servingmen, younger 
Sons to younger Brothers: revolted Tapſters and Oft- 
lers, made ffn. the Cankers of a calm World, and 
8 Peace, ten times more dishonourable ragged, than 
an old- fac d Ancient; and ſuch have I to fill up the rooms 
of them that Rave bought out their ee, 3 that you 
would think, that I had a hundred and fifty tatter d Pro- 
digals, latel y come from Swine-keeping, from eating 
draff and husks. A mad Fellow met me on the way, 
and told me, I had unloaded all the Gibbets, and preſt 
the dead Bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch ſcar . crows: 

Ti} not march through Co uentry with them , that's flat. 
Nay » and rhe Villains march wide betwixt the legs, as 
if they had gyves on; for indeed, I had the moſt of them 
out of Priſom There's but a ſhirt and a halt in all my 
Company; and the halt ſhirt is two napkins tack d toge - 
ther, and thrown over the Shoulders like a Herald's coats 


|  withoutfleevess' and the Shirt to ſay the truth, ftoln 


from my Hoſt of St. Albaus, or the red. noſe lonkeeper 
of Paintry. But that's all e ane. "gl. 1 e & 
den du ceery hedge. - ee 


ku Prince Henry, » and Wetmorland. 
* 1 How now » blown Jack? how now,quile 


pot 1 w. Hal? Put now, mad wee. fo 
out ' Devil do'ſt thou in J#«rwickſhiret My good. Lord = 
, Weſtmorland,” 1 cry you mercy, [ thouglt your Honour 
bad had already been at Shrewsbury.. 

re. e. Faith, Sir Ten, tif more than time that IWere 
hurt there, and you too; but my Powers are there already. 
wut. The King , I can tell you, looks for us all; we muſt a- 
i way all to-night. _ .. 


to ſteal cream, - os +l Hs 
P. Henry. I think e 0 7 * 


Fellows are theſe that come after? 
Fal. Mine Hal, mine. ; 
P. He [did never fee ty ch pitiful xaſo 
Fal. ut, tut, good eee Food 4 ng 

der, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as well as bet- 

ter; tuſhman, mortal men, mortal Mee; lt ned 
you Wl Fest. Ay, but Sir Fehn, methinks they. are excee- 


ro- ding poor and bare, too beggarly. py 
ting Ml Fal. Faith for their 1 know not * they 


reſt Ml lcarn'd that of ae 


Ws: P. Henry. No, uſh be from, N you "call. the | 


flat. fingers on. the ribe, bare. But, Sinh, ee hate & 
as 8 Zercy is already in the field. ers ee de 
dem Fal. What, is the King encamp'd? Seed e 
my | Feſt. He is, Sir John, I fear we ſhall ſtay too 5 


ge- Fal. Well, to the latter end of a Fray, and the be- 

oat, ene of * . fits ASHE ee * 41e Gueſt. 

per ; a + po Aro K's = 51 4 nt | 

'WM 6 1 +1, 33 £ 
_ | 25 Ws Way n 

lte : g 105 4 18 ins 

Fal. E 4 1 


Fal. Tut, never fear me, Tam as vigilant as 2 Cat, 


bath already made thee butter; but tell me. ae 1 hoſe 


had that; and for their baraels, 1 am Tom, theys neues 
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ens bt with him to. h 1 E167 an * 
r 
| du give him then advan antage: edn yo . 
F 2 Not a whit. eee i n 
Hit. Why ay you ſo 7 rere enen m ” 
© "BW. BOO, CPOPHOBLIGNS e 
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| N "Wor: Good Couſin be avid; | tir nor' 

DA titan eee oe IR BA b+ 

Dos You do not counce well; Aare es I 
| You ſpeak: it out of fear, and cold E „ 

r. Do me no Tlinder', *Dowylaſs: By: my Lat ite, 80 
And I date well maintain it with my wi 9 N e. e 
It well reſpected Honour bid men Je 
Tei itris counſel with weak fear e e 
As you ; mj Lord, or any Scot that this day a e 
ben munen the np gh _ Nu 
Wbichef us fen. W e 15 code L 1 


pr. Come, come, Pas ee wonder much, Yi 
Being Men of ſuch great Leading as you are, 4. 
That you foreſee not whatimpediments He 
* back our Expedition; certain Horſe 

Of my Couſin Vernons are not yet comeup; K. 
Tour Unele Norreſter's Horſe came but to day, — bs 
And now their pride and mettle is aſleep. „„ 
Their courage with hard labour tame a 4 dull, . Ar 
"a, Þ 3 "Thar | 


* 4 
e - 5 cy 1 . 
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That not a Horſe is half the half of hit 


Hot. So are the Horſes of the Enemy 5 1 4 5 | 
In general, journey bated, and rotor we i 
The better part ot ours are full of reſt. wor 

Wor. The number of the King'vexoecderho ours; l 
For God's oh Coulin, day "rl Alec come in. 1 au TX 


— 


ere und. ; a Parley, 6 
" Diter Sir Walter mast. ee — 8 2 
Plaus. 1 ane wih gracious cee dom the King; 
lf you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect. 05. 
Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter 8 and would to 0 k 
You were of our determination. = : 
Some of us love you well; and NODES Gre Kr 2 
Envy your great deſervings, and * 5 55 T 
Becauſe you are not of our quality), a mT, . 3 
But ſtand againſt us like ani Ene 
Blunt. And Heav'n defend but Mill 1 ſhould and . 
So long as out of limit, and true fule 
You ſtand againſt anointed Majeſty. rr. . 
But to my charge. The King ath ſent toknow,; | > TOE = 
The nature of your grief, and'whereupon © f 
You conjure from the breaſt of civil Peace, £97790 
Such bold Hoſtility, teaching his dureous 4d e 9 
Audacious cruelty. 3 2 f aT 
Have any way your erts forgot, „„ = 
De VVV 1 
He bids you nanie your griefs; and with ap ed i | 
You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt; : =_ 
And pardon abſolutefor your ſelf, andtheſs, le aan it 
Herein miſ led by your ſuggeſtion. o. of 
Hot. The Kingi is kind: and well we know, the: King | 
Knows at what time topromiſe; when to be. 5 Tk e | 
My Father, & my Uncle, and my ſeif © N 92 1 
Did give him that ſatne Royalty he wears 
ay when he was not OE wrong, * 
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My Father gave him welcome to the ſhore e - 


He came to be but Duke of Lancaſter , - 
To ſue out his Livery, and beg his Peace, „ 


With tears of innocence, and terms of zeal: = 
My Father, in kind hcart and pity modi, 

Swore him aſſiſtance, and perform d it too. | 

No, when the Lords and Barons ot the Real 


Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 
They more and leſs came in with cap and e. 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages 4 
Attended him on ridges ſtood in lanes, 


Laid gifts before him, proſſer u him their 8e. Foy 


Gave him their Heirs, as Pages 3 s: 


Even at the heels, in golden Multitudes: 


He preſently, as Greatneſs knows it ſelf, dr 


Socks me a little higher than his yow. | 55 5 


Made to my Father, while his blood was poor; 
Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpwrg : 
And now, forſooth, takes on him to reform .. 


Some certain Edits, and ſome ftrait aw 
That lay too heavy on the Commonwealh; 
Cries out upon abuſes;, ſeems to weep N 
Over his Country's wrongs; and by his faces. 15 | 
This dee. ee of Juſtice , did he win 


The hearts of all that he did an le for. 


Froceeded further, cut me off the heads 05 


Of all the Favourites, that the abſent King 
In deputation left behind him here 


When he was perſonal in the Iriſh War. pip : 0 0 


Plant. Tut, I came notto hear this: | 
Hot. Then to the point. 


f In ſhort time after, he depor'd the King; . 
Soon after that, depriv d him of his life 

And in the neck ofthat, eren whole Ste! big 
hm ng ſuſſer d his Kinſman Ma © SOLON 


5 d, dad ens, N 
A poor unminded Out- iw, Jneaking hom. 


Andwhen he heard him {wear , and vow to God, Ne Wh - 


F 1 


„ if everyOwner wereright fa. 5 
There, without ranſom , to lis forfeited. | : * 8 


Diſgrac d me in my A Vietories, . © 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 


Enter? the Arch: Bis bop 


Se. . "Do N-FAL 1 py: 3 


Indeed his King, to be engag d in Wales, 


Rated my Uncle from the Council- bord. 5 * 
2 . pee my Father from the . 
Broke Oath on Qath., committing w . 
And in concluſion, drove us to ſeek our 

This Head of ſafety: * and withal, to 


Into his Title; the which we do "7 5 | 


[a0 indirect, for long continuance. | 
Blunt. Shall I return this anſwer to the King? 285 4 
Hot. Not ſo, Sir Walter: We'll withdraw . W 
Ga to the King. and let there eee on. 
Some ſurety for a ſafe return again: e e 
And in the morning early ſhall wy Uncle e 


ny him our purpoſes; and ſo farewel. . 


Blunt. I would you-would accept of ener nd lore. | 
Hot. And't may be, ſo we ſhall. C1 


Blunt. e ee 8 Cu 
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SCENE IV. 


Sur Michel, „ 
. 0 N. *. 5 0 
Hye, 1 bear thisſealed brief, las? 
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With winged kaſte to the Lord Marefhall, 


This to my Coufin Scroop, and all the reſt pn 
To whom they are ditectet. 880 51 5 | 
Ifyeu.but knew how much they doi import, | = 
You would make haſte. N i 


[Sir 1 8 My good _ 71 gueſs th their tenour 8 
| Yorks |, 


| 
4k 


ha en He ce MR CCI 
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To, | 


Therefore make haſte; I muſt go write wit in 
TY prong TORY ; NO to won ath Ip Michell. 
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Wherein the Fortune of ten thouſand en 


Muſt bide the touch. For, Sir, at mad, 5 
As I am truly given to underſtand. d 
The King, with mighty and quick Valea power; bell 


Meets with Lord Harry; and I fear; Sir 56666 tt 
What with the fickenets of Northumberland y” 
Whoſe power wasiw the firſt proportion; 


Who with them was rated firmly too 
And comes not in, ofer-rul'd by Prophecies, 
I fear the Power of Percy is too weak, 
rage an inſtant trial with the King. ee 2015" 
Sir Michel. Why, my good 
There is Dowglaſs , and Lord Mortimer. 


3 8 prot Sir . is a Rok 


Kay 7 IT, A 3 


And what with Owen Glendome/ s abſence N 


Vr k. No 9 Mortime? 1 is not there. 2 oe $44 ++ FEET hp $456 


Sir Michel. But there is Mordake , -Vernon «. * 5 1 . 
| Pergy, and there is my Lord of Worceſter , and a Head of 


gallant Warriors, noble Gentlemen. 


Week. And ſo there is, but yet th Kinghatk drawn | 
The ſpecial Head of all the Land together: 


The Prince of#ales, Lord of Lancaſter . 
The noble 24 mean, , and warlike Blunt ; 
And many more Corrivals, and dear Men 
Of eſtimation , and command in Arm. 
Sir Mieb. Doubt not, my Lord, he ſhall be wat o 
Vork. L hope no leſs: Vet needful tis to fear; 
And to prevent the worſt, Sir Michel ſpeed; 


For if Lord Percy thrive not ; ere be King 
Diſmiſs his Power, he means to viſit us; 
For he hath heard of our Confederacy, . 


And. tis but wiſdom to make ſtrong 
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Lord, you need norfear, | | 
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| At his diſtemperature. f ; | 
bl Henry. The Waben wind 3 ; 1 n „ 


This is not well, my Lord! this is not oel. 


Si Walter - Blunt, and Lahe 
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Jow bloody d gun begins ta peer 
Above yon Pusky Hill: The Day lookspale | we 
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Doth play the t trumpet to his 3 e e ee 
And by his hollow whiſtling i 
Foretels a tempeſt, and a bluſt ring day... es 2! 

K. Henry. Then with the loſers ler it ſympathize ; 1T 
For nothing can ſeem fow' rto Done alin win. als _ T 
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K. H. N . my Lord 25 Wor fer Tis not vel. 
That you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch tem, N 
As now we meet, Vou have deceiv d our a 8 
And made us doff our eaſie Robe of Peace, - 
To cruſh our old limbs in ungentle ſteel: 


Re lay youn to it = Will TOR _ 


9 * ON, 7 bi 
#- * 8 * + Soap Bn * — * 
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in the leaves 


I 


78 k. E Na RY 50 1 v 
This churliſh knot ofallabhorred Wart | „„ 
And move in that obedient orb 2 5 1 

Where you did give a fair and na = light? e 


And be no more an exhal'd Meteor 8 . Ir 


A prodigy of fear, and portent „ 
Of 8 miſchief, to the unborn times? 6 4 
Mor. Hear me, my Liege: Sj A: 
tor mine own part, I could be well content | RN | 


IT 0b entertain the lag end of my life. e 
With quiet hours: For I do proteſt. I 
2 not ſought the day of this diſlike. -- 1 then 7 IT 
K. Henry. You have not ſought it; pra | Sie comes it il 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he f und i it. 5 | 2 


P. Henry. Peace, Chewet, peace. 46 * 
Nor. It pleas d your Majeſty , to turn Dk looks | = I 
Ot favour, from myſelf; and allourHouſe; b 
And yet I muſt remember you, my Lord, A 
We were the firſt, and deareſt of 5 . 
For you, my Staff of Office did l break, | =] 7 
3 In Richard stime, and poſted day and night 1 60 Pr 
Iᷣ0o meet youon the way ; and kiſsyour Fd, T 
MW ben yet you were in place, and in e 8 ont * 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate asl! 1 0 
It was my ſelf, my Brother and his V 
NM That brought you home, andboldiydidour-dars 0 
= The danger of the time. ou ſwore to unn A 
E.. Aud you did ſweat that oath at Doncaſter, St 
That you did nothing purpoſe gainſt the State, N 
Nor claim no further, than 5 fal'n Right 1 9 

The Seat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancaſter. 155 


Io chis, we ſware our aid: But in ſhort ſpace ,- 5 0 
11 It rain'd down; Fortune ſhawring on your hoad. lr 
And ſuch a flood of greatneſs fell on We ws nn? 
What with our help, what with che abſent King, pin bas. In 
Wat with the injuries of wanton time, eas - T 
be ſeeming ſufferances that you had born, 2 
And the contrarious Winds that helche King: ; + BM 


Yo a ctrl ls TE . M 


it 
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In praiſe of Henry Perey: By my hopes, 


2 10 OHN PALSTA Arn 


That all in England did repute him dead: 3 5 0 | f 5 


And from this ſwarm of fair advantages. e a 


You took occaſion to be quickly W-). d. . 
To gripe the general ſway iato your hand: n 


Forgot your Oath to us at Doncaſter, 

And being fed by us, you us d us fo, _ 
As that ungentle gull, the Cuckow's Bird , 1 2 e646 
Uſcth the ſparrow ,. did oppreſs our neſt. 
Grew by our feeding, to ſo great a bulk, 
That eyen our love durſt not. come near your — 


For fear of ſwallowing; but with nimble NS: 


We were inforc'd for ſafety's lake, to fly 7 5 5 


Out ot your fight, and raiſe this preſent Head 12 
whereby we ſtand oppoſed by ſuch means 
As you your ſelf, have forg d againſt yourſelf, 
By unkind uſage, dangerous r 
And violation of all Faith and Troth, br fo, 
Sworn to us in your younger entreprize. 2.14 

K. enry. Theſe things indeed you have rler, 
Proclaim'd at Market - Croſſes, read in Shack. 
To face the garment of Rebellion 
With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe the eye 7 


Of fickle Changelings, and poor Liſcontents , 


Which gape, and rub the elbow atchen news 
Of hurly burly Innovation. 

And never yet did Inſurection want e 
Such water colours, to impaint his cauſes. Tots 
Nor moody Beggars, ſtarving fora time ; 

Of pell-mell hayock and contuſion. ;.. . 

P. Henry. In both our Armies, there is many aSoul | 
Shall pay fulldear]y for this Encounter, 5 
If once they join in trial. Tell your Nephew, 5 
The Prince of Males doth join with all the: World... 


This preſent.cntreprize: ſet off kis head, „ 1 5 
I do not think a braver Ge tle man, ola ws e 
More active, yaliant, or more valiant youngs ho 
Bs Gs Fen Ie APIs... Ca 0 
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e ak 8 with noble 3 5 


For my part, I may ſpeak it to wy Tame” 5 1 15 4} 


I have a Truantbeen to Chivalry. 
And ſo, I hear, he eee me too r 


- Yet this before my Father 8 Majeſty; 3 . hop 3 Ta 9; : 


nd content that he ſhall take the odds | e be ct e 

great Name aud Eſtima tion 
And will, to ſave the blood on either de;, (0 
Try Fortune with him, in a ſiugle fight, 


5 


And, Prince of Wales, 5 Gare we venture 


ua confiderations! infinite 
Do make againſt i 


ie No peed 7% fer; ner 


\ We love bur People well; even thoſe we love 1 


That are miſ· led upon your Couſin's part: 


And will they take the offer of our Grace; e 


Both be, and they, and you, yea 
Shall be my Friend again, and III 8 
So tell your Couſin, and then bring me wats; th o7 
What! he will do. But ifhe will not yield. 

rection wait on us, 6 Io. | 


_ Man os 


- Rebuke and dread © 
And they ſhall do their office. So 
We will kot now betroubled with r pl 
We offer fair, take it adviſedly. 


1 Exis ; Worceſer 


- Iewilloor beaccepted, en yüfe. * 
The Dowelaſs and the Hot ſpur both together's > iu i} 
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Are confident againſt the World in Arms. 
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EX. Henry. Hencetherefore, every Leaderto KsChargs 
be on their anſwer will we ſet on tem 
friend us; WORE ain 20 T1 gr 
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Fal. 7 1 7 95 be me fall * in ke Biel, 
| "And beſtride me , ſoʒ tis point of friendſhip. 


P. Henry. Nothing but a Coloſſus ean ae thee, tha 


ſhip : Say thy Prayers, and farewel. 


. Tal. Would it were bed time, Hal, W well. | 
51 ä * » tt Heav'n Ad 8 
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„ e eee 1 5 | 
Enter Worker, nd Y Richind Ven — 
Ea 0 1 8 


WC on GS TER 


On no, „my 8 muſt not know, Sir 2 
eee os FO SEN gt 

Per. were beſt he did. WES 1 rap ot 112 1 79 5 | 90 
2 . 4 e 

c King would keep his word.in . 5 

will leck us fill, ee wot 

1 other ulm. OW. 11 
Suppoſe, all our lives ſhall be ſtuck full of eyes; 
For Treaſon is but crafted ige Fox” e 7 
Who ne er ſo tame, ſocheriſh'd , and mY ways 
Will have a wild trick af his Agree , - „ arch 
War na ,oria 78 
nterpretation our 1 82 
eee e bros e 2 *. 
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. My Vacle is 1 retur 
Deliver up, my Lord of Heftmerland. 
Vndes what Newa? | TEE es 
Wor. The King will bid y you Battel vreſently: OT 
Dow. Defie him by eee Weſtmorland. 


_ Hot Thee e beben tell him ſo, 
Ty an 


| Dow: M Y an ene 
© There ian e m yin the Kin 

"+ Did you beg ming mereyin the 151 4 

Wor. I told him gently © ee „ 
of bis Oath-breaking) . Which he mended this,” EY 
By now forſwe ing ait Beis orfw orn. 
He calls us Rebelf, Traitors, and will Kovig | 10 
tons kaughty 2 Son | thishgtefil Name in re gs; Fe 
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15. Arm, Celebs & te mow genere 
1 brave Defiancè in N 
And Weſtmorland thar 
Which canner chile borer 

CY Mor. The Trincev! 
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An \Nephew, challeng'd you to fiogle fight. 
„Fot. O, would the Quarrel lay upon'our beds 
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And that no Man might draw ſhort breath to-day, 4 


But l and Harry Monmouth. Tell me, tell me, 


How ſhew'd his talking? Seem d it in contempe? © 


Ver. No by my Soul: I never in my life 


Did hear a Challenge urg d more modeſtly; T1 155 5 ; 
* Unleſs a Brother ſhould a Brother dare 


To gentle exerciſe and proot of Arms. 

He gave you all the duties of a Man. 

Trim d up your praiſes with a eee tongue; * 
Spoke your deſervings like a Chronicle, atk 


Making you ever better than his praiſmme. 


By ſtill diſpraiſiog praiſe, 'valu'd with you: 

And which became him like a Prince ne » 

He made a bluſhing cital of himſelf, 2 
And chid his eruant youth with tuch a graces Hh 

As if he maſter'd there a double Spirit 1 


- Oi {teaching and of learning ;iaſtantly - 1 0 2 - 85 
There did he pauſe. 
If he out liye ho envy of this day, ; 


But let me tell the World, 


England did never owe ſo ſweet a hape, e 
Sv much miſconſtrued ãn his wantoanels. © 
Hot. Couſin, I think thou art enamoured 
On his follies; for never did 1 bear „„ 
Of any Prince ſo wild at liberty. is 
But be he as he will, yet once e re night, 
55 5 will embrace him with a Soldier's arm, 
hat he ſhall-ſhriak' under my courteſi 
Arm, arm with ſpeed. And Fellows, Soldiers „ Friends * 
2tter. conſider what you have to do, 
Than! that have not well the gift of tongue, . OE, 5 =, 
5 Can a if yoort Maass or WR | aan 3 1 


| Enter uin. hs . 
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, My Lads here are Letters for you. 1 8 2 : 
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O 1 c ak tio; is e 

To Tg that ſpartneſs baſely were 00 lng, 
Tho Lite did ride upon a Dial point, 
Still ending az tha arxixal of an Hour. 

And if we live, we live ta tread on Kings 8 
If die; brave Death, hen 8 — us. 


1 15 Now for our Conſciences. tho ae as, 


When 1 intent for bearing them 1s jut. EN 
Enter auler Meſſenger. 8 


 Meſ. My Lord, prepare. the King comes on apace, 
Hot. Ithank bow. that ho cuts me from my tale. 
For I profeſs not talking : Only this, 
Let each Man do his heſt. As I draw. may, Sword, ' 
© Whoſe worthy temper Lintendto Gain 
With the beſt blood that I can meer withal » 
In the adventure of this perilous. day. 
Now Eſperances, Percy, and ſet on: „ 
Sound all the lotey Inſtrumonts af War, . | 
And by that Muſick let us all embrace: 
For Hear n to Earth, ſome of us never ſhall , 5 
A ſecond time do ſuch a caurteſie. | | 
They embrace, than, Exauot. The Trumpets ſwing, rhe 
King entreth with bis Pomen, alarm unto the Battel. 
Then enter Dowglals and Sir Walter Blunt. 
Blunt. What is thy name. That in the Battel thus them 
What Honour doſt thou ſeek upon my head? ¶croſſeſt me 
Dow. Know then, my name is Dowglaſs, 
And Ido haunt thee in the Battel thus, © OLE 
Becauſe ſome tell me, that thau art a. King. . 
Blunt. They tell thee true. 
Dom. The Lord of Stafford dear to- day able 
Thy likeneſs ; for inſtead ofthee, King Harry, 


This Sword hath ended him, ſo ſhall i it hee, 


Unleſs thou yield thee as a Priſoner. Le 
one. I ne born e ; thou pu hangs a, 5 
And 


8. 


OWE Soldiers ſtand full fair 's for the 40. | © [Exeunt | 
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. JOHN FALSTAFP: of 
And thou ſhalt find a King thet will mnt, 9 
2 e 8 death. pls 


Fight, Bluats Join, t then ne Hotſpur: 5 | 
Hot: © Dowglaſs, had uu fought at Folmeden thus, 


| never had triumphed oer a Scar. 
Dow. All's done, all's ce, 8 beben bits the 
Har. Where; (King. 
Dow. Here. e 


Hor. This, Droglaſe? Nos, I nab this 5 full well: 
A gallant Knight he was, his Name was Shoes 
Semblably faraiſh'd like the King himſelf | 
Dow. h 1! Fool go with thy Soul whither roms, 
A borrow'd Title haſt thou bought too dear. 
Why didit thou tell me, that thou wert a King? 

Hot. The King hath many marehing in his coats. 

Dow. Now by my Sword, I will Kill ali his chats, 


Inu murther all his Wardrobe piece by rey 5 


Until I meet the King. 
Hor. Up and away. 


1 5 enter Falſtaff "Hy 


mM Thowg hL cobld ſcape ſhot· ret ut London, 1 fear 
the ſnot Age. Here's nd ſcoring, but upon the pate. 
Soft, who art thou? Sir Walter Blunt, there's Hogour 
for you; here's no Vanity; I am as hot as moulten lead, 
and as heavy too: Heav n kerp Jead out of me, I need 
no more weight than mine own bowels. I have led iny 
oRg-o-muffians where they are pepper'd; there's not 
three of my hundred aud fift "a alive, and they for the 
1 end! to beg er li But n We 5 


| Eater Prince Henty. 1500 Ry” 


r. y. Whar ffn l thou idle here 2 lend mathy 
7 On ey. "IE 
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: Many a noble l Mar PE lark and nin N 
. Under the hoofs of vaunting Enemies | 
Whoſe deaths are unreveng d Prithee lend me e : 

Fal. O Hal, 1 prithee give me leave to breath a while. 
Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in Arms, as I have 
done this day. I have paid Percy, l have made him ſure. 
P. Henry. He is indeed, and n to kill e 
I prithee lend me thy Sword. 
Fal. Nay, Hal, if Percy bealive , thou berg not xy 
Sword ; but take my Piſtol it thou Wie. 
P. Henry. Give it me: What, is it in the — 
Fal. Ay1 Hal, tis hot: There's that will lack a City 
[The Prince draws out a bottle of Sack, 
25 Henry What: , is it a time tojeſt and dallynow t 
( Throws it at him, and Exit. 
Fal. If Perey 8 , wn pierce him; it he dos come 
in my way, ſo; if he do not, if I come in his, willin- 

_ gly, let him makea Carbonado of me; I like not ſuch 

grinning Honour as Sir Walter hath: Give me life, 

which if I can fave, ſo; if not, Honour en inn 
1 te ö das 17 1 
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lam, 7 Rats Dare the Sing: . FY Prince, 
Lord John of Lancaſter , and 00; Ear 0 
Weſtmorland. e TIO 8 ; 


. King HENRY. 
WET hes | Hey withd: aw thy ſelf, os Vleedet 
: too much Lord John of Lancaſter, go you with him. 
Lan. Not I, my Lord, unleſs I did bleed too + 
P. Henry. 1 beſeech your Majeſty make up; leaſt your 
retirement do a maze your F riends. 
K. Henry. | will do io: . 
My Lord of Weſt morſand, lead bim to bis Tent: : 
"OT: Come wy us: Pl 83 you to your Tent? 
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© Seo! Joux FALST 


I did not think thee Lord of ſuch a ſpirit: 


That wear thole colours on them: 
That counterfeit'ſt the perſon of a King? 


The King himſelf; who, D ; lere : 
8 roglaſ 


TAFF mM 
P. Henry. Lead me, my Lordi do not need your ues 
And Heav n forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould d rive 
The Prince of Wales from ſuch a Field 88 . 
Where ſtain'd Nobility lyes trodden on 
And Rebels Arms triumph in maſſacres. 
Lan. We breath too long, come Couſin Weltmorland 5 
Our duty this way lyes, for Heav'ns ſake come. 1 
P. Henry. By Heav'n thou haſt deceivid me, 2 


Before , l low d thee as a Brother. Jahn; 

But now, Ido reſpect thee as my Soul. Kt: een | 
K. Henry. I ſau him hold | ord Percy at the beit. | 

With luftier maintenance than I did look for - | 


Ol iuch an ungrowu Warrior. ee 
kn. #4. 


T. e reer, er lend: merle towall... 
Enter berg. | 


' Dow, der Ring n They grow like niere. 8 


am the Dowglaſs,- fatal to all thoſe 


What at thou. 


K. Henry; 
80 many of his ſhadows thou haſt met, lat h 
And nat the very King. I have two Boys ©] 
Seek Percy and thy ſe f about the Field; 

But ſeing thau fall ſt on me ſo luckily. 
Iwill aflay thee: So defend thy ſ el. 

Dow. I fear thou art another Counterfeit; 
And yet in faith thou bear'ſtthee like a King: 

But mine I am ſure thou art, whoer thou be. ** 
And thus I win thee. 


1 


[ They fight : The King being in danger , Boner Dries Lleway. 


. PCHenry, Hold up thy head, vile Sor, een * 
Never to hold it up again : The Spirits A 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford » Blunt, are in my arms; | 
It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, | 


Who 4 iſerh; "Wt e 0-3 0 
/ : 
N 5 ; 


" 


i | 


ä WWW See * 
R e 9 MITES SES EF 
XIE g 


5 5 5 H E N R 1 35 1&7 -- 
1 They fight » Dongle 


; 8 5 ah > handy hn fares your Gravel ? 5 

Sir Nicholas Gumſey hith for ſucrour fontz © 

And ſo hath Cliftan: | il te Olfron ſtreight. | 
K. Henry. Stay 3 and breath 2 while. 

Thou haſt redecm'd thy lo opinion 

And ſhew'd thou mak*ft ſome tender of my life - 

In this fuir reſcue thou haſt brought to me 


P. Henry. O Heu they did r K 


That ever oy I hearkned wyour death. 
If it were ſo, I might nee let alone 

_ Theinſulting hand of Domglaſi over ou. 

Which would have been 4s ſpeedy in yourend . 

As all the poiſonous potions inthe Word. 

And ſav'd the treachernus labour of your Son. 

1 Henry. — 9 to een to to Sir Nicholas CT 
Exit. 


Enter Hot-ſpur. . 


Hot IK I miſtake not. thou urt Harry Monwonth ? = 

P. Honey. Thou ſpeakeſt as if 1 would deny my name, 
Hot. My Name is Harry? | (name. 
P. Hewvy. Why then I fre a very valiant Rebel 'of that 


_—_ 


Isdn the Frince of Wales; and think not. rere. 


To ſhare with me in Glory any more: C 
Two Stars keep not their motion in one ſphere , 
Nor can one E vglaml brook a double Reign. 5 
Of Harry Percy and the Pritice of Was. , 
Hot, Nor ſhall it' Hurry, for the hour is comme ly 
To end the one of us; and would to Heav'n 8 
Thy name in Arms were nowy u great as mine. ya 


P. Henry. I'll make it greater, ere pare from thee, 1 


A 
ell crop, to make 4 Garland for my houd. 


TOE” TORN! no longer brook thy n 0 (ene J 


e 
7 9 1 4 Falſtaff. 
3 


Fal. Well faid, ul, wt Heb, Se youll 604 
4 play here, Lean tell vou. En- 


Pd 


1 
2 


a Fs - => ** 1 —_ as Wa 


— r 


8 W iS a nn! ²ĩ˙·- ·ꝗ x ̃] AS ! . As. ; , 5 
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res. Enter Dow las, be be fbr mich Falſtaff. 5 falls d down as 
„„ | if he were dead. The Prince kills Percy . 


Hot Oh Harry thou baſt robb d me of my Youth: 
better brook the loſs of brittle life , 
Than thoſe proud Titles thou haſt won of me, 3535 
They w eee de n hts worſe than thy Sword my fleſh. 
But thought's the Slave of life, aud Life Time's Fool; 
And Time, that takes ſurvey of al the world, 
Muſt have aftop. O, I could prophetic, 
ether hens and the col hand of Death, 


T0 tongue: Now thou art duſt 
ee 45 
rh For Worms, brave Percy. Parewel ne 


Im Ambition, how much art thou ſhrunk > | 
ſey. When that this body did contain a it 

xt. A Kingdom for it 5 fmall a bound: 

8 e u vileſt earth b 


b room enou rr bears thee dead, 

16 am e eee. F 

me. FHF thou wert ſenſible of courteſie, 

me. I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of zeal. 

that WW Butlet mp favours hidethy hee, 

I Andevenin thy behalf, LI (provi Per ſelf 

For doing —— ; 

Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to Heay'n, 

Thy ignominy ſleep with thee in the Grave 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

What! Old Acquaintance! Could "a0 ao 

Keep in a littk fe? Poor Fuck, farevvel 

LOU have better ſpar d a better Man. 
I ſhould havea heavy miſs of thee , 

Xi were much in love with Vanity. . f 

Death hath not ſtruck fo fat a Deer to-day , lg 

Though many dearer in this bloody. fray. 1 

Imbewelfd will I fe thee by and by, „,, 

ee I po | Ext. 


CCN Falſtaff | 
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Fall nba 7. 


Fal imbowelld! 1 If thou imbowel, les 1 PI 
3 you leave to powder me, and eat me too to morrow. 


Tas time to counterfeit, or that hot Termagant Scot 


had paid me ſcot and lot too. Counterfeit am nv 
' counterfeit ; to die, is to be a Counterfeit; fon he is but 
the Counterfeit of a Man, who hath not the life of a 
Man: But to counterfeit dying, when a Man thereby 
| liveth, is to be no Counterfeit, but the true and perfect 
image « of life indeed. The better part of valour, is diſcre- 
tion; in the which better part, I have faved : my life. Iam 
afraid of this Gun · Poder Percy, though he be dead. How 
if he ſhould counterfeit too, and riſe? Iamatraid he would 
prove the better Counterfeit; therefore I'll make him ſure; 
ya, and III fivearThave killd him. Why may not he 


„ gs 


| riſe as well as I? Nothing confutes me but eyes, and no 


body ſees me. Therefore, Sirrah, with a new wound 
N thigh, come Node Wich we. Ste 
| 15 ra Hor. ur on bs back 


| Enter — 4rd John, 11. ancaſter. 


p. Henry. Come Brother Joln, ful bravely haſt TR felt 
Thy maiden Sword x 


Lan. But ſoft, wha ave: we 7704 


ef Did y ou not tell me this fat Man was dead? : 


. "How. Idid; Liaw him dead;  . . - 
Breathleſs, and bleeding on the ground: Art — 
or is it Fantaſie that plays upon our eye-fight? 

I prethee ſpeak, we will not truſt our eyes 
Witout our ears. Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt 
Fal. No, that's certain; I am not a double 3 bet 


if 1 am not Jack Falſtaff, then am I a Jack. There | is 


Percy ; if your Father will do me any honour , ſo; 
© .. let him kill the next Fercy himſelf. 1 look either 
o obe aer Duke 4 can Aare You. al 


e | P. Hane 0 
* FG: 1 <4 5 N 5 3 ** * 8 * ; 0 
77 75 22 — ; + : z . ; : 


; Se onN EXLSTALL 3 Fe 


2 Henry. Why » Percy 1 kill myſelf. and aw wee 
d 


Tal. Did'ſt thou? Lord, Linde; how'the Words: 


given to lying! [ go you I was down „and out of 
5. th, and ſo was 
and fought a long hour by Shremsbury clock: If Imay bes 


bear the'Sin upon ther own heads. Vl take't on my 
death I gave him this wound in the thigh: if the Man were 


alive, ae deny it; I would make him cat OO 


wo Sword. 
Lan. This ische ſtrange ſttalethat cer * 
P. Henry. This i 8 the fe Fellow, Brother Jos. 
Comebring your lu e your back; x e 
For my part, if a n 1E TT: 
Ill gidd it with the appictrerms! L ve. 
| 14 . 4 


The Trumpets Gund Retreat epi is our: 
Come Brother, let's to the higheſt of the Field, | 
| To ſee what Friends are livin who are dead. W 8 
Fal. Il follow as they by > 


ve ecleal » 254 Noble-Man 1 | Trat 
8 O R N E 1 v. 1 


' Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, Earl of Weſt- 
"Hs > ith Worceſter and Vernon Tees 


TV KEY... 
- Thus ever did Rebellion find rebuke. | 
ut III. ſpirited Worceſter , did we not ſend Grace, | 


. Pardon, and terms of love to all of you? . 
o; And would'ſt thou turn our offers contrar ? 
ber Mifuſe the tenor of thy Kinſman's truſt? hf 


„ Three Kni bes v our * rr 
344 8 Ty a ” 


but' wereſe both at an inſtant, 
lieved, ſo ; ifnot , let them that ſhould reward Valour 


| , for reward. He that re- 
| wards me, Heay'nreward him. If I do grow. great a- 
, Pllgrow leſs; for Il purge; and uu Saar and 


The ds ſound: Euter King "nh Prizes of _ 


5 


. 3 
" ? wa ? 
2 6 ek 4 : LA A " * n * Wy 5 1 1 
E 206m fs or OH oh er mne ren a OT Ee $6 0 ws 1oe r 
ITN 


> 
5„“⁸b n 
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Ho 3 


So te the 


5 Tofight with — en che Bark: 


1 28 165 lh wens ET CLIO : — 
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» K -HE E NR Y 1 e 3 
| A noble Rub end many a cresture elle en 
Had been alive this hour, | oe EY 
Je be SChartnthos g l truly bes. 1 a 5 
Bet wirt aur Armies, true intelligence. „„ 
mer. What l have done, my ſafety dae, : 
P 8 of 33 
. Hewy. Bear Hineafterto death, and yr 1 
Orker Oders we will pauſe re „ 
- (Bu. Worceſter and Vernon 
| Howpoes the Field? 2 


: . S aoblatd cok Sema when be ww 
_ | The fartuneofthe: day quite turn d from. e | 
The noble Percy flain, andalthis Men... 
Upon the foot of far, fied with the reſt; 18 8 
And falling from a hill, hewas fo bis 4 5 
That the Purfuen took him. At my Tent | 
The Dowglafeis.. ad . 
erg Wichall my bm. n 15 is | N 
P. 7 Chen Srocher Ibo of Laneſir, E 
TTe-you ibonorablc a can or it 
Vp ta his ee cee eee 1 5 f 
His Valout ſhewn upon our creſtsto-day, _ 
Hath taught us how ta cheuſh ſuch high deeds, 
5 Eren in the boſom of our Adverſaries. „ 
X. Henry. Then this remains: that we divide our 
 TouSow John, aud my Cautn Hand, (Power. 
Towards Lb falt bead you YO» with, your deateſt ſpeeds 
Io meet Northumberland . and —4 Prelate pat 
7 Who, neo toads pps. 9 


— 


Rebellion in this Land fhall-laſe his Ws | 1 = | — EN 
| Meeting the check of ſuch another day's 5 
wu fince this buſineſs to far is done, 


own be wor Go 7d * ! 
N J 85 * 4 20 
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MEN. 


Sir John kalſtaff. F 
Fenton, 4 young. Conia! of ſmall forte, „in 


- love with Mrs. Anne Page. . 


Shallow a Country Juſtire. 5 
* 5 Couſin to e 4 Hooliſß Country, Squire. 
r., Page, 
poly Ford, 
Sir Hugh Evans , 4 Welch Parſon. „„ \ 


Ea VLY he 


to Gentlemen , dwelling at Windfor. 


por 


Dr. Caius, a French Doctor. . ; 
Hoſt of the Garter, 4 * talking Fellow, 


. 


Piſtol, Sharper attending on Fall. 
Nym, 5 


Robin, 2 Page to Falſtaff. 5 3 
Simple, Servant #0 sender. Pe 5 1 


r. ne Dy. | Caius. . 


EL ERR. — 
— ng an qe — — — 
— —ũ——P— — — — — 
0 — 


Ars. Page; Wiſe 10 Mr. Page. So 5 op 2-5 
Mrs. Ford, Wi . 10 My. Ford. . " 


2 . Mrs. "Fn, Page, D 85 . 8 5 8 e > in ew f 
2 Fenton. 1 | 1 


„ | Servants to Page 5 . , e. | 
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LR Hugb, penſuade me not; Iwill make 
a Star- Chamber matter of it: If he were 
twenty Sir John .Falſtaffs. ,. he ſhall not 
abuſe Nobert Shallow 10 ire. 


of Page , and Coram. 
Shal. Ay, Couſin Slep, 


RESTS 


— 


— A= — 


—— 


1 


* Th E M E R R 1 W 

= e Rato-lorum too; 5 FR a een 

| e 5 nets Parſon , who writes himſelf Armigero, 

in any Bill, Watrant, Quitrance > or "Obligation, 
Armigero. 

Shal. Ay that 1 do, and havedone avy time theſe 

three hundred years. - 

Slen. All his Sueceſſors, gone before him, have 
don t; and all his Anceſtors, that come after him, 
may; they may gire the 1 77 White Luces in thei 

Coat. f | . 

rn £1 4.7 
Eva. The dozen white Lowſes do becomes an 1 old 
Coat well, it agrees well paſſaut; it is a familiar 
| beaſt to Man, and ſignifies Love. 

0” The Luceische freſh, fiſb, hs a fi is an old 
. 

Slen. 1 may quarter, Cor. - 

_ Shal. You may , by marr I | 
En. It ismarring indee he cer is 
_ Shal, Not a whit. ba 


PI 


Eva. Ves per- lady; if he "You a quarter of y your bh 


1 is but three skitts for your ſelf, in my ſimple 
conjectures; but that is all one ; If Sir John Falſtaf 
bave committed diſparagements unto you, I am of 
the Church, and will be glad to do my benevolence, 
to make arotiemenits and compremiſes błtween you. 

Shal. The Council ſhall hear it; it is a Riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the Council hear of a Riot; 

there is no fear of Got in a Riot: The Council, look 

ou , ſhall deſire to hear the fear af Got, and not to 
hear a Riot zt take you viza-ments in tat. 

Shal. Halo'my life, if 1 were young again, the 

: Sword ſhould end it. 

Eva. It is petter that wü is che Sword and end 
it; and there is alſo another deyice in my prain; which 
eradventure prings good diſeretions with it: There 
is Anne Page, which is — pork to Maſter Thomas 

C0: „ which is pretty * 55 py 
: | 5 


— 5 E 0 


eman 
gero py 


on, 


\ and peaks. 


3 A, Ay. > and bez Father ks wy en eb. 


gilt 


401 ir — good Nee 


5 


- © 0 F * WI N D 80 R. * 
She 10 3 Aung Page! ſhe bas brown hair, 
like a Woman. | 


perſon for all che oli, » 4s juſt 


Eva. It is that ferry 
as you will deſire; "and 


his deaths bed. (Gor deliver to a joyful reſurrections; 
give , when ſhe is ahle to overtake ſeventeen years old: 
it were a good motion, if we leave our. pri bles aud 
prabbles, and deſire a Marriage b between, 12 
bam, and Miſtreſs Anne Page. . 
Slen. Did her Gr; ad-fre leave. her eren undred 
pound? OSS Oe. 
558 be r ben. 


e 6b dhe 1858 dung Gent 


8 bi 45 


do deſpiſe ons chat 


not true. he 185 
ſeech, W be ruled 


. 7 5 


4 * 0 ; „ Who Scheſe ? 25 88 | 
;, Here is Got pelt ing 5 Gnas Wear NA , and 


| Juſtic Shallow ; A here s young Maſter Slender ; that 


peradeentukes allrel!, + You. anocher't tale; if matrers 


row to.your. Tr 
. $2 e 5 5 : jour Worſhips well: Trhank 
Jon my Vemiſon, Maſk Yate 11 

N laſter Pa 1 „Img ad to lee 705 much good 
h wy Yemiſon better: it 


„„ 1 as 


4 


I 


ſcyen hundred pounds of mo—- 
nies anc Gold „ and Silver, is her Grand - ſire upon 


'T 10 E M 12 * 1 W I ES „ 


1 killa. How doth good Miſtrefs Pie el 
} thank you al ways with my” heart la e 
page. Sit, LIthank ot 1750 
Sbhal. Si Achal ve Lee V. 7 and yg hg Nen 
pi "Mg. Taft gad to Foot Maſter 
Slen. How do Vent elle e Syn 
tear ay $ he Was out- run on Sofa. "oy 14's «BEE 
Page. xe. eco wot ej pd: Sir. e 
Sen Voll I not confeſs e 0 ha pat 
= "nt That he 1717 Tg: 1 dur ft een 


aut Bes Peat, out Fr 4 


A Cur, Six „ ons MMO af 
e Sit he'd a good Do 1. 400 "Oy doys* "M 


more laid? Hei 8 ke and. fair. 85 pln 
; Hil a e 925 r e Are tl” 


28 4 ſe. Be 10155 is within 15 andl would I cb d 


En you:: HGH GIYSC. $, 155 
ily oke 25 | a Chriſtians. ought to ſpe g 
"ir eK e "Miter Page Xu 5 
1 1 FE ſort con 95 os = ET 
©: Shak. Fit 1 Aes,h Po WEE wg ed 
5 5 L, ace ke hath 


ee e ee TELE, 
a ee e eee e, Fl 


| 52855 25 eie 39 ot en 
Page, re wohn Ir 70h 


f ; ge v3 1 180 b. ods: A 
eo Wade ut 2 4 2390 A7 


Enter Sir Jobs Faiftaf Iph , Nym and 
r 1 Ht, er Sh oy eder 
de the Ring! : 


dba, outs x 10 "Re ; 

5 2 Aud night e FH 8 vo F 
Fal. Bur not id Age Kee EN plank _ 

2 hot Tar, xn ho 25 ae 125 
Flͤal. Iwill anlwer it traf ? Thaye done all: 

„ 7c, 180 h f Hlwer d. 1 33s is 855 N 51 x 

| , * fhattkliow this,” oh 107 3 5 


„ 


5 


55 


And! Fal. Tuecte 1 ir vou i it were « ons in 
eate,” fe? You'll be laugh d at. | 
. "Eva, Paucg verba , Sir John „good 8 
Fal. Good worts? Good Cabage. , „I broke 
your head: What matter have you againſt me? yy 
ir? J Slen. Marry Sir; T have, matter in my head againſt 
W you;and 17 our Col {ba 
Vm aud Piſo. „ 
OI] Bar. You ane Lee. . i nets. OL 
Sen. Ay, it is no matter, 1 
: "8 How now , rs | 
. Ay it is no Wy * 

Nym. Slice, 1 bay 7 Puta N 25 panta: : hes thar's 8 my 
humour,” 5 I yy 5 | 

en Where's; He n 1 Mai. Can vou tell 
E 

Eva, Peace, I pray you: No let us en 
N 2 three Umpires.in chis matter, as1 underſtand; | 
„ "5 Maſter Fog vg, 165 85 Maſter Pa 750 and there 
5 1 my Telf fidelicet , i my Ol aud the three party is „ 
that aſtly „and finally, mi 1955 oft of the Garter. 
ath; Page. We three. ro. hear it, aud eg it between | 
El. them. 


24 # 


9 
8 


FE 


on 


oli Eva, ** 7 goat 71 rr F a. prief of it in my 
Notebook, and we.will L afterwards! orke | n the 
29 WW Cauſe with as great diſcreetly as WE can, abt 


2 Fal. Piſtol. | Ta tata 8 \ 
7 Piſt. He hears with ears. 
93 Eva. The Tevil and Iris "Tim whatphrſe is this 3 
me he hears with ear? Wh it is affectations. Al 
N Fal. Piſtol, did you Fr ur Slend#r's purſe? 

my Slen. Ay, by thele gloyes did he, 5 F' ould FE 

might de come in mine o great Chamber again 

elſe, of ſeven Groats in mill - - lixpences, and two _ 


Edward Shovelboards , hat coſt me two Shilling 


his. & two pence a piece, of Yead Miller ; by 1 Gloves. 
ha Fal. Isthis true, Dr nne 


— — 4 Eva. 


F 
n F 
T n 
\ g 2 
. 


. THEMERRY Wives. 


Eva. No zit is falſe, if it is a Pick-purſe. TS . | 
*Pift.” Ha, thou Mountain Foreigner: Sir WE. and 
Maſter nile combare challenge ofthis Latin Bilboe: 
Word of denial in thy Zabras here ; word of add 
Froth and Scum , thou ly ſt. 5 
Slen, By theſe Gloves, then 'twas . 1 80 
VNuym. $eadvied” Sir, and pals good. lat : 
I will ſay matry trap with 98 5 A you run the hi 
hooks humour on me; that is the very note of it. 
Slen. By this hat then he in the red face had i it; for 
tho I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunk, yet I am not alto gether an AIS. © 
Fal. What ſay you , Scarlet and John; 
Bard. "Why > » Sir, for my boy: Ifay che Gentle- 
man had drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. 
Eva. It i is bis five Senſes . Fie, what the ignoranee 
. 
Bard. And being 2 "Six; was, as they ſay, ealhier d; 
and 0 concluſions the carreires. 3 
Slen. Ay, Jou ſpake in Latin then too; but tis no 
matter; II ne er be drunk whib'ſt I live again, but in 
honeſt, ciyil, godly company for chis trick: If 1 be 
dtunk, Il be d nk Vibe ofe that have the og: 3 
Sod, ang not 757 drunken Kuayes, 
© Eva. $0 God udp me, that is a virtuous aq; 
Fal. You Karin theſe . 9 . Calla, 
N hear; „ | 


a 5 


Down Nay, Daher, carry 72 Wine in ; well 
drink within. 
3 len, Oh Heavn! this is Miſtreſs Anne Pate : 


1 Ba 4: 3 4 
A * 


* wy i f 1 . 


. Enter Auna Ford and ain Page. | 


Pape How now bühren, 8 2 8 1 $1 925 > 
: : * 7 | Fal. 


. 


+7 
22 0 Bren 133 
IR 
'F: 
3 


us. Eee ed bis po bl , 2 a. Slender: 1 
Will deſeription che matter to "you, if you be ea 
city . 


OF. WINDSOR. "ns 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford , by my troch you are very ; well 
met; by your leave, good Miſtreſfſs. 

Page. Wie » bid thele Gentlemen welcome: Come 5 
hn a hot Veniſon Paſty to dinnet; Come, Gent- 
lemen 1 * we FEA drink down all unkindneſs. 


ay e (Ex. Fal. N e. 


| Mantis Shallow, , "Fe and. Slender. Fo 
5 1 had rather chan forty Shillings, , 1 had 24 


+4 


TS. 23-263 


8 Book of Songs and Sonnets here. 5 5 


* . 


Enter Simple. 850 „ 


Bow; be : ele have you been 1 eaſt NY ; 
on my ſelf, muſt 1? Youhave nay the Book of Riddles | 


about you, have you TO ag 3 


- Simp. Book of Rildles! Why, did you not lend it 


ro Alice Short-cake upon Allhollowmas laſt” > a forraighe. 


afore Michaelmas? _ 8 | 
© Shal.” Come "Coz; come Co ſtay for you: A 
word with you Coz: Marry this, „Cox, there is, as 
'ewere , atender,, a kind of tender, made afar off by 
Sir Hugh here: Do you underſtand me? I 
"Slew. Sir you ſhall find me reaſonable: :If i it i be 
ſo, I Rl e ee. pag e 


i 


*Shat. Nay t ondeeftand me.. 


Slen. Nay, T Will do as my cou a" Shallow fa) 8: 


I pray you pardon me; he's a Hufes ef Peace i in his 
Se 5 


le tho Tſtand here. 
hat is not the . the queſtion 


as 


is concerning our Marriage. A 
Shal. AY, t s N he point sit. Riß 
EF 1 W A + wing . 5 5 n Eva. 


9 


| Shit mean ning En 16 olutely ; his meaning is good 
thin 
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Tar 11 wives. £ 
* 3 18 1 it; che very ou of it, to Mts, 
Ange Pe Wü en be lo 1 All he 
© len. y if it be o, w mart) er upon an. 
reafonable' demands. y 4 I, 
EU. But can yi oh Seton the” TER 7 Let us cette 
Man bo Kiiow hat of your mouth , or of your lips: 
For divers Philoſophers hold, that the lips is parcel 
of rhe mouth: Therefore precitay's = Eh 1 
your good will tg che Maid 
Spal. Couſin Abraham A 3; can you 8 > 
| Slen. 1 hope , Sir; Iwill do as it i Il become one 
din would do reaton” hs 
Eva. Nay , Got' Forts and his bes ou muſt 


ek officable, i 155 can ewe ONE. © eſires to 


vas I. That youn e L tige, 


be: 515 upon, ans 1 je n = th 
en. 1 willdg greater thing than that upon your 
7 queſt, "C onlin , In any Tealoi. 5 


ED wo "Nay. once ive me, conceive me, 1 1 Cor; 


$9 dos iS to FRI; you: > Coz. C La 
Aa ke, Ty 
Flen. 1 Wilk nl arty her > Sir, >, at :your Requeſt Bur if 


Jou. love the ; 


there be nd 8 in the beginning, yet Hevn 


may decreaſe it upon better acquaintance, When we 


are marry'd, aud haye, more occa{i ſion to, küo- one 


another : I hope * amiliarity wall gra w more con- 
T; ami 


tent; Tr af . Ad lay marry. EN ae her 5 
olute 


ſſo] Red, and diffi f 
15 a ' ferry: du ſcretion , . the fall 1 


N. Fins $11 e The ort is, according to 


Shal. Ay E my Couſin meant well. K. ty. 
. 2 5 


4 by, „ or elſe 1, would I. Tight 25 an 
| Enter 1 ſtreſs Ante Pa age. "Hinge wha 


. Shal. Here comes fair Miſtreſs Anze : el 1 
were young _ your ns Miſtreſs Anne. 0 


Anne. 


. 


| roar Dog 


leg. FlovSrkolport well 
rel atit as any 1 of SO PEE 


3 * e 1 OR ** F 4 Ee" ""D ae be i ith.” 2 o 
beth . Y 47 > 4 7 Salaries — * 9 - 7 * 15 N 


2 


"Anat The Dinner is on the table; my Father 


deſires your Worſhip's company. 


Shal. I Will, Wait en him, Hair Miſtreſs Anne. 
Eva. Od's plel ed will, I will not be abſenee at 
the Grace. ue 
Anne. M illx plcaſe, your Worthipapcoue i in, Sir? 
Slen. No, I thank Vou forſootu % L am 
very well. 2 * 8 fa ro 7 Vie 3 1 8 
Anne. The þ or atrends;you Sit, 
Slem, IL am fen hungry, e 00 \Forſuorh: 
Go Sirtah, for .all-you-are-my Man } go wait upon 
wii) uſtice. of Peace ſometime may 


my. Gouſin $ h 
be beholding to his Friend fora Man. I keep bur 
three Men and a Boy yer till any Mother be dead; 


but: What Hh ,ερ Net T live /a peer Gentleman Dun. 
Mn. 1 ma) cꝭ g. in, wichout your Wotſhip ; 
chews wall SE ſit = you cone. 3 ak 

Slen. I' faith, 1 eh tha ou as 
ang as though 1 ating) L : 

Anne. I pray e os walk in. 

len. 1 had father welk hes, I thank you: 
bruis d my ſhin th' other day, with playing 4 


Sword and Dag r. with 4 M.: Er of Fence , three 


Yens s for a dilhof ſtew'd runes, and b '5 u 
St Wine e fel melt iner. Wh 4 


s Bar Ie were Rears Itch T Own? 4; 1 & | 
| ne 3 Lear theta allo? 
ill as {bon qt 180 


8 


ſee the Bear looſęe, are . not 2 9 


. 5 e e ER 


ages hen "IS ria 


od have len 
ve 8 > the Women 
1 — is e But Wo- 
wen Jude nt abidtht 3 de ate very il. 
| io" rough-things. | N 
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9 , 1 | 4 
Ei A1. page. e 
990 . | 


5 ne Come, bende Mr. Slender, coins 1 ve f 
or . E 
"ths. TU eat moin i thanks you, Fir . 
17 


83 


Page. By Cock and Fye vou bal not choſe; it; 


come, come. F 


Slen. Nay , pray vow” lead the way. n 
Page. Come on tt. 
Slen. Miſtreſs: Aus, your ſelf all 20 fir rſt,” 
UL Anne. Not I; Sir, pray you keep on. 
; Step. Truly Iwill not go mw - 1 a; : Ty vill 
nor do you that wrong. HS Oolong, 
Anne. I pray you ir PIC | 
len. I'll rather be e higyercubleſorme; 


7 3 
We; 
15 


Sf 


2 8 Hels 7 n 


ven e 4 8 "wrong » 1 Faun. 


14 1 
2 * 
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1 ; 
0 q '$ -- ES 8 


dy 
GY 2% 8 % 8 n ; 
14 << n 3 2 WF 
4 pl | 5 5 d N 0 E N E 1 x ; bon 
8 bt "1 8 « 4 | 5 i oh 
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2. e e ; Tou 
hi he way; and a ane Mi- 
Ki Ny Quickly, Ne pu 1s 10 the — 2 of! is Nurſe, 
Or 8 48 or his ; or Lau 2 
_ dry. „ his 1 8 and his Ringer. 5 aha eG. 1 85 125 i 127 
Simp. Well, Sir R'᷑lfrff! watt Gite ba 
Eva. Nay „ it is bach yer; Sins hex this 3 
"Gi ir is a omon t thers: acquaintance with 
liſtreſs Anne Page, Foe he Letter is: to deſire, and 
require her to faillicit e o Miſtreſs 
Awune Page: 1 pray 4 vue gooey waſhes an end 
of wy Baer he n ie. 


* A 


1 4 
5 po 3 © 
* 1 
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NY SCENE 11. 


Enter F alſtaff, Hoſt, Burdoph; dae, bel 
and Robin. 5 


'F, A ＋ 8 x. . * r. 
Fine Han of che Calne: 


ſchollarly „ and wiſely. 


Fal. T ruly , mine Hoſt, I muſt turn away ſoms . 


of my Followers. 
Bos MIGWS » | Bully Euren, +4 caſhier; ; let them 
71 I fit at ten pounds a Week. 


© Hoſt. Thou'rt an Emperor 5 Ceſar , ſer; ind 2 
15 „ 


pPhaerer. I will entertain Bardolph,, he wi 
| he will tap, ſaid I well, Bully ae: 
Fal. Do ſo, good mine Hoſt. 


Hoſt, 1 have ſpoke , let him oll w/; * me e les 5 


thee froth and live: 'X am at a word; follow. | 


(Exit Holt. 


| Fal. Bardolph follow vie 3 4 Tapſter is a good 

Trade; an old Cloak makes a new Jerkin; a wither' d 
King man, a freſh. Tapſter ; go, adieu. a 

Bard. It is a life that [ have deſir'd : I will ihe, 


| Exit. Bard. 
piſt. O baſe Hungarian Wight , „ wilt thou tb the 
| \pi ot wicld? 
ym, He was gotten in drink 3 is not the humour | 


conceited? 


; Fal. Iam glad 1 am ſo acquit of this Tinderbox: 


s thefts were too open, bis filching was like an 
unk Singer, he kept not time. 


0 A w IN D 80 0 R. > 


Hoſt. What ſays my Bully Rock 7 2 


Fe on TIE 800d amour is to . At a. wih 's 
. 


« at * 
———— — — 


n 


a R 4 
wh RY e 
. . s e 
% 
* 


* 


Fal. Weil, Sits / I am almoſt out as heels. 
Piſt. Why then ler kibes ene om 99 


Fal. There is no remedy + I muſt conicatch, 1 


A 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this Town ? 
128 Piſt. 1 ken the Wight , he is of ſubſtance good. 


Fal. My honeſt Lads, I will tell you what I am a- 


To yards and more 
Fal. No quips now, Piſtol: Indeed I am in the 


 waltetwo yards about; but Tam now about no waſte, 
Lam about thrift. Briefly , Ido mean to make love to 
Ford's Wife; Lſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcour- 


ſes, ſhe carves , ſhe gives the leer of invitation; I can 


conſtrue the action of her familiar ſtile , audths har- 


* * 


che 


eſt voice of ber behaviour : ta be englilh'd right, is, 


; 1 am Sir John Falſtaff s. 13 ; 0 Lo by 14 25 5 EY 
Piſt. He hath ſtudy d her well,, and tranſlated her 


will, out of honeſty into Engliſh. 


wb 


a. 


Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of 


her Husband's Purſe He barh a Legend of Angels. 


Ly 


ift. As many Devils cnrertaiv-; and to hero Boy, 
Bal. I have writ me hexe: a. Letter to her; and. Jer, 


illiads; ſometimes the beam of her view guarded my 


K rhee for that humour. 
Fal. O ſhe.didfe courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch 


GE 15 a 
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Piſt. Convey , the Wiſe it call: Steal! Foh ; a fo 
for the phraſe.  _ | e 


Nym, The Auchor is deep; will that bumour paſs? 


* r _ ——— _—_—  — — eat 


S 
* Ee tho 


we es . 9 N 9 
vw 5 


to. * me 12 a Burning laſs: 1 Here' 8 another | 
Letter to het; the bears the Purie too; ; ſheis 4 Region 


in Guiana; all Gold aud bounty. I will be Cheaters ro 


chem both, and they ſhallbe Exchequers to me; they 
ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, and I will trade to 
to them both. Go, bear thou this Letter to Miſtreſs 


Page; and thaddhil to Miſtreſs; Ford. W e will * | 


Lads , we will thrive. 
Piſt. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become? 
And by my fide wear ſteel? Then Tuciſer take all. 
Nym. I will run no baſe humour: Here take the 
humour Letter, I will keep the W of Reputa- 


tion. 


Fal. Hold, Sirrah, bear you you Letters rightly; 
Sail like my Pinnacet to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, avant , vanith like ha il-ſtones; go. . 
Trudge, plod yes £ 0 rh hof A leck ſhelter, pack: 
Falſta args humour ofthe Roe: i 

French, chrik you Rogues, my ſelf, and | $kirted es. 


1 


And hi! Sh and low beguiles ee or. N 
Teſter Pit havei in pouch when hoy EY | 
ian Turk. 7 
have operat ons, n EYE 
Og, Thar pe ofreveg Rem MO Fer EY 
"IT Wilt thou reven | n 117 55 F 
1 Welkin and gs 1 
Pit. With Wit, or Steel? © 1 e 
Nym, With both the bumours 155 VVA 
L wittdifcufs e humour of this Loyet to. Ford.” . 
Piſt. Aud Ito Page ſhall eke unfol * 
Hqw F. Fal 2 Varlet vile, F 8 | 
His Dove wilt pro e., his Gal ith, 5 
and eee e en. 
Nym. My duc all nor cook willincenſe Ford 
o deal with poifon; T Will! pal N W with MES 


* 


or W 1 N. 9.8 0 . „ 


{ Exit. Falſtaff and Boy. : 
Pip. Let Vubures gripe thy guts; for e 5: Yun 
bal holds: . 


——ͤM7ᷣ — —— —ä—ͤ — 


ni 
1 
. 


/*:> humour. 


v7 5 willing, kind Fellow, as ever Servant ſhall come in, 


FI. dy but has his fault; 


W 8 2 nr 
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. neſs, forthe Revolt of mine is dangerous: Thatis o my 


Piſt. Thou art the Mars 5 Aub mn : I ſecond 
„ VV N 


* SCENE LY. 


Euter 5 ela Quickly, Gare. and. 
John Rogdye ; 


Ave 


"Ha at, obs 8 Reghy! Lpray thee i n 
W. 1 12 you can ſee 1 5 Maſter , Maſter 
Dodor ing coming ; if he do, I faith, "nd find 
any body in the houſe, e will be an old abuſing of 
"Ges patience , and the King s Engliſh. 
Rug. I'Il go watch. (Exit Rugby. 
Quic. Go, and we'll have a poſſet for t ſoon at night, 
in Faith, at the latter end of a Sea - coal fire. An honeſt, 


| houſe withal, and 1 warrant you no Tell-tale, nor 
uno Breed - bare; his worſt fault is that he is given to 

Pray'r, he is ſomething peeviſh that way; but no bo- 

55 let cat NG "Poe 2 
you ſay your name iss? 
Simp. Ay; for fault of a better. 5 
Quic. And Maſter Slender s Your Maſter fa 
Simp. Ay forſooth. . : 
Vic. Does he not wear a great r round 10 ile a 
Glover's pairing-kniſe? 

Simp. No, forſooth; he hath but a little weeface, 
5 Wich A es le PHO: beard , 3. 4 Cain-colour'd beard. 
Quic. A pirited Man, is he not? 
Sim. Ay, e but he is astalla Mah echte 

hands, as any is between this ang his N ; he hath 
We» with 3 et ds . 
Ac, 


0 WIN DS OR. 17 


eis my Quie. How ſay you ? Oh ; I fhould remember 


5 him ;- does he nothold up EE as it were? And 
ſecond I ſtrut in his gate? e 
xeunt. Simp. Ves indeed flaws . 

0 Quvic. Well, Heav'n ſend Ame Page no worſe 
fortune. Tell Maſter Parſon Evans, I wilt do what 
I 3 for your Maſter: aun. is 2 er Girl, and 1 


5 5 Enter Rughy. 
<fi 


Rag. Ou, alas ! Here comes my Ma 7 SAY : 
Quic. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young 
Man; go into this Cloſer; ( ſhuts Simple in the Cloſer.) 
He wil not ſtay long. What „John Rugby ! John 
What John / I ſay, go John, go enquire for my 
Maſter , I doubt he be not well, that ha comes not 
wan nme, adoum a. 


ole 285, Euter Dotlor Caius. . 
"Ca Vat is you 1 ing? ? Idonotlikedes toys; pray 


0 in you go and vetch me in my Cl6ſer , un boitier ver 
ren to a box, green abox; do intend vat I Lek ? A 


no bo- Sreen abox. 
s . Quic. Ay forſoorh. 2 oF 1 ferch it you. 
Tam glad he went not in himſelf; if he had found the 
young Man, he. would have been horn mad. 
Caius. Fe, e, fe fe, ma foi il fait fort how's je 
1 men va A la Cour... „ grande affeire. 15 
lik 4 Quae, Is it this Sir? 
Ace uus. Oui, mette le dans mon Pocket , Deplch quick 
5 y: . Vere is dat Knave 17 2 75 
dekace? Quic. What, John. Ru ugby | John ! 1 
2 8 Ke: Here Sir. 
aius. You ate John Rugby „ and you are Jack 


Beha Rugby.z come, take a your Rapicr, and come after 


my * to the Court. 


4 9 8 
fs a, Beret 5 : Rug. 
Vic, 9 f 7 


— — — * „ — — 0 
* r F 9 renn ̃ * 
* 88 0 n * * * F e Me 
pr WL 4 N 4 * 5 « 2 7 £ 5 5 5 
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Rag. Tis: rea y , Sir; 5 here in che porck· Rs 1 
© Cams, By my trot I tafry- too long: Od's x me: 


gen je oublis: Dere is ſome Sim les in my Cloſet; 


dat I will not for the Varld 1 ſhall leave hind: | 
vic, Ay me > hell find che young: Man chere, 
and mad. FM 
Caius. O Diable, Disse; vat 3s lin in my Cual; 
Villanic » Larron. Rugby, my Rapicr. | 
Quic. Good Maſter be content. 
Caius: Wherefore ſhould 1 be content a 2 
8 The young Man is an honeſt Man. 
aius. What ſhall de honeſt Man do in my Cloſet? 
: rs is no honeſt Man dat "ſhall come in my Cloſet. 
Quic. I beſeech you be not ſo ſſegmatick; hear the 
truth of i ie. He W r . mes 
| Gaius. vell. 4 1 h; wb 
_ Simp, By ae to deſire e . 
Qz:c. Peace, I pray you. | 
Caius, Peace a your ton 
Smp. To deſire this honeſt Gentlewoman, yout 
Maid, to ſpeak a 8 word to Miſtreſs Anne Pag 
| for my Naber int of Marria 
- Quic. This is all Taken 
finger i in the fire, and need not. 
Caius. Sir Hugh ſcend-a-yon? Rug 
ſome paper; catry you a little-a While. 
„ Quic, am glad he is ſo quiet; if he had beth 
throughly moved, you ſhouſd have heard him fo 
loud, and fo melanchdly: But notwithſtanding, 
Man, I'll do for your Maſter what good Lean; and 
the very yea, and the no is, the French Doctor my 
Maſter, I may call him my Maſter, look you, for! 
| keep his houſe, and I waſh, ringe, brew, bake-, 
ſcour , dreſs meat and drink „make che beds „ and 
do all my fel, 


Simp. "Tis a cat . to come under one 
* J hand. = 8 
| Nui 


e 


__— ſpeak a yaut tale. 


la? ber Teer; bot my 
70 ballow mt 


or WIND 0 ſu 


ſic. A 12 — 2 a vis d o'that?. Vou ſhall ks ita 
3 and to- be up early, and down lates 
| EE ech to tell you in your eat, I 
would have no words of it» my Maſter himſelf is 
in love with Miſtteſs Anne Page: but notwithſtan- 
ding that; [ know Ann's mind , | That's wennde here 
nor there; LEA of ts WG dy 4 GI ! TS 
Caius. You ; Jack nape; 3 this: Leut FRY | 
Sir Hugh: by gat it Ea lege 1 will cut his troat 
in de Parke, and 1 will teach a ſcurvy Jack anape 
Prieſt to meddle or make. You: may be gone, it 
bs not good you tatry here; by gar I will cut all his 
wo 1 Je tall not have a ſtone to trow 
I a his it Simple. 
2... A as; ; he ſpeaks but foe his Friend; | 


_ Cars. It is no matter à ver dat; do not eh wil: 


a me dat I ſhall have Anne page for my Cato] ? By gar; 
Ivill-Kilt de Jack Prieſt; and L have appointed mine 
Hoſt of de Fartiereto meaſure our ares Wh gar | 1 
will * elf 2 Anne — jo 


ee „„ - xe 
; cane. 1 nay „ oe vo the Contr with me; rob 


1 Calas on Rugby. 
n ow 0 wall hire Anne, Fools-head of ty 
o i own. No; F know' Annes mind for chat; that nere 
» + Woman in Windſor Knows more of Anne's mind 
d han I do, nor can more than 1 do with 1 5 2 * 
y Il thatik/] cav'n. = ee 5 
Ent. ( within) Who' s within thats; ; hi 2 
3 Quic. Who's there, 1 n ? ys near the Houle ; 
d | y 0 watch * ate” 
* 


Enter M. Fefine; * 


x Hunt. How 2985 > good Woman v how 46ſt thou 3 2 
iT | B z Quits 


2 725 Exit. 
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2 The betterthar k pleaſes your good Workip 
t As 1 

Fent. Wha: News? How does pretty Miſtreſs Ann: © 

+ Quic, In truth Sir, and ſhe is pretty, aud honeſt, | 
and gentle hora one that is your Friend, I can rel 
von that by the way, I praiſe Heav'n He its 1; 
- - Fent. Shall 1 doany good, think ſt thou ? ſhall I 
not loſe my ſuit? 

Quic. Troth ; Sir, all is in his hands W but 
norwithſtandiug, Maſter Fenton, Pl be ſworn ona 
book ſhe loves you? Have not y Worſhip a a Wart 
above yout eye? 

-Fent. Ves, marry have: 13 what of chat / b 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs a Tale ; good Faith, 
je? is ſuch another. Nan; but, I deteſt, an boneſt 
Maid as ever broke bread; we had an hours talk of 
that wart: 1 ſhall never laugh but in that Maid's 
company; but; indeed , ſhe is given too much to 
allicholly and muſing, but for Jen. Well: 5 . 80 
Wo. 

Fent. Well,/1 ſhall 15 her to-day bold, there's 
mony for thee: Let me havethy voice in my behalf; 
if thou ſeeſt her before me, commend me.. 

Nea Will 17 Ay faich char we will: And 1 wil 
our Worſhip more of the wart, the next time 
ave confidence , and of other Woqers. 

Ter, Well, ewe, Iam in great haſte. now. 


pe 


Nuic. ae to vont Worſpip. Trul an boneſt 
; G eman , but Anne loves him not; for 1 know 
To Anne's mind a8 well as anocher does. Our ban 

what 3 1 e (Ear, 


1 T3 ntl 8 
£ wa Sag, 9 


" 5 * p. 
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N E N 1 K 
Eur Mipreſe Page a with; 4 Letter. 


Mas. Page. 


-THat » bave I 'ſeap'd Loyg-Letters inthe Hoh... 
day Te Flay auty , and am I nowa ſub- _ 4 1 
% 


po? 


je for them? Let me fee: Da ae e. 


Ait me n0 reaſon why I be ou; thot Lov | 8 
en for his Phiſician, he I not HH his Y 
Counſellor. You are not young, no more am I; go to 
ben, there's Sympathy: You are merry, ſo am Iz hat 
ba! then cg more Sympathy : You love Sack , and 
ſo do I; would you deſire oe Sympathy ? Let it  ſuf-- 
fice thee, Miſtreſs Pa un ar the leaſt , if the Love of 
2 Soldier can ſu ce, that 1 love thee, ' 1 will not — 5 
ſity me, 1 not a Soldier-like phraſe; but 1 ſay » Love . 
me « 89 
By me, thine own true Knight , by day Ss. 5 
Or any kind of light ' 8 all his might * 
For thee to fight. 


4 „„ ook 8 Joun ass rar 1 


What a kd of Jary i is this? O wicked, wicked WS 
World! One that is well nigh worn to pieces ko 
age, ko ſhew himſelf a youngGallant?Whar i 
behaviour hath this Flemiſh Drunkard pickt, 1 
Devil's name, out of my converſation, TE he Lo, 

1 this manner * r * 92 hath not = 
thrice. 


e 


thrice in my com N any: What ſhouid I ſay to him? 1 
was then not frugal of my mirth, Heav'n forgive me: 
Why, IIlexhibit a Bill in che Parliament for the put- 
ting down of Men; how ſhall I be reveng d on him? 
For reveng d | will be, as ſure as his guts are made of 
„„ oo TRIS... 


S F 
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| Enter Mrs, Ford. | 
Mrs. ford, Miſtreſs Page, truſt me, I 


— 71 be 
4 SITY 
. 1 3 


” 
7 


In 
to your Houſe, (> „ * 
_ Mrs. Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you; 
roubookrerp.ll. in ne e n e 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I haye to 
Lin M 
' Mrs. Page. Faith but you do, in my mind. 
 _ .. Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet I fay , I could 
' ſhew you to thecontrary, O Miſtteſs Page, give me 
Mrs. Page. What's the matter, Woman? 
Mrs. Ford. O Woman! If it were not for one tti- 


* 


fling reſpect, I could come to ſuch Honour. 

-. Mrs. Page. Hang the ttifle, Woman, take the Ho- 
nour: what is it? Diſpenſe with trifles; what is it! 
4... 


_ * Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to Hell for ancrerml 
moment, or ſo, I could be knighted, © 
"Mrs. Page. What, thou lieſt! Sir Alice Ford! Theſe 
Knights will hack, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter thc 
amide of thy WJ 
Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light, here; read, read, 
perceive how I might be knighted: 1 ſhall think 
de worſe of fat Men as long as I have an eye u 
make difference of Men's e! and yet he would 
not ſwear, praiſed Women's m y , aud paveſuch 
orderly and well-behaved reproof to all yncome 


lineſs , that I would have ſworn his diſpoſition would N 


phate gone to the truth of his words; but they do no 
dere achere, and keep pace together , than th 


1 


„2% * 


. N + Ge e : * : 5 . * 5 
5 SY . x 8 . xo ; ". 
- - , - : ; F FO. 5 N 5 
90er WIN So 
? F 
= 


buadredrh Dlalm ib the Tune of Greer Shiver What 


 Tempelt „I trow , "threw this Whale, with ſo many 
tun of oil in his belly, a' ſhore at Windſor ? How 


ſhall I be reyeng'd on him ?Ithink the beſt way wire 


to entertain him with hope, till the wicked fire of 


Luſt have melted him in his own greaſe. Did you 


eyer hear the like? 


Mrs. Page, Letter for letter, but that the Name of 


page & Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this myſ- 
tery of ill opinions, here's the Twin- brother of thy 
Letter; but let thine inherit firſt, for I proteſt mine 
never ſhall. I warrant he hath a thouſand of theſe Let- 
ters, writ with blank ſpace for different names; na 


more; and theſe are of the ſecond Edition: He will 


print them out of doubt, for he cares not what he puts 


Into the preſs , when he would put us wo. 1 had rather 


be a Gianteſs, and lye under Mount- Pelion. Well, I 
mi find you twenty laſcivious Turtles, e re one chaſte 
Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame, the very 
hand, the very words: what doth he think of us? 
Mrs. Page. Nay; I know not; it makes me almoſt 
ready to wrangle with mine own Honeſty. I Il enter- 


tain my ſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal ; 


for ſure, unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in me, that I 
know not my ſelf, he would never have boarded me 
1... TIT 22 DIR YAY 
Mxs. Ford. Boarding, call it you? I'll be ſure to keep 
J TMs 
Mrs. Page. So will I; ifhe come under my hatches 
I'll never to Sea again. Let's be reveng'd on him, 
let's appoint him a meeting, give him a ſhow of 
comfort in his ſuit , and lead him on with a fine 
baited delay, till he hath, pawn'd his Horſes to 


7 


mine Hoſt of the Garter. 


3 


B 4 ©" Boney: 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villany 
againſt him that may not ſully the charineſs of our 
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0 THE MERRY: Wives 


Honeſty: oh that my Husband ſaw this Letter, it 


would give eternal food to his Jealouſie. 


- Mrs. Page.. Why » look where he comes dr . 
good-Man too ; he's as far from jealouſic as I 4 
from giving him cauſe, and chat; 1 bope is an. 


N. le diſtance. N 
Mrs. Ford. You are the happi ier 1 1 in 


Mrs. Page. Let's conſult IN gi cr tua wr yy 


fie Ruighs: Come hither, notes 
| Enter Ford with Piſtol, 3 page with * m. 50 


Ferd. Well „ 5 hope i ir be nec 
Piſs, Hape is a curtal dog in ſome air! 

Sir John affects thy Wife. „ 
Ferd. Why, Sir, my Wife is not young. | 


Piſt. He woos bath high and low, both fich 5 


poor, both young and old; - and one with another, 

Ford , he loves thy Gally-mawfry , Ford o perpend, 
Ford, Love my. Wife? 

Piſl. With liver burning hor : 8 , Or go 


chou, like Sir Ackeon, with l my =. 


heels: O, odious is the name. 
Ford. What name, Sir 
Pif. The Horn, 1 ſay: Farewel. 


Take heed; have open eye; for Thieves do Tau by blacks 


Take heed &'er Summer comes, or Cackop-hinge do 
Away, Sir Corporal . (ling, 

| Believe it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe. (Exit Piſtol; 
Ford. I will be patient; 1 will find out this. 


Nym. And this is trug: I like not the humout of 
ing ; he hath wrong d me in ſome humours : 1 
hing have born the humour'd Letter to her; but 1 


have a Sword; ren it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity. 
He loves your . Wife; there's the ſhort and the long. 
My name is Corporal Nym; I ſpeak it, and I avguct 

tis true „ my. name 1s , , and ad ores Wie 
i 


{£44 
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Wife, Aims [ love not the bumour of bread and 
cheeſe : Adieu. Tis (Exit Nym. 

page. The humour of; it, quoth a? here's acl: 
low frights English out of its wits. 

Ford, 1 will ſeek out Falſtaff, 


Page. I never heard ſuch a drawling 7 bene 


W If I do FT is: welt: 1 
I will not believe ſuch a Caraian , tho' 1 
Pk 


Rog 


o'th' Town commended him for a true Man. 


Ford. Twas a good ſenſible Fellow : Well. 
Page. How now, Meg? 


Mrs. Page. Whither go ou, George 7 hark Fl : 


_ Mrs. Ford. How. gone weet Frank , why art thou 
melanchollß ? 

Ford. 1 8 1 1 am not melancholy. 
Get you home, go, 


b Ford. Fand thou haſt ſome crochets j in thy | 


Now will you go, Miſtreſs Tage? 


Mrs. Page. Have with you. You'll come to dinner, | 
George? Look who comes youder ; ſhe ſhall be « our 


We to this Paultry Knight. 
| Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


| Mes, Ford. Truſt me, lchou ht on her; ; ſhe'll firi = 


. Mrs.Page. You are come to ſee my Daugh ter Anne? 


Quick, Ay, forſooth ; and I pray how does good 5 


Miltrels 9 ? 


Mrs. Page. Go in with us and ſee ; we have an hour" 8 


talk with you. 
(Ex. Mr. Page, 1 Ford and Mrs. Quic. 
Page. How now, Maſter Ford? 
Ford. You heard what chis Knave told me , did 
Ju. not? | 


Page. Ves; and you heard v hat the other told me.? | 


Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 
Page. Hang em, Slaves, I do not think the Knight 


B 5 * 5 


— 
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would offer it; but theſe that accuſe him in his 1 
towards our Wives are a Voke of his diſcarded a 6 


very Rogues no they be out of Service. 50 
2 2 Were they his Men? 
Page. Marry were thexy. 

Ford. 1 like it never che bis for that. Does he 

Ie at the Garter? 


Y: 


Page. Ay marry does his. IS be ſhould intend this 


Voyage toward my Wife , I would turn her looſe 
to him; and what he gets more of her than ſharp 
words, let it lye on my head. 


Ford. Ido 4. miſdoubt my Wife, but I would be 


loath to turn them together; a Man may be too 


confident ; I would have nothing lye on my head; 


I cannot be thus ſatisfy'd. 


Page. Look where my ranting Hoſt of the Garter 


comes; there is either liquor in his pate, or mony 


in his purſe, when he looks 5 e How now. 


r | 1728 85 
N Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 9 5 
Heſs How now, Bully Rock > Thou rea Gentleman, 


c Tuſtice, I ſa 


Shal. I follow, er Hoſt, 1 follow. Good Even, 


* rwenry good Maſter Page. Maſter Page „ will 


with us? we have ſport in hand. 
7%. Tell him, , Cavaliero- juſtice; tell him 5 Bul- 
ly Rock. 


Shal. Sir, there is a Fray to he fought between Sir 
Hugh , the Welsh Prieft , and Caius, the French Doctor. 
Ford, Good mine Hoſt o'th' Gagter | i 2 word with 
you. 


Hoſt. What may lt thou; Bully Roct? 
Fjhal. Will Jon go with us to1 chold it? My merry 
Hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapohs , and, 


1 think , , bath einen _ tithes places ; 25 
| be- 


4 ag wank _— * X 
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1 me, I hear the Parſon is no Jeſter. Rack 2 
1 will tell you whar our ſport ſhall be. 


- Hoſt. Haſt thou no Suit agaiuſt m Koi be m 
. Gueſt, Cavalier: N jo FONT IT 


Ford. None , T prateſt ; but I'll give you a pottle 
of burnt Sack to give me recourſe to him, and tell 


my name is Broom; only for a jeſt. 


Hoff. My hand, Bully; thou ſhalt have egreſs and 


regreſs; Gitd 1 well? and thy name ſhall be Broom. 

It is a merry Knight. Will you go an-heirs? 
 _  Shal. Have with you, mine Holt. 

Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good Skill in 
e A 

Tut, Sir, 1 could has told you more: in 

theſe times you ſtand nor on diſtance, your Paſſes , 
Stoccado's', 5 and I know not what: Tis the heart, 
Maſter Page; tis here, tis here. I have ſeen the time, 
wich 22 on SGP I would have made you four 
fall Fellows like Rats. 

Hoſt. Here 25 here: Shall we gag? 2 
Page. Have with you; I had rather hear them ſcold 
chan fi ht. (Exeunt Hoſt , Shallow and Page. - 

: Tho Page be a ſecure Fool, and ſtand ſo firmly 
on his Wife's fealty, yet I cannot pur off my opinion 
ſo ang 5 She was in 5 at Pages houſe, and 
what they made there I know not. Well, Iwill look 
farther into t; and I have a diſguiſe ro ſound Falſtaff : 
If I find her honeſt, I loſe not i r i ſhe be 
- giherwiſe „ tis labour well beſt. Exir. 


©. 
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28 THE MERRY WIVES . 
Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol, 


Tr penn RA | 


jſt, Why theuthe World's mine Oyſter, which 


Iwith Sword will open. 


2 o 
hens 
% 


Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you 


ſhould lay my countenance to pawn; I have grated 


upon my good Friends for three an. for you, 
and your Coach- fellow, Nim; or elſe you had look d 


through the grate like à geminy of Baboons. I am 


damn'd in Hell for ſwearing to Gentlemen, my 


Friends, you were good Soldiers, and tall Fellows. 
And when Miſtreſs Briget loſt the handle of her Fan, 


I rook'tupon is ine Honour thou hadſt it not. 


Piſt. Didſt thou not ſhare? Hadſt thou not fifteen 
Pence? 5 | | es 


Flal. Reaſon, you Rogue, Reaſon: Think'ſt thou 
Il endanger my Soul. gratis? At a word; hang no 
more about me, I am no Gibbet for you: Go, a ſhort 


Knife, and a throng, to your Manor of Picktbatchr, 


don i en beara Lener for me, you Rogue ; you | 
ſtaud won your Honour l Why, thou unconſinable 
8, it is as much as I can do to keep the term of 
my Honour preciſe. I, I, I my ſelf ſometimes, leaving 
the fear of Heaven on the left hand, and hiding mine 
Honour in my Neceſſity, am fain to ſhuffle, to 
hedge , and to lurch; and yet, you Rogue will 
enſconſe your rags, your Cat - a- Mountain looks, 


baſene 


your red · lattice phraſes, and your bold beating Oaths, 
under the ſhelter of your Honour! You will not do 
1 you? e A 


Pit 


oF i 50 relne 2 what would athou more cof * 


Enter Robin · 


* 


; Rob. Sir \ 2 sa Woman would deal wit you, 
a 18 Let her ee. 6 


Enter iſe Quickly. 


Nr. Give your Worſtip; ood motrow. 
1 . Good-morrow » Wife. 
8 0 Not ſo ; ant pleaſe your dor. 
1 1 ood Maid then. 7 
| ric. Il be ſworn; 4 ET 
a my Mother was the felt e in was bed. ten 
| I do believe the Swearer : What with me? 


ro? 


Fal. Two thouſand, fair Woman, and r 1 vouch- 
aſe thee the hearing. 


Quic. There is one Miſtreſs Ford, Sins 3: $ pray-come 
a little nearer this ways: : Imy ſeltdwell with MERE 


tor Caius. 
Fal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford „ youlay.. 5 oe 
- Quis. Your Worſhip ſays: very true: I pray:your 


Worlhip comea little nearer this wayͤs. 

Fal. I warrant thee no body. hears 3: mine own- peo 
ple, mine own People. 

Quic. Are they ſo? Heav'n bleſs them > and make 
them his Servants. - - * 
Fal. Well; Miſtreſs Ford, what of her? > 


. . Why, Sir, ſhe's a good Creature. Lord ; 
15 


» your Worſhip's a 3 well, Hear 'n for- | 


give you, and all of us, I pray. 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, come, Miſteſs Ford. 0; 
uic. Marry, this i is the ſhort and the long of it; 
you ave brought her into ſuch. a ha he as 'tis 
: wonderful ; The beſt Founies of themall, m the 
| | ; Ouxt 


1 Shall 1 vouchſafe your Worſhip a ere or 
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| CourtlayarW#ind/or , could never havebrought her ts. 


 he'sa 


ſuch a canary Vet there has been Knights, and Lords; 
and Gentlemen, with their Coaches; I warrantyou' 


Coach after Coach, Letter after Letter, Gift after Gift, 
ſmelling ſo ſweetly; all Musk, and ſo ruſhling, I 
warrant you, in filk and Gold, and in ſuch alligant 
terms, and in ſuch Wine and Sugar of the beſt, and 
the faireſt, that would have won any Woman's heart; 
and I warraut you they could never get an eye-wink of 
her. I had my ſelf rwenty Angels given me this mor- 
ning; bur I deſie all. . In any ſuch ſort as they 
lay, but in the way of 


‚ oat ſp. 
they could ne ver get her ſo much as ſip on a cup with 
the proudeſt of them all; and yet there has been 
Earls, nay, which is more; Penſioners ; but I war- 
rant you all is one wich herr. 


e e 


„„ e eo . 
© Quic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your Letter; for 
the which ſhe thanks you a thouſatid times; and ſhe 


8 to notiſie, that her Husband will be ab 


his Houſe between ten and eleven. Fa | 


Fal. Ten and eleven? ng ee 
Que. Ay,; Forfooth ; and then you may come 


and ſee the Picture, ſhe ſays, that you wor of: 


Maſter Ford, ber husband; will be fromm home. 
Alas 1 The ſweert Woman leads an ill life with him; 
ery jealouſie Man, ſhe leads a very frampold 


- 


Fal. Ten and eleven: Woman , commend mers 


* 


her, I will not fail her. . 
 Quic. Why, you ſay well: But I have ahothef 


x5 


Meſſenger to your Worſhip. Miſtreſs Page has her 
hearty Commendations to you too; and fer me tell 
You in your ehr, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt 
Wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miſs you 
Morning and Evening Prayer, as any is in Wind/or, 
ho- e ex be the other; and the bade me tell your 


n 
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Charms, la; yes in truth. EL 
Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the atttaction 


of my good parts aſide , I have uo other Charms. 


| 25 Bleſſing on your heart fort. 
Fal. But 1 


me? 


tle Grace, I hope; that were a trick indeed ! But Miſs 
treſs Page would deſire you to ſend her your little 
2 of all love: Her Husband has a marvellous in- 


liſt, all is as ſhe will; and truly ſhe deſerves it; for if 


there be a kind Woman in Wind/or. truly ſhe is one. 


You mult ſend her your Page; no remedy. 


Que. Nay, but do ſo then; and, look ou, he may 
come and go between you both; and, in any cafe, 


have a Nayword, that you may know one anothers 


mind, and the Boy never need to undetſtand any 
thing; for tis not good that Children ſhould knomy 
any wickedneſs :* Old Folks ; ou know have dif. 


cretion as they ſay , and know the Worle. 
Fal. Fate thee well; commend me to them both: 


There's my Purſe, 1 am yer thy Debtor. - Boy, go 


along with this Woman. This News diſtracts me. 


Piſt. This Punk is one of Cupid's Carrier: 
Clap on mote Sails; purſue ; up with your F 5550 pt 
Give fire; The is my Prize, or Ocean whelm them all. 


Fal. Say ſt thou ſo, old Jack? go thy ways; rl 
+ e make 


ray thee tell me this; has Ford's Wife 
and Pages Wife acquainted each other how they love 


Quic. That were a jeſt indeed! they have not {6 lit- 


on to the little Page; and truly Maſter Page is an 
honeſt Man. Never a Wife in Windſor leads a better 
| life chan ſhedoes; do what ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, | 
take all, pay all, go to-bed when ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe 


Worſhip that her Husband is ſeldom from home, but 


« ſhe hopes there will come a ume. I never knew a 
Woman ſo doat upon a Man ; ſurely think you have 
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make more of thy old body than I have dont: will the 
yet look — ? Wilt thou, after the expence of 7 
much mony , be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank 
thee ; let them ſay, tis grodly: done: 5 to: it 5 N 
done, 5 no matter. 


| Enter v Bardolph. | N 


Ty Sir Saks; ahire's.awe diate e 1 
N and hack en with you , and be acquainted with 
- 903 and ſent your' or a e t a 8 
N Broom , rY is his: name! 20 


g. Ay Sir. 1 0 
al. Call him in; Gick Bren are ebe e to me 
Fe o'erflow ſuch liquor. Ah! ah! Miſtreſs Ford 
aud Miſtreſs Page ; e © > omit Go 10 ; 
. g 5 


A z 1 bn Ford dip 4; kd wn 


_ Ford. Bleſs you 5 Sir. | 

Fal. And yu, Sir; would. you { RES with me? 

Ford. I make bold to preſs wich ſo little Prepara- 
tion upon you. 

Fal. You're welcome 3 what' s your will? Gire 
us leave, Drawer. 


Feord. Sir, I am = Fu ein, that. have. ſpent 


much; my name is Broom. 

Fal. Good Maſter Broom 3 1 defire more acquaint 
ance of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John , i * for yours; not to 
charge l in b, for I muſt let you underſtand , „Ichink 
my {elf in better plight for àa Lender than you are, 
the which bath ſome thing embolden'd me to this 


_unſcafon'd intruſion; for they ſay , if Mony g be- 


fore, all ways do lye open. 
| SOT, > Sir 5 and will on. 


Ford. 


* * 


mY oy ? 
— * Y 2 
% 


— 


Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of mony here trou- 
bles me; if you will help to bear ir, Sir John, rake 
all, or half, for eaſing me of the carriage. | 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your 
Porter. | 8 5 
hearing | „ 

Tal. Speak, good Maſter Broom, I ſhall be glad to 
be IE I aa Hd 

Ford. Sir, hear you are a Scholar, I will be brief 
with you, and you have been a Man long known to 
me, tho' I had never ſo good means as deſire to 


make my ſelf acquainted with you. I ſhall diſcover 


a thing to you, wherein I muſt very much lay open 
mine own imperfection ; but good Sir John, as 

ou have one eye upon my follies , as you hear 
them unfolded. , turn another into the regi ſter of 
your own, that I may paſs with a reproof the ea- 


ſier, ſith you your ſelf know how eaſie it is to be 


n uo 
Fal. Very well, Sir, proceed. _ 
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Ford. 1 will tell you, Sir, if you will give me the 


/ 


Ford. There is a Gentlewoman in this Town, 


her Husband's name is Ford. : 
J HS ger ed a 
Ford. I have long lov'd her, and, I proteſt to you, 
beſtow'd: much on her, follow'd her with a doa- 
ting obſervance. ,. ingroſs d opportunities to meet 
her, fee'd every flight occaſion that could but nig- 
gardly give me ſight of her; not only bought many 
preſents to give her , but have given en to ma- 
ny, to know what ſhe would have given: Briefly, I 


4 


have putſu' d her, as Love hath purſu'd me, which 


hath been on the wing of all occaſions. Bur what- 
ſoever I have merited; either in my mind, or in my 
means, meed I am ſure I have received none; un- 
leſs Experience be a Jewel I have purchas'd at an 


infinite rate, and that hath taught me to ſay this. 


75 Lo- þ 
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Lins its a ſhadow fies, when ſubſMance Tow | be 
es nn tl. 
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V Purſuing that that flies, and flymg what purſues, ing 
Frual. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction her 
% AT 8 N oth 
Ford. Never. 9 F em 
Fal. Have you impoxtun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe? # 
Ford. Never. J JO 
Fal. Of what quality was your love then? AS 
Ford. Like a fair Houſe. built on another Mans for 
ground, ſo that I have loſt my Edifice , by miſta- 4 
king me place where FERRER te 4 
Fal. To what pur poſe have you unfolded this to me? © 
Ford. When i have told you that, I have told you "0 
all. Some ſay , thattho' ſhe appear honeſt ro me, yet 4 
in other places ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, tt ſhal 
there is ſhrewd conſtruction made of her. Now, — 


Gentleman of excellent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, wy 
of great admittance , authentick in your place 15 t 
and perſon, generally allow'd for your many War- ha 
like, Court-like, and learned preparations. 

Fal. O Sir! 3 ᷑ ᷑ es . K 1 
Ford. Believe it, for you know it; there is mony, 1 
ſpend it, ſpend it, ſpend more , ſpend all I have, Lin 


only give me ſo much of your time in exchange of 
it, as to lay an amiable Siege to the honeſty frhis 


1 | as any, 1 ; | | | 
1 EZ I Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of | | 4 
[| pour Affection, that 1 ſhould win whar you would | *'? 
1 enjoy? Methinks you preſcribe to your ſelf very pre- . 
BEE, Oo lo OATS wit 
| Ford. G, underſtand my drift: ſhe dwells-1o ſe- 101 

curely on the excellency of her Honour, that the os 


9 folly of my Soul dares not preſent it ſelf; as ſhe is too 
= | ” 15 Sn bright 
| \ 
| 
| 


N 
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" inſtance and argument to commend, themſelves; I 
could drive her then from the Ward of her purity, 


Ford. Want no mony., Sir: John, you ſhall a 5 
band, will be forth: come you to me at night, you 


I will uſe her as the key of the Cuckold-Rogue's cof- 


avoid him, if you ſaw him. 


bright to be look'd againſt. Now could I.come to 
her with any detection in my hand, my deſires had 


her Reputation, her Marriage-Yow , andathouſand 
other her defences , which now are too too ſtrongly _ tl 
embartail'd againſt me. What ſay you to't, Sir John! ? 

Fal. Maſter Broom, I will iN. make bold with | 
your Mony; next, give me your hand; and laſt, if 
as I am a Gentleman, you ſhall , if you will , enjoy, WI 
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Ford. O good Sir ! 
Fal. I ſay, you ſhall. 


a 


none. 8 3 5 


Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford, Maſter Broom „ you 
ſhall want none, I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, 
by her own appointment: Even as you came in to me, 
her Aſſiſtant, or Go- between, parted from me. I 
ſay, I ſhall be with her between ten and eleven; for 
at that time the jealous raſcally Knave, her Hus- 
Ford. I am bleſt in your acquaintance: Do you 
know Ford, Sir? * , . Ny 
Fal. Hang him, poor. cuckoldy. Knave ,: I know 
him not. Yer I wrong bim, to call him poor; they 
ſay , the jealous . 0 Knave hath maſſes of mo. 
ny, for the which his Wiſe ſeems to me well favour'd. 


fer; and there's my Harveſt- home. 


Ford. I would you knew Ford, Sir, that you might | 


Fal. Hang him, mechanical-ſalt-butter Rogue; I 
will ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him with 
my cudgel; it ſhall hang like a Meteor o'er the Cuc- 
kold's horns, Maſter Broom , thou ſhalt know I will 
predominate over the Peſant A and thou ſhaltlye _ 

hs 5 1 | his 


2220 


his Wife. Come tò me ſoon at ig 5 3 Ford's a Knave, 
and I will aggravate his ſtiſe: Thou, Maſter 
Broom o 1 5 | 

come to me Gon at night. [xi 

Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean Raſcal is this? My 

heart is ready to crack with im patience. Who ſays 

this is improvident jeaſouſie? My Wife hath ſent to 

him, the hour is fixt, the match is made. Would 

any Man have thonght this? See the Hell of having 

a falſe Woman: my bed ſhall be abus d, my coffers | | 

ranſack d, my reputation gnawn at, and 1 ſhall not | 

only receive this villainous wrong, but ſtand under 

rhe adoption of abominable terms, and by him that 

does me this wrong. Terms, Names; Amaimon h 

ſounds well, Lucifer well, Barbaſon well, yet they | 

are Devils additions, the names of Fiends; but 

Cuckold, Wittol- Cuckold! the Deyil himſelf hath - 5 
not ſuch a name. Page is an Aſs, a ſecure Aſs, he 
will truſt his Wife; he will not be jealous : I will \ 
rather truſt a Fleming with my butter, Parſon Hugh, Bd 
the Welch-man, with my cheeſe, an Irich-manwih | E 

1 


x. 


ow him" fot" Kiave and Cuckold: 


* 


my Aqua- vitæ bottle, ora Thief to walk my ambling 
Gelding , than my Wife with her ſelf: Then ſhe 
plots, then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe deviſes ; and 
what they think in their hearts they may effect, they 
will break their hearts but they will effect. Heaven 
be prais d for my jealouſie. Eleven o' clock the hour: 
Iwill prevent this, detect my Wife, be reveng'd 
on Falſtaff, and laugh at Page. I will about it; bet- 
R ter three hours roo ſoon than a minute too late. Fie, 


fie, fie; Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. [ Exit. 
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gan. Var 18 "3s dock; #7 ack te args CNV 
Rg. Tis paſte the hour 8 Sir, that Sir Hugh promis 4 
to meet. 


Cas. B V gar, he has "av ve his Soul; dat he i is no | 


come; he has pray his. Bible well, d de ik no 


come: By gar j tack 2 ry he is dead Aae if 


he be come. 
- , Rug, He is wiſe, Sir; ; he knew Your Worſhip 
would kill him, ir he came. 


Caius. By gar, de herring i is no dead ſo as I vill - 


kill him; take Your rapier, Jack, I vill tell you how 
1 vill. kill him. . 
Rug. Alas, Sir, 1 cannot fence. 
Caine, Villany, take your N 5 
| 5 e here s eee zh 


— 


Enter Hoſt, Shallow. 2 Slender and Page. 


4 Bob. Bleſs thee, Bully- Doctor. 

Shal. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius. 

Page. Now, good Mr. Doctor. | 

Send. Give you good-morrow, Sir. 

Caius. Vat be all you , one, two, tree, four 
come for? 


Hoff. To ſee thes fl bt, to ſee thee foigne , to (ee 
thee: traverſe; to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to 


ſes thee * thy puncto e . thy reverſe, 
| 3 


thy 
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Vorld; he is not ſhow his face. 


youth in us; we are the Sons of Wome 


6 * 4 


jog raf you have ſhew d your ſelf a wiſe Phyſician, 
and Sir 


— * 


8 2 9. 
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thy diſtance, thy montant, Is he dead, my 1 


pian? Is he dead, my Franciſeo? Ha, Bully? What 


fays my Eſculapius ? my Galen? my heart of Elder? 


Ha? is he dead, Bully-ſtale? is he dead 


Caius. By gar, he is de Coward Jacł Prieſt of de 
Hoſt. Thou art a Caſtalion king Urinal: Hector of 
WW no Boo £lar 3 

Caius. I pray you bear witneſs, dat me have ſtay 
ſix or ſeven, two tree hours for him , and he is ng 


Shal. He is the wiſer Man, Mr. Doctor; he is a 
curer of Souls, and you a curer of Bodys: If you 
ſhould fight, you go againſt the hair of your proleſ- 
ſions: Is it not true, Maſter Pagee 
Page. Maſter Shallow , you have your ſelf been a 


great fighter, tho' nowa an of peace, N 


Shal. Bodykins, Mr. Page; tho' L now be old, and 
of peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to 
make one; tho' we are Juſtices , and Doctors, and 
Church-men , Mr. Page, we have ſome ſalt of our 
' Page. Tis true, Mr. Shallow, 7 CS 


bal. It will be found fo , Mr. Page. Mr. Doctor 


Caius, I am come to fetch you home; Tam ſworn of 


Hugh hath ſhownhim ſelf a wiſe and patient 


Church -· man: You muſt go wich me, Mr, Doctor. 


_ Hoſt, Pardon, Gueſt - Juſtice ; a Monfieur Mock- 
Caius. Mock- water! Vat is dat? 


— 


Hoſt. Mock-water, in our Englich tongue, is Va- 


A 


Caius. By gar, then 1 have as much mock- water f 
as de English- man Scurvy- Jack dog · Prieſt; by gar, 


me vill cut his ears. 


Hoſt. He will clapper · cla thee tightly, Bully 


Caius. 


OF WINDSOR he 


Caius. e Vat is dat? 
Hoſt. That is, he will make thee amends. 


Caius. By gar, me do lock he ſhall cla 2 de - claw 


me; for by gar, me vill have it. 

Hoſt. And I will provoke him to ©, or let him wag. 

Caius. Me tanck you for dat. 

Hoſt. And moreover, Bully; bur firſt Mr. Gueſt , 
and Mr, Page, aud eek Cavalerio Slender „g0 you 
through the Town to Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hugh i is there, is he? _ 

Hoſt. He is there; ſee what humour ls is in; and 
I will bring the Doftor 0 the fields: Will it do 


well ? 


Shal. We 1 4 it. ih ON 
All, Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. : 
(Ex. Page, Shal. and Sen. 


Caius. By gar, we vill ili de Prieſt ; for he ſpeak 


for a Jack-an Ape to Anne Page. 


Hoſt, Let him die; ſheath thy W WETE throw 
cold water on thy choler; go about the fields with me 


through Frogmore; I will bring thee where Miſtreſs 

Anne Page i is at a Farm-houſe a feaſting , and thou 

ſhalt woo her, Cride-game ſaid I well? 
Caius. By gar, mè dank you vor dat : By gar 


I love you; and I ſhall procure'a you de ood Gueſt, 


de Earl, de Knight, de Lords, e Gentlemen, my 
Patients. 8 

Hoſt. For the which! will be hy en toward 
Anne Page: Said 1 well? | 

Caius. By gar, tis good; vell ſaid. 

Hoſe. Let us wag then. 


Cas. Come at my * > Jack Rugby. (Exennt 5 
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+ 4 v A N OS: TY 
pray you now, good Maſter lende 8 Sefving- 
1. man, and Friend Simple by y Four name, which 


ſelf Poctor of Phyſick? 


cexery way, old Windſor v way,; and wee 8 but the 
Town way. 

Eva. I moſt fehemently dere you , vou v wall allo 
look that way. . 

Sim. Iwill, Sir. 

Eva. Pleſs my Soul, how full okchollats I 1 am, and 
trempling of mind! 1 ſhall be glad if he have deceiv'd 
B me; how melanchollies Tam! I will knog his urinals 

1 about his Knaves coſtatd, when 1 have good oppot- 
* tunities for the orke, 'Pleſs my Soul: To shallow Ri- 
1 vers to whoſe falls, Melodious Pirds ſings NMadrigalls: 

I᷑)here will we male our Peds of Roſes, Anda thouſand 

$3 _ ' fragrant Poſies. To ſhallow : Mercy on me, I have a 
great diſpoſition to cry. Melodious Birds ſing Ma- 

_ drigals... When as I ſat in Pabilon; and 4a eat 
vagram Poſies. To ſhallow , &c. 

Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 

Eva, He's welcome. To 1 Rivers, to whoſe. 
er . . Heaven et the right: mm weapons! has 

a | Cc? 
5 | Simp. 
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way have you look d for Maſter . that calls him- 


Simp. Marry Sir, the Pitty-ward, the Park-ward, | 


O\ 


ye 


3 
th 
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3 weapons, Sir; there comes my Maſter, 


A 5 0e and another Gentleman, from Frogmore 5 
oyer the ſtile, this way. 


Eva. Pray you give me _ Gown'z ot elſe keep i it in 


ee „ 7 


by . * 9 + 5 * 
2 | # > 


Ener Page 8 Shallow ands 8 8 


| Shat. Hes now., Maſter paſs 2 Good morrow a 
good Sir Hugh. Keep: a Gameſter from the dice, 95 4 
good Student from his hook Land it ir is s 
Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page. Sk 
Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. Dd 
Eva. Pleſs you from his NE as, all BY you. 
Shal. Whar? The Sword and the Word 2. 
Do you ſtudy them both, Mr. Parfon'? | 
Page. An yourhful ſtill A in yourdouberandhoſ, | 


this raw-rumatick day ? $2 SIE HOY 71 


Eva. There is reaſons and cauſcs for it. RE BER 
Page. We are come to Jou, yy a good offic 
Parſon. 0 FEE 
Eva. Ferry vent erb ac 17 50 a f 210 
Page. Vonder is a moſt revere! = Wenk FEY 4 


belike, having receiv d wrong by ſome perſon > iS AF 
moſt odds with his own gravity W PIIGnce., chat ever 


ou ſaw. 


Shal. Thave liv fourſcore years and upward'; 11 ne- 
ver heard a Man of his n e ang Geng, , fo. 
wide of his own reſpect. . 


Eva. What is he? 


Page. Ithink yon know him: ; mY Doetar Caius, 
the renowned French Phyſician. 
Eva. Got's will, and his kalten of my eber I had | 


as lief yon ſhould tellme of ameſs of porridge. 
Page. W; 5 c 8 
Eva. He has no more Eno wie ge in Aber and 


Cal; and he is a Knave beſides, à A Knavè as | 
vou would deſitero be acquainted 1 wi; chat.” 


Mp ORR, | 0 5 1 Page. 
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have I not ſtay for hi 
place I did appoint? ee 
Eva. As I am a.Chriſtian's-ſoul , now look you, 

_ this is the place appointed; I'll be judgment by mine 
%%% EE out: 
Hoſt Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch, Soul · curer and Body-curer. 5 
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4 THE MERRY Wives 
Page. I warrant you, he's the Man ſhould fight 
with him: )%%%ͤ;ͤṹ Mr; 
dun. O ſweet AnnePage. 


Enter Holt „Caius and Rugby. ho 


Shal. It appears ſo by his weapons: Keep them 
aſunder ; here comes Doctor Cams. | | 


7 % 80 de you, good Mr, Docter. 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, aud let them queſtion ; let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. 

Caius. I pray you let a meſpeak a word with your 


ear: Wherefore vill you not meet-a me? 
Eva, Pray you uſc your patience in good time. 


Caius. By gar, you are de Coward, de Fack Dos: | 
John Ape. 3 8 


Eva. Pray you let us not be laughing: ſtocks to other 
Mens humours ; I deſire you in friendſhip, and will 
one way or other make you amends: I will knog you 


n, to kill him? have I not at de 


your urinal about Fa Knave's cogs-comb. 


_ Caius, Ay dat is very good, excellant. 


_ Hoſi. Peace, I lay; hear mine Hoſt of the Garter. [ 
Am I politick ? am I ſubtle ? am Ia Machivel ? Shall 
loſe my Doctor? No; he gives me the potions and the 


motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon? my Prieſt ? my Sir, 
Hugh? No; he Sende the proverbs and the no- 
verbs. Give methy hand, celeſtial, ſo. Boys of Art, 


I haye deceived you both: I have directed you to 


wrong 


Pag. Nay ,good Mr. Parſon, keep in your wea- 


fe 

EA 
» 
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or WIN DSO R. 7 bk 


* ©. wron places; * hearts are mighty, your 7 555 
are " and let burn'd Sack be the Ane. Come, 
lay their Swords to dawn. Follow me, Lad of Peace, 
follow ; follow, follo r. 
Shal. Truſtme, amad Hoſt. is en, | 
follow. - . = 
h ien. o fut Anne Page. * 
e Pg FT 15555 and 211 
Caius. Ha' do I perceive dat? "Have Fam makeade- 
ſotof us, ha, haf; | 
Eva. This is well, he has RAPE, us his vlowting- 
ſtog: I deſire you that we may be Friends; and let us 
knog our prains together, to be revenge on this ſame 
ralcall e l, See e Hoſt of the 
Garter, _ .. 
Caius. By g gar, with all i my beat: be romiſe to 
bring me where 3 is Anne Page ;. KT gar, * 
me too. 
Eva. Well 1 will ſire his oJdles ; $ pray 22 
W . 


's c * N KE 1 Ta, = Þ 
Eu, M 7; Bn Page + and Robin. Me 3 


MA s. PAGE. 


T Ay , keep your way, little Gallant; you were 
wont to be a follower , but now you are a 
1 Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or 
eye your Maſters heels? 

Rob. I had rather, forſooth, g before you like 

| Man, than follow him like a Dwarf. _ 

'Mrs. Page. O you are a e * : now ſee 
Pe aan 1 | 
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Ford. Well met, Miſtreſs Page; whither go you! 
Mrs. Page. Truly Sir, to ſee your Wife; is ſhe at 


Ford. Ay, and as idle as ſhe may hang together for 
want of company; 1 think if your Husbands were 
; dead ,. youtwo'wquld marge 
Mrxs. Page. Be ſure of that, two other Husbands. 
| Ford. Where had you this pretty Weather: cock? 
= *' Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name 
== is; my Hasband had him of... What do you call 


. 


Pour Knight name; Sirra !? 
= „ĩ„?„“ RD. TITS, on 

ST , Mrs. Page, He, hes I can neger hir on his name; 
dauere is ſuch a league between my good-Man and he. 
= Is your Wife at home , indeed? © 

_ Ford. Indeed ſhe ies. 
Mrs. Page. By your leave, Sir; Iam ſick'till I (ee 
ber. . Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin. 


he any thinking? ſure they ſleep; he hath no uſeof 
them. Why, this Boy willcarry aLerter twenty mile, 

as eaſie as a Cannon will ſhoot point - blank twel- 
ve· ſcore: he pieces out his Wife's inclinatidn; he gives 
ber folly motion and advantage: and now ſhe's 
going to my Wife, and Falſiaf's Boy with her. A 
Man may hear this shower ſing in the wind: and Fal- 
faffs Boy with her! Good plots; they ar: laid, and our 
reyolted Wives ſhare damnation together. Well, I will 


take him, then torture my Wife, pluck the borrowed 


vail of modeſty from the. ſo ſeeming Miſtreſs Page; 
"divulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wilful Acteon, 
and to theſe violent proceedings all my Neighbours 

ſhall cry aim. The Clock gives me my cue, and in 
| aſſurance bids me ſearch; there 1 ſhall find Fal/iaf: 
I ſhall be rather praiſed for this thau mocked ; for it 
e 15 
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Ford. Has Page any props ? hath he any eyes? bath 


Tr 


Enter Page, Shallow , Slender, Hoſt , Eyans and 


„ 

Shal. Page, c. Well met, Mr. Ford. 
Ford. Truſt me, a good knot: I h 
home, and I pray yoù all go with me. 
Shal. I mult excuſe my ſelf, Mr. Ford. 
Slen. And ſo muſt I, Sir 


1 
We have appointed to dine with Miſtreſs Anne, andT 
would not break with her for more mony chan I'll. 


ſpcak of. 


Shal. We have lin ger'd abouta March between An- 


ne Page and my Couſin Slender, and this day we ſhall 
have t ẽ © 7 | | 


Slen. Lhope J have your ood will . Father page? : 
Page. You have, Mr. Slender, I ſtand wholly for 


you; but my Wife, Maſter Doctor, is for you ah 


together. 


Caius, Ay , be gar, and de laid is Ioye-a-me: My | 


Nurſh a Quickly tell me ſo muſh. _ 
Hoſt. What { 


* — 


carry't. 


Page. Not by m conſent, 1 promiſe you: The 


Gentleman is of no having; he kept company with the 


wild Prince, and Poinx; he is of too high a region, he 
knows too much; no, he ſhall not knit a knot in his 
fortunes, with the finger of my ſubſtance. If he take 


her, let him take her ſimply: the wealth 1 have waits on 
my. conſent, and my conſent goes not that way. 


Ford. I beſeech you heartily, ſome of you go home 


with me to dinner; beſides your cheer you ſhall have 
ſport; 1 will ſhew you a Monſter, Mr. Doctor 1 
he 1412 


TC poſitive as the Earth is firm J that Falſtaff is there 5 | 
Ing on ts cn oat root AO 


4 bd 4 


* 
, . 
— K . §—ꝗ rr» 


ave good cheer at 


ay youto young Mr. Fenton? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth , he writes ver- 
ſes, he ſpeaks Holy-day , he ſmells April and May, he 
will carry't , he will cary't , tis in his buttons, he will 
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ſhall go , ſo ſhall you Mr. page and ou Sir . 
80d. Well, Ee ye n PODS 8 


We ſhall have the freer wooing at Mr. Pages. 


Cats, Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 
Foſt. Farewel, my Hearts; I will to my honeſk 

Kni ght, Falſtaff , and drink Canary with him. 

Fad. 1 thin 1. ſhall drink in Pipe- Wine firſt with 


bl him: I' make him dance. Will you go, Gentles } 
All. Haye with you to ſee this Modl er. ( . | 


SCENE. 11.1. 


Ho Enter Mt ue Ford, | Mibreſs Page, and 
| Servants with 4 Basket. 


| M R 8. F ORD. 
THat John? what Robert? 


Mrs. Ford. I warrant. What Robin, I ſay. 
Mrs. Page. Come , come , come. 
* Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. 5 
U Page. Give your Men the charge, we malthe 
Mrs, Ford. Marry 2481 told you before, John and 
Robert , be teady here hard by inthe Brew- Houſe, and 
when I aA call you, come forth, and, without 
any pauſe or dee ch „take this basker on your 
ſhoulders; that done. trudge with it in all haſte , and 
carry. it among the Whirſters in Darebes- Mead, and 
ale. empty it in the muddy ditch, cloſe by the Thame: 


Mrs. page. Vou will do it? = 

Mrs. Ford. I ha' told them over and over; they lack 
no direction. Be gone, and come when you are call. 

= Mir Page. ee lietde Robin, | 


x 
| 5 


En- 


Mrs. Page. e As the Buckbaske:.., 


oF WINDSOR. F 


7 Enter Robin. 8 85 


1 Ford. How now, my Eyas- - Mucker, what 
News with you? 


Rob. My Maſter ,Sir as is come in at your back 


door, Miſtreſs Ford, and requeſts your company. 
Ms. Page. You little JAG, have you been 
true to us? 


Rob. Ay, Tlbe ſworn; my Maſter knows not of 


your being here, and hath threate d to put me into 
everlaſting liberty, if tell you of it; for he ſwears 
hell turn me away. _ 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good Boy; this ſecrecy of 
thine ſhall be a Tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a 
new doublet and hoſe. I'll go hide me. 


Mrs. Ford. Do ſo; go FT thy Maſter Iam alone; : 


Miſtreſs Page, remember you your e DN 
(Ex. Robin. 
Mrs, Page, I warrant thee; 5 if I do not act it, hiſs 


me. Exit Mrs. Pa E. 7 ; 


Mrs. Ford. Go to tlien 5 ; welt uſe this unwholeſom 
bumidity this groſs watry pumpion; we'll teach him 
to KNOW Turtles 3285 Jays. | > 


Enter Fall 


Fal. 2 I caught thee, my heay* nly] euelt ? vette, „ 
now let me die for Lhave liv'd long enough: This is 


the period of my ambition; O this leſſed hour ! 
Mrs. Ford. 4. {ſweet Sir John. 
Fal, Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, 
Miſtreſs Ford: Now ſhall! ſin in my wiſh. I weuld thy 

Husband were dead , 1 5 it before the beſt Lord, 
I would makethee my 

Mrs. Ford. I your Lady, "Sir John! { Alas, I ſhould 

: be a pitiful Lady. 
Fal, Letthe Court of Francs ſhew me ſuch another; I 
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| and you ſhall one2ay, 


and looking 1 85 and would ne 


l * * 
: o 
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ſee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond: Thou 


haſt the right arched⸗ beauty of the brow » that be. 
comes the 8 ip- Tire, the Tire: valiant > Or any Tire of 


Venetian admittance. 


Mrs. Ford. A plain! kerchifle, „Sir John: my brows | 


become nothing elſe, nor that well neitler. 

Fal. Thou art a Tyrant to ſay ſoʒthou wouldſt make 
an abſolute Courtier , andthe firm fixure'of thy foot 
would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a ſemi. 
circled Farthingale. 1 ſee what thou Wert, if Fortune 


thy Foe were not, Nature thy: . Come, chou 


1 1 ho” . 


canſt not hide it. 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no > fuck ching ir in 


Tal. What made me 10 he iber f Let Nr 


ſchee, there s ſomething extraoadiuary in thee. Come, 
| I cannot cog 8 and | fay- 2 thou art this and that 3 like a 


many of theſe liſping Haw-thorn Buds, that come like 
Women: in Mens apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers: Berry 


in ſimp png OMG "I cannor but I love thee, none but 


thee ; and thou deſeryeſt it. 


Mrs. Ford. Do. Not betray me, Sir; Tear youlore | 
Miſtreſs Pag. 


Fal. Thou might ſt as well fay ; >; 1 hve to walk b by 


the Counter Gate, which is as bateful to me as the ree 
ofa Lime: kiln. e 


Mrs. Ford. Well, Heav v knows how ore you ; ; 


fud it. 5 
d; I'll deſerve it. 


Fal. Keep in 


” 
i ME. 


Mrs. Ford. Nay , 1 muſt tell you, ſo you do; or ell | 


Icould not be in chat mind. 
Rob. (Within.) Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Ford, here 8 
Miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweatin . and blowing, 
peat with you 
preſeutly. 


Fal. The ſhall t nor ſeeme; I will enſconcen me chebiad 


kara 
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Mes. Ard, Pray ns do ſo; * a + yery yang 


LEN 1 5 ng Enter arſe page. 


| Whar 8 then matter ? go) now ? 


„Mrs. Page. O Miſtreſs Ford, What have you 8b 
vou re ſham' d, y are overthrown, » 1 are undone fot 


eyer. 


Mrs. Ford. What's the matter good Miſtreſs Page? 
Mrs., Page. O well-a-day , Miſtreſs Ford, having 
au Boneſt Man to your Husbauds to glve him ſuch 


| cauſe of ſuſpicion! 


Mrs. Ford What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? | 
Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion! Out apo you's > 
how am I miſtook in you? 
Mrs. Ford. Why alas what's the matter? 
Mrs, Page. Your Husband's coming hither, Wo- 
man, with all the Offiters iti Windſor , to ſcarchfor 2 
Gentleman that he ſays is here now in the houſe, by 
Yor conſerit, to ak an ill advantage of his abſence. 
ou areundone. _ . 

Mrs. Ford. Tis not fo, 1 hope. : 
Mrs. Page. Pray Heav'n it be nöt ſo, that you have 
ſuch a Man here; but'tis moſt certain your Husband's 
coming with half Windſor dt his hèels; to ſearch for 
ſuch à one. I come before to tell you: if you know 
your ſelf clear, why, Iam glad 211 but if you have 


2 Friend here, convey, convey im out. Be not amaz d, 


call all your ſenſes to you, defend your Reputation 
orbid farewel to your good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What all Ido ? there is a Gentleman, 
my dear Friend ; and I feat not my own ſhame 6 
uch as his peril. I had rather than a thouſand Pound 

were out of the houſe. 
Mrs. Page. For ſhame, never ſtind , you bad rather, 
and you had rather; your Husband's here at hand, 


n you of ſome conveyance ; iu the Houſe you 


canhot 
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ſee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond: Thou 


haſt the right arched beauty of the brow > that be. 
comes the S ip- Tire, the Tire-yaliant > or any Tire of 


Venetian adiuittance. 
Mrs. Ford. A plain Pen , Sir John: my brows 
betont nothing e Ae; nor that well neitt er. 
Fal. Thou art a Tyrant to ſay ſoʒthou wouldſt make 


rae abſolute Courtier , andthe firm fixure'of thy foot 


would give an excellent motion to thy gate, ina ſemi. 
circled Farthingale. I ſec what thou wert, if Fortune 


thy Foe were not, Nature thy * Come, thou 


9 20 * 


canſt not hide it. . 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing i in 


Fal. What 1 made me ove thee ? Let thdperfuade 


thee, there $ ſomething extraoadinary in thee. Come, 


I cannot cog , and | ay. thou art this and that, like a 
many of theſe liſping Haw-thorn Buds, that come like 
Women i in Mens apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers Berry 

in ſimpling time : I cannor; butTloye thee, none but 


"Yew: and thou deſeryeſt i it. c 
; Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, Sir; Tear, you love 
Miſtreſs page. 


Fal. Thou migbeſt as well ſay 1 lore to walk b by 


the Counter Gate, which i is as hateful to me as the ree 
| ofa Limc-kiln. © 


Mrs. Ford. Well, Heay” = knows tow ore you ; 
and you ſhall onę g Had ir. 
Fal. Keep in that mind ; I'll deſerve it. 


Mrs. Ford. Nay , 1 maſt tell you, ſo you ws; ; Or elſe | 


I could not be in that mind. 


Rob. (Within,) Miſtreſs Ford [Miſtre Win bees 
Miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweatin and blowing, 


and looking) wildy, and would ne ls ſpeak with you 


ently. 


Fal. She ſhall norſeemezT willenſonceme 2 22 
ee, 2 55 3 


| | IS, 


3 


GGS 


- 
2, 


_ ever. 


- caulcoFlufpiciont fo 
Mrs, Ford Whatcauſe of ſuſpicion ? 


— — ccc * ee, CO IA 6 * 
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Mrs. ford, Pray you do ſo ; ſhe's a very tatling 


# q þ 4 


What's the matter > How now? _.. 
Mrs. Page, O Miſtreſs Ford, What have you done? 
You're ſham'd, y'are overthrown , y'ate undone fot 


Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good Miſtreſs Page? 
Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, Miſtreſs Ford, having 
an honeſt Man to your Husband ; to glve him ſuck 


Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ! Out upon you: 
how am miſtook in you? 5 * 
_ Mts. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter? : 
Mrs. Page. Your Husband's coming hither , Wo- 
man, with all the Officers in Windſor , to ſearch for a 
Gentleman that he ſays is here now inthe houſe, by 


Lotlacamgone. ů—*o 
Mrs. Ford. 'Tis not ſo, I hope. 


Mrs. Page. Pray Heav'n it be nor ſo, that you have . 


ſuch a Man here; bur'tis moſt certain your Husband's 


coming with half Wind/or dt his heels ; to ſearch for 


ſuch à one. I come before to tell you; if you know 

your ſelf clear, why, Iam glad of it ;. but if you have 
à Friend here,convey,convey him out. Be not amaz d, 
call all your ſenſes to you, defend your Reputation z 

otbidfarewel to your good life for erer. 
Ms. Ford. What all do ? there 154 Gentleman, 

my dear Friend; aud I feat not my own ſhame 


much as his peril. I had rather than athouſand Pound 


were out of the houſe. 2 5 | 5 
Mrs. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand, you had rather, 


and you had rather; your Husband's here at hand, 


bethink you of ſome a iu che Houſe you 


canhort 


our conſeit; to take an ill advantage of his abſence. 
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ſtature, he may creep in here, and throw foul linnen 


upon him, as if it were going to bucking: Or it is 
whiting time, ſend him by your two Men to Darchet- 


Mead. „ | | 
| Mrs. Ford. He'stoo big to go in tiere: What fall 


bl eg Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't, o let me ſee't; III 


| in, Lil in follow your Friend's ecugfel; I'll in. 


Mrs. Page. What, Sir John Falſtaff, are theſe your 


Letters, Knight? VVV 
Fal. ] love thee, help me away; let me creep in 
ere: I'll never He gets into the bazket 5 they 
cover him with foul linnen. 
Mrs. Page. Melp to cover your Maſter ,. Boy: Call 
your Men, Miſtreſs Ford. Youdiflembling Knight! 
Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John, go take up 
theſe cloaths here, quickly. Where's the cowlſtaff? 
Look how you drumble : Carry them to the Landreſs 
in Datchet- Mead; quiekly com. 


Ener Ford, P age 5 Caius and Evans: 


Ford. Pray you come neat;ifI ſuſpe& without cauſe, 
. why then make ſport at me, then let me be your jeſt 
I deſerve it. How now? whither bear your this: 
Serv. To the Landreſs, forſfooth 
| Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 
they bear it? You were beſt meddle with buck- 
walking. EE EEG. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could waſhiny ſelf of the 
buck: Buck, Buck, Buck, ay Buck: I warrant you 


Buck, and of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. 


a (Exeunt Servants with the Bastet. h 
Gentlemen ,I have dream d to- night, IlIrell you my 


eam. 
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cannot hide him. Oh, how have you'deceiv'd nie 
Look, here is a basket, if he be of any reaſonable 


ae wad. 


* 


or WINDSOR . 


a Here „ here, here be my Keys; aſcend my 
unkennel the Tor. Let me ſtop this way firſt : So , ; 
now uncape. 

Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented : 
Lou wrong your ſelf roo much. 
ſee ſport anon 3 follow me; Gentlemen. 


jules: 


not jealous in France... (Exeunt. 


of his ſearch. 
Manent A Kreft page 40 Mi fireſs Ford! 


Mrs. Ford; I know not which pleaſes me better; 
that my Husband is deceiv'd or Sir John. 


; Husband ask'd who was in the Basket? 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need of 
waſhing ; fo throwing. him into the water will do 
him a benefit. , 

Mts, Page. Harig him, dichoneſt Raſcatz 1 would 
all of the ſame ſtrain: were in the ſamediſtreſs. 

Mrs. Ford. T think my Husband hath ſome ſpecial 
ſuſpicion of Falſtaff's being here! 1 never ſaw him ſo 
grofs in his jealouſie till now. 


Mrs. Page: J will lay a plor a try that, and we will 
yer have more tricks with Falſtaff: His diſſolute diſeaſe | 


will ſcarce obey this Medicine, 
1 Tord. Shall we ſend that fooliſh Cartion , 
Quickly, ro him, and excuſe his throwing into 
1. ined: +2 1 jt 


ve him ON we berg 1 f 


to another puni ent? 


Chambers, ſearch, ſeek , find out. I'll warrantwe'll 


Ford. True, Maiter Page. Up Gentlemen, you ſhall 8 
Eva. This is ferry Eancaſhical humours and jea- 
Caius. By gar; ; "tis no the Sllion of France; it is 

Page, Nay , follow him Gentlenien {ec the iſſue 


1456 page. Is chere not a double excellency in this? 


Mrs. Page. What a taking was he in when your Ns 
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Mrs. Page. We ll de it let him be ſeut for to mor- 
roy by eight a clock, to have amends. 5 


; Re enter F ord, Page . Sc. 
of that he could uot compaſs. 
rs. Page. Heard you that? 


| Mrs. Ford. Youu t me well, Maſter Ford 5 do you? 
Ford. Ay, ay, I doo. | | 


Ford. I cannot find him ; may be the Knave bragg d 


Mrs. Page. Heav'n make you better than your 
thoughts. 5 | | 


Ford. Amen. 


10 Page. Vou do your ſelf mighty wrong, Mr. 
Ford. TE „„ 

Ford. 19 „ay; I' muſt bear it. 3 
Ewa. If there be any pody in the houſe and in 


the Chambers, and in the Coffers, and in the preſ- 


{es ,. Heav'n forgive my ſins. > 


Caius. By gar, nor I too; there is no bodies, 


Page. Fie, fie, Mr. Ford are you not aſham'd ? 


What Spirit, what Devil ſuggeſts this imagination? 


. I would not 2288 diſtemper iu this kind, for 


the wealth of Windſor-Caſti .. 
Ford. Tis my fault, Mr. Page: I ſuffer for it. 
Eva. Lou ſuffer for a pad Conſcienee: your Wiſe 


is as honeſt omans, as I will deſires among five 


thouſand, and five hundred too. 


Caius. By Far I ſee tis an honeſt Woman. 
Ford, Well, I promis'd you a dinner ; come , 


come, walk inthe Park. I pray you pardon me; I 


will hereaftet make known to you why I have done 
this. Come Wife, come Miſtreſs Page, I pray you 


_ "pardon me: pray heartily pardon me. 


Page. Let's go in, Gentlemen; but truſt me, 


we ll mock him. I do inyite you to-morrow-morn- 
ing to my houſeto Breakfaſt : after we'll a birding 
together; I have a fine Hawk for the Buſh. Sha 

it be ſo ? n Ford, 


— 


| OF WINDSOR. 73 
Ford. 7 hay thing. : 
Eva. If there i is one, I mall make two in ha com- 


any. 
Caius. If there be one or wwd, I ſhall wake a the 
turd. 

Ford. pray you go, „Mr. Page. | 

Eva. 1 pray you now remembrance to morrow on 
the lowſie Knave, mine Hoſt. . 

Caius. Dat is good, by gar , with all my hearr. 

Eva. A lowſie 3 to have his gibes, and Lis 
mockeries. „ 3 0 Exeunt. 


SCENE LV. 28 


1 Enter Femon and 1 2 ame Page. 
. | An 
FAN N. „ 

) Is e get thy Father' $loves_ b 
13 Therefore no more turn me to him , eee Nan. 8 
'r Anne. Alas! how then? 1 


Fent. Why , thou muſt be thy ſelf. 119 
He doth object I am too great of Bk > Ne e 
A And that my State being gall'd with my e Wag 

I ſeek to heal itonly b 105 wealth. __ | 


* „ | 


If Beſides theſe , other "i he lays before me; „ * 
My riots paſt my wild ſocieties _. - 52 

7 And tells me, 'tisa thing im n poſſible. f 

I I ſhould love thee , hut as a property., g 

A Anne. May be he tells you true. WP | 

7 Fent. No, Heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to come, 


Albeit Iwill confeſs, thy Father 's Wealth 

Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee., Anne: e 

Jet woging thee , I found thee of more value © 5 

Than ſtam] ps in Gold, ot ſums in ſealed BENE] 5 

1 And tis the very riches of thy, ſelt 

F That now Laim at. 5 eee 
1 3 Anne. 
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Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenton, 1 
Vet ſeek my Father's Love, ſtill ſeek it, sir; SEE 

If opportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannorarrain' it, why, then bark you hither. | 


Enter Shallow Slender and Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Spal. Break their talk ; Miſtreſs Quickly; 
My Kinſman ſhall (peak for himſelt. BS. 
Slen. III make a  haftorabolro on t: b sb | 
venturing. 8 ie 
© Shal. Be not e | 

Slen. No ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: Is care not r for 
that, but I am affeard. 

Quic. Hark ye; Mr. Slender would ſpeak a word 
with you. 

Anne. Icome to him. This is my Father's choice. 
O, What a world of vile ill-fayour'd faults 

Look handſome in three hundred Pounds a year? 
Quic. And how does good Maſter Sage! 
Pray you a word with you. N £ 4 

Shal. She's coming; to her Coz. . 3 
O Boy, thou hadſt a Father! . : 

Slen. I had a Father, Mrs. Anve ; my Vucle' can 
tell you good jeſts of him. Pray you > Uncle, tell 
Mrs. Anné the jeſt, how my Farber ſtole two Geele 
out of a pen; good Uncle. . 

Shal. Miſters Anne, my Conſin loves vou. > 

Slen. AY» that I do 3. 4s well as 1 love auy Wo- 

man in G cefter-ſhire.” . 
Sßhal. Hd will maintain you Vkes Geutlewoman. 
S len. Ay, that I will; come cut and long tail ; 
under the degree. of a Squire, 


Shal. He Will make you «ded and fikey! Pounds 
: Jointure. 2 | 


| Anne. G00d Maſter Shallow, let bim woo for 
himſelf. 


Shal. Marry, I chank you for for rit 5 Lihank you for chat 


t: 


e 
Paz. Now, Maſter. Slender: Love him, Daughter 


Iten you Sir w Daughter isdiſpos'd 0k. 


Page. No, good Maſter Fenton. 


Knowing my mind you wrong me, Maſter Fenton. 


In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 


I muſt advance the colours of my Love, 


1 0 f WI NDSOR 5 - 

Good comfort; ſhe calls you Coz: Tl leave you. 

Anne. Now, Maſter Slender. | 
Slen. Now good Miſtreſs Anne. 

Anne. What is your will? 


Slen. My will ; Od's-heart-lings, that's a prett 


jeſt indeed, I ne er made my Will yet, 1 than 


Heav'n; I am not ſuch a ſickly Creature, I give 


Heay'n praiſe. | © TT 
Anne. I mean, Mr. Lender, what would you 
with mes ¼ . 16 7-54 ion 11” 
Slen. Truly for mine own part, I would little or 
nothing with you: your Father and my Uncle have 
made motions ; if it be my luck ſo, if not, happy 
Man be his dole; they can tell you how things go 
berer than I can; you may ask your Father ; here he 


; cos. a ERS Fr . 
. C — 4 1 . P 
75 5 * 2 al 1 
; , * y Y 5 I . * 1 5 
Enter Page and Miſirefs Page. 
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Anne. 


11 


Why how now ? What does Maſter Fenton here? 
You wrong me; Sir, thus ſtill to haut my Houſe : 1 


Fent. Nay, Maſter Page, be not impatient. 
Mrs. Page. Good Maſter Fenton , come not to my 
© Page. Spe is no Match for you. (Child. 
Fenn. Sit will you hear me ? hol PHIET 


Come , Maſter Sballw; come, Son Slender, in. 
a ( (Exeunt Page, Shallow and Slender. 
Quic. Speak to Miſtreſs Page. . - 
Fent. Good Miſtreſs Page, for that I love your 
* C (Daughter 


\ 


Perforce , againſt all checks, rebukes and manners, 


D 4 | And 


_ 


3 
9 5 
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And not retire. Let me have your r good - will. 8 
Anne. Good e Y go. not Mary me to. yon | 


; heart he hath, 2 Woman would run thro h fire foo 
ter had Miſtreſs Anne; or I would Mr. Slend 5 x 

her; or, in ſooth, I would Mr. Fenton had her, I will 
do what I can for them all chree, far lo I bave promis d, 


— ?ê‚wx́— A AA (27 as egy ca} > —— 
% * 8 L 


Ow R 
1 0 — 


. 2 12 n 6 
* * * EY FT OD EE LES I * 
9 e 
\ ; 


IVES. 


Fool. 


band. ; 
Quic. Thar's my Maſter, Maſter Doctor. 


Anne. Alas I had rather. be fer quick ich) IVY | 


and bowl'd to death with turnepßs. (Fauton; 


Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not your (elf, good Mater 


I will not be your Friend nor Ennemy- 


— 


My Daughter will 1 queſtion how ſne loyes TT 9 
And as Fknd her, ſo am 1 e e * 5 5 


Till then, fate wel Sir ; ſne muſt needs go e 


Her Father will be angry. ( Ex. Mrs. Page and Ae. 


Fent. Fare wel, gentle Miſtteſs; fare wel. Nan, 


Quic. This is my doing now. Nay, faid 1, will 


ou caſt away your Child on a Fool, and-a Phy cian? 
Look on r Fenton; This is my doing. 


Fent. I thank thee; and I pr W — _Y | 


(rh Teer Nen this Ring; here's for chyf als. 
Exit. 


Quics Now Hear! n ſand thes good Fortune... Kind 


8 


water for ſuch a kind heart. But yet; I wou 


and [ll be as good as m y word, but i peciou for Mr. 


Fenton. Well, I muſt of mother errand to Sir ohn Fal; 


1 a two Mü WA a Bea am Ir 

Þ | x: : FAIT . 
e eee e oben 
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* * wry 
5 44 1% „ * 5 © 
Ea oe WIG B89 1 

Tt 1 . 4 


FOG : 
. * 83 4 

: 3 I £ >a N £ 

EE AFS | 1 4 


* * (1. = WILD LIFT TY 1 9 = 
TE . CO : ee, 


Mrs. Page. Ir mean it not; „ 1 ſeck you a beer Hu: 


had wood hed « fs gn La Rnd 1 


r 1 _—_ a as 


$CE- 


— 


Unter Falſtaff and Bardolph- 
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TD 4rdolph,; I fay. _ 


Bard. Here , Sir. 1 


Tal. Go fetch me a quart of Sack, put a toſt in't. 


Haye I liv'd' to be carry d in a basket like a barrow of 


Butchers offal, and to be thrown into the Thames f 


Well, if I be ſerv'd ſuch another trick, I'll have my, 
brains ta en out aud butter d, and give them to a 


Dog for a New+ycars Gift. The Rogues ſlighted me 


into the River, with as little remotſe as they would 
have drowu'd a blind Bitches Puppies, fifteen i'ch* 
litter; and you may know, by my ſtze, that I have 


a kind of alacrity in ſinking: If the bottom were as 
deep as hell, I ſhould down. I had been drow nd, but 


that the ſhare was ſhel vy and ſhallow ; a death that I 


abhor, for the water ſwells a Man; And what a thing 
ſhould I have heen when ! had been ſwell'd? I ſhou 7 
have been a mountain of Mummy. 


— 


Bard. Here's Miſtreſs Quickly , Sir, to ſpeak with 
FFV e 


0b. % . h oe Koo 85 x7 e 
Tal. Come, let me paur in ſome Sack to the Tbames 
water; for my belly's as cold as if I had (wallow'd 
ſnow balls for Pills to cool the Reins. Call her in. 


4 


Bard Come in, Woman. 
: YL 7 . oh: 125 N \ 5 8 


+ 5 2 * f * 
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Give your Worſhip good-morrow. 
Fal. Take away theſe challices: 
oo bien me a port of Sack elf. 
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Bard, 
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Bard. With eggs, Sir? ; 
* Simple of it ſelf: III no Pullet-ſperm in my 
pbrevage. How now? 

Qui. Marry, Sir, I come to your Worſhip from 
Mi reſs Ford. 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford? 1 have had ford enough; I was 
thrown into the ford; I have my belly- full of ford. 
'Quic. Alas the day! ! Good heart, that was not her 
fault: She does ſo take on with ber Men; they miſtook 
their erection. 
Fal. So did Imine, 'tobuild on afooliſh Woman's 
| 1 
Quic. Well, the laments, sit, fer i it, that would 
yern your heart to ſee it. Her Husband goes this mor- 
ning a birdivg ; ſhe defir res you once more to come to 
ber, between eight and nine. I muſt carry her word 
quickly y» ſhe'll make you amends , I warrant: you. 
Fal. Well, I will viſit her; tell her ſo, and bid her 
chink what a Man is: lerbeße confider ay: = 
| then judge of my merit. png 2 8 
. Pwilltell ker... 
. Do ſo. Between ping and ten, y' be 
f Lic. Eight and nine, Sir. 
Fal. Well be gone; Iwill not miſs her: N 
8 Peace be with you, Sir. 1 [ Exit. 
Fal. I marvel I hear not of Maſter Bro: f he: ſen; 
me word to ſtay within: 1 like his mopy well. 
Oh, here he comes. Pg * 


ih 
* , wt 4 5 * 1 1 0 F 4 
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Enter Ford. 


Ford. Bleſs y you, Sir. 

Fal. Now , Maſter Brown; ou come to know what 

| Hathpaſs'd between me and Ford's Wife? 

| Ford. That indeed”, Sir John, is my 8 5 
Tal. Maſter Brom; I Will not lie to you; 

1 was at her houſe che hour ſhe appoimed' me. 

Ford. Wann Sit! L n e f 


8 3 '4 3 
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Fal. Very ill favour'dly , . Maſter Broom. 


Ford. How Sir , did ſhe change herderermination 7 


Fal. No, Mr. Broom; but the peaking Cornuto her 
Husband , Mr. Broom, dwelling in a continuallarum 
of jealouſic , comes in the inſtant of our Encounter, 
after we had einbrac d, kiſs d, proteſted, & as it were 
ſpoke the Prologue of our Comedy, and at his heels 
a rabble of his Companions, thither provok d and in- 
ane by his diſtemper, and, forſooch, to ſearch his 
ouſe $5 6 VVC%VVV 
Ford. What, while you were there? 


Fal. While I was there. | 


8 


Ford, And did he ſearch for you, and could not 
il ee 4 | 


* 


Fyuͤ.al. Lou fhall hear. As good Luck would have it, 


comes in one Miſtreſs Page, gives intelligence of Ford's 
approach , and in her invention, and Ford's Wife's di- 
ſtraction, they convey'd me into a Buck-bagker., . 
)))) ͤ eb 


* 


Fal. Lea, a Buck. basket; ramm'd me in with foul 


- * 


Shirts and Smocks, Socks, foul ſtockings; and greaſie 
napkins, that, Maſter Broom, there was the rankeſt 

compound of villanous ſmell that ever offended noſtril. 
Ford. And how long lay you there? | 


Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, Maſter. Broom, what 1 


— 


have ſuffer d to bring this Woman to evil, for 


om Ford's Knaves , his Hinds, were call'd forth 
b . their, Miſtreſs, ta carry me in the name of foul 
| _ s to Dazchet-lane; they took me on their ſhoul- 
ders, met the jealous Knave their Maſter in the door, 


who ask d them once or twice hat they had in their 


your good. Being: thus cram d in the Basket, a cou- 


basket; I quak d for fear, leaſt the Lunatick Knave 


would have ſearch d it; but Fate, ordaining he ſhould 


+ be a Cuckold, held his hand. Well, on went he tor 


a ſearch, and away went I for foul cloaths. But mark 


tte ſequel , Maſter Broom; I ſuffered the pangs of 


three ſevetal Deaths: Firſt; an intolerable right, as 


—— — 
— — —— 
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cuckold Ford. | 


ni box. But leſt the Devil t 
him 
3 


8. 


be detected with a jealous rotten Bell- weather; next 


to be compaſs'd, like a good Bilbo, in the circum- 


ference of a Peck, hilt ro point, heel to head; and 
then to be ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtillation , with 
ſinking cloaths, that fretted in their own greaſe ; 


Think of that, a Man of my kidney; think of that, 
that am as ſubject to heat as butter; a Man of con- 
tinual diſſolution and thaw : it was a miracle to ſcape 


ſuffocation. And in the height of this bath, when ! 
was more than half ſtew'd in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh; _ 
to be throw into the Thames, and cool'd, +. hot, 


in that ſerge, like a Horſe-ſhoe; think of that; hiſſing 
hot, think of that,; Maſter Bros. c 
Ford, In good ſadneſs, Sir , Iam ſorry that for my 


Gke you ſuffer d all this. My (ui is then deſperate; 
you'll undertake her no more?! 1 


Fal. Maſter Br oom, I will be thrown into Etna, as 


Iha ve been into Thames, cer I will leave her thus. Her 


Husband is this morning gone a birding; I have re- 
cciv'd from her another Ambaſſie of meeting; twixt 


eight and nine is the Hour, Maſter Brom. 


Ford. Tis paſt eight already, Sir, 


— 2 * 4 


Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs'me to my Appoint- 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you 
ſhall know how I ſpeed; and the concluſion ſhall be 
crown'd with your enjoying ber. Adieu, you ſhall 
have her, Maſter Broom , Maſter Broom, you ſhall 
Ford. Hum! Ha! Is chis a viſton? Is this a dream? 
Do I ſleep ? Maſter Ford, awake, awake Maſter Ford; 
there's a hole made in your beſt coat, Maſter Ford: 
This tis to be married this dis to have Linnen and 
Buck baskets / Well, Iwill proctaim my ſelf what! 


am; Iwill now take the Leacher; he is at my Houſe; 


he cannot ſcape me; tis impoſſible he ſhould; he can- 
not creep into a half - penn purle, nor into a Pep- 


at guides him fhould aid 


* 55 


5 
„ 


„Iwill ſearch impoſlible places; tho what I am 1 
A caunot 
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cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not ſhall hot 
make me tame. If I have horns,to make one mad, let 
che Proyerb go with me, I'll be horn mad. (Exir: 


—_ 


. F V. 
SCENE. I. 


© Enter Falftaif and Miſtreſs Ford. 


ne BA: LET A EF. 


A Ilſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up my 

ſufferance; I ſee you are obſequious in your 
Love, and l profeſs requital to a hairs breadth, not 
only, Miſtreſs Ford, in the ſimple office of Love, 
bur in all the accouſtrement, complement , and 


ceremony of it. Bur are you ſure of your Husband 


now? N ; 1 
Mrs. Ford, He's a birding , ſweet Sir John. 
E Mrs. Page. ( within.) What hoa, Goſlip Ford: what 
0 „„ Sen i 1 
Mrs Ford. Step into th Chamber, Sir John. 8 
7 „„ Falſtaff, 


Enter Miſtreſ Page. | 
Mrs. Page, How now, ſweet Heart, who's at 
home beſides your ſelf ? „„ | 
Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own People. 


« "Mrs, Page. Indeed? 


"Mrs. Ford. No certainly... Speak louder. 
. Mrs. Page, Truly, I am ſo;glad you have no 
body here. —_ 
BE” Mrs. 


Pg 
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MIS. Ford. Why? 


_ Mrs. Page. Why Woman; roar Husband i is in til | 


old lines again; he ſo takes on yonder with my Hus- 


band, ſo rails againſt all married Mankind, ſo curſes all 
Eve's Daughters, of what complexion ſoevet, and ſo 


buffets himſelf on the fore- head, crying peer: out peer- 


out, that an ” madieſsI evet yet beheld ſeem'd but 
4 | 


tameneſs ; my and patience to this his diſtemper 
he is in now. I am gla the fat 015 t is not here. 
Mrs, Ford. Why 2 he talk of him? 


Mrs. Page. Of 4 but him ; atid (wears be was 


carry'd out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a 
basket pproteſts to my Husband he is now here, and 
hath drawn him and the reſt of their Company from 


their ſporr „ to; make another experinient of his ſuſ- 


picion: but I am glad the Knight is not here; now he 
thall ſee his own foolery. 
Mrs. Ford, How near is he, M Miſtreſs Page? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by, at ſtreets end , he will be here 


anon. £ 


Mrs. Ford. Iam utidone 1 che Knight! is here. 


Mrs. Page. Why then you are utterly ſham' d > 101 ä 


5 be s but a dead Man. What a Woman are you? Away 
3 12 him, away with him, better ſhame than Mur- 
ther. 


Mrs. Ford. Which way Would he go: > How ſhould 


- ?'Shall I pur him inco the Backer _ 


Enter faiſtaff. 


Fal. No . rl; no more i th basket: 
May. Iuot go out e er he come? 
Mrs. page. Alas, three of Maſter's noble Ardihets 
watch the door with Piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue 
out, otherwiſe you might ſlip away e re he came: But 
whar make you here? 
Fal. What ſhall I do? TII creep up into the chim- 
ney. 


Mrs. 


K 


1 IEP 
N . . 
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Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe to diſchargetheis | 
5 


Birding-pieces ; creep into the Kill-hole. 
Fal. Where is it? . 


Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there, on my word: Nei- 
ther preſs, coffer , cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he 
hath an abſtract forthe rembrance of ſuch places, and 
goes to them by his Note; there is no bidi 


I ing you in 
the Houſe. | 
Tal. I'Il go out then. 


7 


| Mrs. Ford. If you go out in your own ſemblance, ' 


you die, Sir John, unleſs you go out diſguis d. How 
might we diſguiſe him 
Mrs. Page Alaſs-the-day; I know not, there is no 
Woman's Gown big 3 for him, otherwiſe he 
Fs put on a hat, a niuffler , and a kercheif, and ſo 
eiche 9 „ SE 
Tal. Good Hearts, deviſe ſomething 3 any extre- 
mity , rather than miſchie f. 


Mrs. Ford. My Maid's Aunt; the fat Woman of 


Brainford , has a Gown above. 35 
Mrs. Page. On my word it will ſerve him, ſhe's as 


big as he is; and there's her thrumb Hat, and her 


Muffler too. Run up, Sir John. : 
Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet Sit John, Miſtreſs Page 
and I will look ſome linnen for your head. 


Mrs. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dreſs you 


ſtraight; put on the Gown the while. (Exit Falſtaff, 
Mrs. Ford. I would my Husband would meet him 


in this ſhape; he cannot abide the old Woman of 
Brainford; he ſwears ſhe's a Witch, forbad her my 
Houſe, and hath threatned to beat her. 


Mrs. Page. Heav'n guide him to thy Husband's 
cudgel, and the Devil guide his cudgel afcerwards.. 
Mrs. Ford. Buris my Husband coming ? 


| Mrs, Page. Ay in good ſadneſs is he, and talks of 
the Basket too, how ſoever he had intelligence, _ 
Mrs. Ford. We ll try that; for I'll appoint my Men 
ee e to 
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to carry the basket again, to meet him at the door with 
it , as they did laſt time. e 


Mrs. Page. Nay , but he'Il be here preſently 3 lers go . 


dreſs him like the Witch of Brainford, © 
-,. Mrs. Ford. I'll firſt direct my Men, what they ſhall 
| tr the basket; go up, I'll bring linnen for him 
b . raigt t. | Me þ VVV bs” 5 | 
Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishoneſt Varlet, We can: 
not miſuſe him Ry 33 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be metrys and yet honeſt too. 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laygh:  _ 
?Tis old, but true, Still Swine eats all the draugh, 
- -, Mrs. Ford. Go Sirs , take the basket again on your 
ſhoulders ; your Maſter is hard at door; if he bid you 
ſet it down , obey him: Quickly, diſpatch. _ 
2 Exter Seruatits with the Bucket. 
1 Serv. Come, coitie, take uß. „ 
-— > Serv.. Pray Heav'n it be not full of the Knight 
C 5 N 
= off Serv. I hope tiot. I had as lief bear ſo much lead. 


Enter Ford; Shallow, Page; Caius and Evans. 
' Ford. Ay, if it prove true, Maſter Page, have 


you auy way then to unfool me again? Set down the 
Basket; Villains; ſomebody call my Wife: Vouth in 
à Basket. Oh you panderly Raſcals, there's a Knot, a 
Gang, a Pack, atonſpiracy againſt me 3 now ſhall 
the Devil be ſham'd. What, Wife I ſay ;come, come 
ifbrth , behold what honeſt cloaths you ſend forth to 

bleaching. 33% pr 
Page. Why, this paſſes Mr. Ford; you are not to 
go looſe any longer, you mult be pinnion- c. 
55 Why; this is Junaticks ; this is mad as a mad 

„„ 1 + 55 

= "Shal. Indeed, Mr. Ford, this is not well indeed. ; 
| | Fora, 
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rich F, 1 Soſay Itoo, Sig. Come hither ies Ford. — 9 
5 Pert te not man, th 1 Wie, 


5 go | che virtuous 5 „chat hath, ce 8 Jealous fool ts. 


: e cr Without cauſe,” Miſtreſs, 
ball | 0 $4 14 +3 | 
um Me- Ford. Near Lats Tn, do W you 

| ſuſp ect me in Shone 
an; WS: 95 0 . hold i it out: Come | 

| Sy 55 2 the cloaths our of the basket. 
ws, This paſl 65 is 
Maw, Mrs. Ferd. Are Jh tot (har a! 1. ler. pe cloaths 
ont 1 Wall MO n ep om cards 
our | | Eva. iTis: pe 8 i ye abe a yp 
you Wit 's'cloarhs ?; Come awa Ar; 3 
Ford. Em pty the bas] et, ſay. VV 
Mrs. wage Why Man why? + 
„ Paß „4 211 jy Man,; ths was one 
convey: d out of m eſterda this Basket; 
| why 72 derbe mn __ $i houſe, I am 
gt ſure he is; ay in trug, eee is | 
” rcaſonable.,x 55 1 5 Adel ee 
dad. | WO: v4 If v0 nf | az Lan 427 5 de e de « 2 
8. . Fes 1193-9611 
55 ere's no rin nov i hon kf 
ave il. 1 By hd 3a is is not aße x 7 ehe For 
hol 4 ngs 12 
de | Bd. I 1 era, yt pray 4 a not follow ; 
_ the imagitiations of your own heart; e | 
hall | "os IN SAI heif! cel Lor. 8 
me eur de Woe! 110 fi tin Your rain. AS 
15 WE ſclp ro ſearch. may ho is one time; if 

| ee be no. Ente LEY 
t to 1e ORE 99 90 wy x, Table- Ip. let them 
. rom n e „that = a bol 
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t more {ca * 
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and the old Woman down; my Husband will come 


think 50 have Eill'd the p een K 2 


| tix age but the illae of my jea 
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into the Chamber. 
Ford, Old Woman! What old Woman s chat? 
1 e Ford. Why, it is wy Maid's Aunt of Brain- 
or 
Ford. * Witch, a Quean, an old re Quean; ; 
have I nor forbid her my houſe 2 She comes of exrands, 
does ſhe? We are ſimple Men, we do not know what's 


: 2 to paſs under the Profeſſion of Fortune tel 


. She works by Charms , by Spells, by ch' Figure, 


| 15 ſuch das ry as this is, nd our element; we 


know nothing. Come down , vou Witch, Jon Hag 
you , comedown,1fay. __ 
ſweet Husbaud; 7 *r 


Mrs. Ford. Nay : 


meme 5 let him lade old W e 


"Mk . eee Mother + Fre, Skies 5 e me 


your hand. at JO 755 . 


1717 


„vou 
LY Ali Rep Bak; Fg 3 SAIF 2 art , III For 
hay ng 4 8 1 8 
Mxs. Page, Are you not alba d? 


\ 


Mrs. For Na he wil Ido it; tis a XC 
for ryo on, 74; 12 bh ne 

Tod. "Hatig her; kth”: 8 
Bos, B IId and no; Ithiokthe Omayisa 
157715 e not when a 'Ontan has a 0 
5 under his Mafer. 
II yu follow, 7 


hich 
epi; 1 


A 5 0h Ao. ale never. tru 


& on FTF 


me | 
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1 Page. Truſt me he beat him moſt; pirifully. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay';by tht Mafbthat he "didnor;z 3 he 


beat him moſt unpitifu ly, methought. 


Mrs. Page. ITIl have the” cudpet hallow'd , and | 
hung o'er the Altar, i hath done meritorious ſer 
vice. 


Mrs. Ford, What think you ? May we, with the | 


warrant of woman-hood , and the'witneſs of a good 


conſcience , purſue him with any further revenge? 
Mrs. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is ſure ſcar'd 

out ofhim ; if the Devil have him not in Fee-ſimple , 

with Fine and Recovery, he will never, I think in 


the way of waſte , attempt us again. 


Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our r Husbandehow we have 
ſerved him: 
Mrs. Page, Yes , by all means; 5 ic be bur to ſcrape 


the figures out of your Husband's brain. If they can 


find in their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat Knight ſhall 
be any L N „ve twq will All be the Mi- 


i 
ni 


Mrs. For 1 warrant ther!Hthiychim publickly 


ſham d; and mechiflks there would be no period to 


the jeſt, Mouth not be renn y ſham'd. 
pee Cone! — it, then oe: 
it: I wor 3 | tn 


| 80 5 Exeunt. 
= 8. CIS 
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Hur, Hot b and Bardolph. 


e n. 


en {fires to have three of your hor- 
497 lf vy ill be to-morrow at Court: 
1805 meet him. 
* uld that e ſo ſecretly ? 
EY E 2 1 hear 


— 1 * 
n 
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| roo 
YL T uk fl Fro R * V 
Inc bien en Gourt: Let n een ewwithir] 5 
Gentlemen, they ſpeak Engliſh... eee 2 un mit! 1 
Bard. Sir, Il call them to you, 
Hoſt, They ſhall have my horſes ,, [SE 111 . 8 
pay FI 298 them. They have had my Houſe a 
week at command; I have and away my other 
Ane NE OW ame of, „ Ll fawce eos come. 
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5 © Page And didh e ſend youbo at. 


2 Mrs. Page. Wichin a . of an hour. 1. — ; 
Ford. Pardon me, Wi eforth d. | 
I rather will ſuſpect che Sun wich cold , an 
Than thee with wantonneſs; 2 7 hy Honour 
+ In him that was of late an Heredie „ 
- As firm of Faith. „„ 
it Page. Tis well, tis well no more. . 
Vvaeie not extream in ſubmiſſion, as in ne, 5 
"If But let our Plot go forward: Let ur Wives 
Vet once again, to make us e W 
1 Appoint a meeting with this o at Fellow PRE 
8 rs a ea rake him, an ddifgrace. oy forts 7 
5 Ford. There is no better way due 155 they ſpolesf. 
Fe Ho W. ? ro ſend him Ford et him in 
the Park at midnight ? Fie, fle, ben neye come: 
Bra. You WE he hack been chrown i into the Aer 7 
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. 0 F., Wi N D 8 0 "Hh "Gy; 
W been n peaten, as an old Oman; 
methinks there ſhould be terrors in him, that ke 
ſhould not come; | mcthinks' his fleſh i is  paviſh', he 
ſhall have no defires. 


F So rhink ice. . . < . 3 


Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but "FR zart 95 him when he 
And let us two dev iſe to bring him iht 
Mrs. Page. There is an old Tale goes, that Herne 
the Hunter, ſometime a Keeper in MWindſor Foreſt, 
doth all the Winter time, at ſtill of midnight walk 
roũñd about an oak, with great ragged horns. And 
there he blaſts the Tree, and takes the Cattle, 
and makes Milch- kine yield blood, and ſhakes a 
Chain ina moſthideous and dreadful manner. You 
have heard of ſuch a Spirit, and well 85 . 

The ſuperſtitious idle-headed Ed 
Receiv d, and did deliver to our Age $27 
This Tale of Herne the Hunter, for a Truth. 

Page. Why yet there want not many that 0 fear 
In deep of night to walk 825 chis Herne O TO 
But what ofthis ? 

Mrs. Ford. Marry chit; is our 1 „ 

That Falſtaff at that Oak ſhall meet with us. 
Page. Well , let it not be doubted but he'll come. 

And in this ſhape when you have brought him thicher, 

What ſhall be done with him? What is your Plot? - 
Mrs Page. That like wiſe we have thought upon, and 

Nan Page, my Daughter, and my little son, 

And three or four more of their growth, we'll dreſs. 

Like Urchins, Ouphes and Fairies, green and white, , 

With rounds of waxen tapers ontheir heads, 

And rattles in their hands: upon a ſudden, | 

As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 

Let them from forth a Saw- I ruſh at once 

With ſomediffuſed Song : if opp their light 

We two; in great amazedneſs, will fly; 


. let them all encircle 7 about ; 


Aud 
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And Fairy-like to pinch the unclean Knight; 71 
And ask him why, that hour of Fairy Rexel, 
In their ſo ſacred paths he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophaue? 
MIS. Ford. And 'cill he tell the —— 5 
Let the ſuppoſed Fairies ab him ns. 
And burn him with their apers. 
Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 
We llall preſent our ſelves; e spirit; 5 
And mock him home to Windſor. 5 
Ford. The Children muſt 
Be practis d well to this, or chey'll ne'er do! ET Ee 
Eva, 1 will teach the Children their behaviours; 
and Ewittho like a Jack - a- TRENT: We to IF, the 
Knight with my Taber, . _ 
Ford. That will be excellent, 
' Fl go buy them Vizards. 
Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall bethe Queen of al th 
Fairies, finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That Silk will I go buy zand in thattime 


5 Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, 


And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight, 
Ford. Nay ,I'll to him again in name of Broom ; 
He'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure he ll come. 
Mrs. Page. Fear not you that; iGo ger us Df 
And tricking for your Fairies. 
Eva. Let us about it, | 


Iris admirable pleaſures » and terry honeſt knaveries. 


(Excunt! Fate. Ford and Evan s. 
| irs, Page. ao. Mrs. Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 


1 23 5 Mrs. Ford, 
| Ill to the Doctor be hath my good-yril K..- 


And none but he, to m arry with Nan Page. 1 1 
That Slender tho wel lane : Ee * £ 
Andhe my Husbe nd belt a 


The Doctor is w 9 5 a his Flaws | 
Po- 


gbr. 


rties 


Po- 


his ſtanding bed and truckle bed; 


II call. Bully-Knight ! Bully-Sir 
th ae 7 Militar 


pripacy! Fie. 
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1 | Bolcphes none but he ſhall have herr 


T Thy twenty chouſand worrhier came te to crave 8 
* | "ON $9 33 EF” N 8 


8 0 E N E 17 v. : 
Eu Hoſt and d Simple. | a 


* 0 8 T. 


7 Hat l chou Kay” Boor ? PI 3 Thick. | 
skmꝰ? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs ; brief , ſhore , * 
quick ſnap. 
Marry, Sir, I come to ſpeak with Six John 5 
N from Mr. Slender. 
Hoſt. There's his Chamber, bis iſe, his Caſtle * 
tis painted about 


, freſh and new; g0, 
can Anchropophagiuian 


with the Story of the Prodi 
knock and call;he'll ſpeak li 
unto thee : Knock, I ay. 
Simp. There's an ol 8 a fat Woman gone 
up into his Chamber; I'll be ſo bold as ſtay, Sir, till 
lte come down ; I come to ſpeak with her indeed. ' 
_ Hoſt, Hal a fat Woman? The Knight may be robb'd, 
John! / ſpeak from 
: Art thou there ? It is thine Hoſt, 
e Epheſian call: 8. 


Ener Falſtaff. 


Fal. Sino now , mine Hoſt? ir hy 
Buß Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tatries ; the coming 


2 of thy fat Woman: Let her deſcend, Bully , 


deſcend ; ; my, Wurden are honourable, Fie, 


M 


1 


1 


12 here was, mine Radke an old a fat Woman | 
- even now-with me, but ſhe's gone. e 
- © Simp. Pray 85 firs was'tnot he wiſe Woman 
= of Brainford ? 5 
Fal. A marry was i it, N 
— eſther | ? e a ins 
| 1 8 My! Maſter F, Sir, ' 20. Maſter « EPL ſent to 
her, ſeeing ber go thro' the freers,,, to know, Sir, 
whether one Nm, Sir, that beguild him of a chain, 
had the chain, or no? 
Fal. I ſpake with the old Woman abour i it. 
_ ;Simp. And what ſays the , I pray Sir: | 
7 mn 4 2 fays, chat the very ſame Man that 
7 beguil d Maſter Slender of bis chain, cozen d him of 
it. 3 
imp. Iwould 1 e have fpoken Wiel the Wo- 
man her ſelf; I had other. things to Wave 5 N 
her too, from him. 1 J 
Fal. What are they ?Ler us know. ron Fog 
, Hoſt, Ay , come; quick. 0 25 e 
Mm 8 I may not conceal cle; i 
. Conceal them, or thou dy „„ : 
' 335 Why, Sir, they were © . but abort 
_ Miſtreſs Anne Page; to know if it were * ane 8 
Fortune to have her or no. =: ms 
Fal. Tis tis his Fortune. ce wt 8 
Simp. What, Sir? 
45 To bave her ,orno: G05 3 fa the © Womanzol 
me O. : | 
Simp. May i be bold to ay ſo, . 
Fal. Ay Sir; like who more bold. % 
Simp. T thank your Worſhip : 1 ſhall make my 
Maſter glad with theſe tidings:. + . - (Exit Simple. 
Hoſt.” Thou artclarkly thou art clarkly , Sir Jo col 
Was there a wiſe Woman with thee?- - 5 
Fal. Ay 3thatthere was, mine Hoſt, due char bak 
 Baughe me more wit ay ers eyer 1 learn 4 beſore in l 
8 hs | e; 


rg 


44 


a 55 LA. . 
"REA "A Fo IT, * 1 5s I, ; * 4 3 eee 
p = £ Ty T4455 


aw 


- pho Out Hordes „Sir, Coꝛrenage in meer Copenage. : 
- Hoſt, Where be Sy Horſes? Tye. well of tiem 
Varlese⸗ e 


5 5 0 Err, Bardolph. 
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Bard. Run a e Coreners;: 75 [Col ſo * | 


as Icame beyond Eaton, they threw'me off from be- 


Hind one of them ina ſlough of mire; and ſet ſpurs, 

ae, „like N Gemen f three. Dae 

They 55 ons 3 to niert — D vil. 0 
Jain do not 15 c 


4 har 12 855 Germans are honeſt 
Men, 1 Fg 3 


Enter Evans. TY 


Eva. Where is is mine Hoſt? 
HFoſt. What is the matter, Sir? 2 


Ea. Have a care of your r ; "Gere 5 
is a Friend of mine come to Town, tells me there is 
three Cozen- Jermans that has coxen d all the Hoſts 
of Reading, of Maiden- Head, of Cole-Brook , of Horles 
and Mony. Itell you for good will, look you, you 
are wile, and full of gibes and vlouting - ſtocks, and 


life; 3 = for ic cre, but was .. ed | 
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tis not couvenient you ſhould ae cozcned ; fare you | 
well, | nn: L 6 OE « | 
e Enter Ca 2 
1 Ver 3 Hoſt de Farteer? Sl 5 
Haft. Here, Maſter Doctor , in \perplexiry and | 
„ delemma. . i 
Caius. I cannot tell vat is dat 1 but i it is ella. we 1 9 
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I am undoue; fly, run, Hue an 
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dat you make a grand preparation for a Duke de Jar- 


many; by my trot , der is no Duke dat the Court is 


know, to come: Itell you for good will; 10 5 
Hoſt. Hue and Cry, Villain, go; aſſiſt me, Knight, 
| cry; Villain. lam 
5 er. 
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Fal. I would all the World might be cozen'd , for 


I have been cozened and beaten too If it ſheuld come 
to the ear of the Court, how I have been transformed, 


aud how my transformation has been waſh d and 


cudgel'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by 


drop; and liquor Fiſhermens boots with me; I war- 


Quic. And have not they ſy | 
. ſpecioully one of them; Miſtreſs Ford, good heart, 
is beaten black and blue, that y ou cannot ſee a white 

ſpot about her. „ 


rant they would whip me with their fine wits, till! 


were as creſt-faln as a dry d Pear. I never proſper d 


ſince I forſwore my ſelf at Primero. Well, it my 
Wind were but long enough, I would repent. Now, 
whence come you? 3 = 


. 


. Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


| Quic. From the two parties, T 
Fa The Devil take one Party, and his Dam the 


other, and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd ; I have 
ſuffer d more for their ſakes , more chan the villai- 


nous inconſtancy of Man's 7 9 5 is able to bear. 
rd? Yes, I warrant, 


Fal. What tell'ſt chou me of black and blue 2 I was 
beaten my ſelf into all the colours of the Rain-bow ; 
and I was like to be apprehended for the Witch of 


Erainford ;butthat my admirable dexterity of Wit, 


my counterfeiting the action of an old Woman deli- 


. ver'd me, the Knave Conſtable had ſer me i th Stocks, 
i th common Stocks for a Witch , 
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Iso far forth as her ſelf might be her chuſer) 
Even to my with ; Thave 2 Letter form her 
Of ſuch contents, as 


Wirbout the ſhew of both. Fat Sir 79h» Falſtaff 


The purpoſe why is here. In which diſguiſe , 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 


«% _— * - 
- r D 1 ö ? 
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Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your Cham 
ber, you ſhall hear how things go, and, I warraut, 


to your content. Here is a Letter will ſay ſomewhar. 


-_ 


f ; a 


Good Hearts, what ado is here to bring you together? 


Sure one of you does not ſerve Heav'n well, that you 


ar / EE bbs 
Fal. Come up into my Chamber. (Exeunt. 


8. 0 R N K. V. 
e 7 
and Hoſt. 


Enter Fetito! 


ff After Fenton , talk not to me, my mind is heavy, 
L will give over all. TE 


Fent. Vet beat me ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 


And, as I am a Gemleman, I'll give thee. 


A hundred pound in Gold, more than your loſs. 


Hoſt. 1 will hear you, Maſter Fenton; and J will at 


the leaſt, keep your counſel. 


Fent. From time to time I Have acquainted you 
With che dear love 1 hear to fair Anne Page, 
he, mutually, hath anſwer d my affection, 


U 
1 

L 
1 


Of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at; 1 
The mirth whereof, ſo larded with my'tnatter,  _ 
That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, | 


- ener 14, ts 


Hath a great ſcene; the intage of the jeſt | 

I'll ſhew you here at large. Hark good mine Hoſt ; 
To-night at Herne s Oak, juſt twixt twelve and one, 
Muſt my ſweet Nan pteſent the Fairy Queen: 


Her 
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Beſide, Til makea preſenerecompenſe, | 


PERS 00 * - 3x wy 
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Hex Father hath commanded her to flip, |  . 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry; ſhe hath conſented. Now Sir, 
Her Mother, even ſtrong againſt that match, i 


* 


And firm for Doctor Calus, hath appointed * 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, . 
While other ſports are tasking of their minds, © 


And at the Deafiry , where a Prieſt attends, © 


Straight marry her ʒ to this her Mother's Plot 
She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath. 
Made promiſe to the Doctor. Now thus it reſts; 
Her Father means ſhe ſhall be all in white, 
And in that habit, when Slender ſees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 


She ſhall go with him. Her Mother hath intended, 


The better to devote her to the Doctor, . 
For they muſt all be mask d and vizarded) 


That quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd , 15 © 


With Ribbands-pendant, flaring bout her head 


And when the Doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 
Jo pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 


The Maid hath given conſent to go with him. 


Hoſt. Which means ſhe to deceive? Father, or Mother? 
Fent. Both, my good Hoſt, to go along with me: 
And here it reſts, that you'll precure the Vicar 
To ſtay for me at Church, twixttyelve and one, 
And in the lawful name of marrying , . 


Jo give our Hearts united ceremony. 3 
HFoſt. Well, husband your device; Ill to the Vicar. 
Bring you the Maid, you ſhall not lack a Prieſt. 


FTeut. So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee; 5 a 
(Exeunt. 
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Eu, Falſtaff. and 1 freſs Gickh. 


FALSTA®S 


= 


Poe no more pratling; go, U hold. This 1s 


he third time; I ho ope good Luck lyes in odd 
numbers: away, go, tliey ſay there is Divinity in 
odd numbers by either! in e Chance or Death 3 
away. 
Quick. 11] e e , and yl do what I 
8 dagger yonnpai ot REDS! rope. e fprietn , » 5 
iat „ Ant. Quickly, | 
; Fal. Away 7117 2 rime wears Fg up 2 TRL ea 
and mi 2 Aa £ SY 077! 9 4115 e 8 or 5 | 


S207) 4 -+ * Mei n nn ae e e 
12 


n 211 Enter Ford.» {66 
is Dine £8) 
A ebe Mee Braut a Brooms the matter! ill 
bel known to. nigheh never. Be. bu in the Park a- 
bout mid - night} at: Herne s Oak, and Jou n _ 
1 „ Ds Ji bee: ee, 5 
(is ; ne poet YERreraay! , Sir ou 
told me you had appointed I 5402 oy 
Fal. I went to her Maſter Bram, you fon} like 
a poor old Man; but I came from her, Maſter Broom z 
like a poor old Woman. That fame Knave, Ford her 


Husband, hath the fineſt mad Devil of Jealouſie i in 


T Maſtet Broom » FN: ever Ore Frenzy. il 
wu. 


78 THE M. ERR v Wives. 
will tell you, Jehear me grievouſly, „in the ide of a 


Woman ; for inthe ſhape of a Man, Maſter Broom: 


I fear not Goliah with a Weaver's beam, becauſe , 


I know alſo life is a ſhuttle. Lam in haſte, go along 
with me, I'll cell you all, Maſter Broom. Since 1 pluckt 


Geeſe, play'd Truant, and vgs Top, 1 knew not 


what 'twas to be beaten, till laęe ol; Follow me, II 
tell you ſtrangethings of this Khaye Ford; on whom 
ro-night 1 will be reveng'd, and I will deliver his 


Wife into your hand. F — in hand, 
Maſter Broom, follow. 1 ( Zxxeunt, 


8 0 E N E 1 . 
Eu "rae, 5 Shallow and Sender. 


CINE ow 6 A 4116 TL 8 


we ſee the light of our Fairies. Remember 

1 on Slender, my Daug „ oa OY 
Slen. Ay Forſooth , . have ſpoke: with her and we 

havea nay-word how to know one another. I come 


to her in white and cry. Mum ,(he 16s Budger and by 


1 18 we know one another. 
hu. . ne Seeed either unt 
Mum » or her Budget? The white gall ages um pre 
yell enough. It hath ſtruck red avclok;  »: - 
Page. The night is dark, Light and Spiries.will 
become dt well; 
means evil but the Devil, and eff 


r herns. e 3 follow.» 7 ee. 
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SCENE. ITE 


/ 


Bun, 5 2 Page, Mt Preſs Ford wh 


Caius, 1 


pot M i » T R E $ 8 1. A 0 k. 


TR. Doctor, my Dau ghter! is in Been 3 ed 
you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the Deanry , and dif] woke it quickly; go 
before into the Park ; we two juſt po together. oy 
| Caius, I know vat I have to do; adieu. (Exit. 
Mrs. Page. Fare you well, Sir. Husband will 
not rejoice ſo much at the abüſe of Fall , as he will 
I chafe at the Doctor Ane Daughter: But tis 
vo matter; better a little chidi ng , chan great deal o 
5 heart-break. 
till 1 Mrs. Fund. Where! is Nan nene, and ber Troop of 
der, Rai and che Welch Devil Herne: 
of Mes. Page. They rcallgourh in a pit hard by 
| we Here's Oak with obſcur'd lights 3 which at the yery 
ome _ of Falſtaff s and our meeting, they will Safe 
I by iſplay tothetught. „ ie abt ot 3H apo ts 3 
. Furul. That cannot chuſe but amaze lud 5 
r „Miez, Piealifhebenoramay dhe. will de mock: 
her | ifhe beatnas'd he willbe mock, „ 850 ar 
„„ Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finel 1 


_y = Againſt fuck Leads, 2 and | he 
an echer 


* 
1. 1 
b Thoſe that "5A them Jo uo reachery. 3 
unt. mage re. 4. he hour draws on; to the Oak, 0 the 
d Oak. 5 "(Exe 
I l | 
BE ER art DRY 0 „ e 5 75 2151 


* 


* 


Rib, trib, A en nber your | 
I parts: Be pold, I pray you, follow we into 
the pit, and when I give the watch e &s I bid 


Tous comef camar Eb I trib. 20 + 1 Ee. 
5 OY 2 * 5 72 11 q ub x 5 Fs 
| 2 8 7 E N E. SER 


* 

257 

OD op 

. * 8 bh , 
Hiw urg 
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n. minder b ell bat b enen relbe lem minute 
T dtawson flow che her- blooded God affiſt: me. 
„„ \Keme er, Jove, thou waſt a Bull for thy Europa; 
4: % ek on thy* hoths! © Oh powerful Love! That 
0 . fades a Beaſt a Main ʒ in ſome other, 
zeaft: You were ao; Tupiter, a: Swan, 
„ A9 . e Ar © omnipbretc Love!: How 
1 Arche God dt „ehe complexion fa Goole ; a 
LS 5 fault dope firſt in the form of à Beaſt , O Jobe, a 
4 y fault; -andthenatiother fault In the ſemblance 
5 F PO WT; think ent, 7 ,afoubfaiſle--Whem Gods 
buave hot backs, what hall poor Men do à For mel 
1 Lam aWind or Stag und the fatteſt I think, i'th! For- 
elt Send me 2 co Rut- time, Fove 47 ot who! can 
. ue meto 12 my e er comes here: My 
B $8932 lt eta: N riotk ird e 
21 A „ N 7 i LEH: 1 A 1 7 7 17% 


Ws ' Enter Mo firefs Ford and Miſtreſs page. 
Mrs. Ford. Sir John? Art thou chere 5 my Diet: ? 


| . xi) be Ge 
2 
| 
4 
| 


2 


2 ale Deer ? 5 
ag | 
' ; 5 

5 


8 40 * WIND 80 R. * 81 6 
Fal. My Doe with che Plak {que }. Let the sky 


rain potatoes let it thunder to the tune of Green 
en hail kiſhug; comfics g an 
let there come a. tempeſt of provenation+: I will 
ſhelter me here. 

Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs ar is « come with we, n 
Heart. 

Tul. 8 brib'd Puck, Sch a 3 
I will keen my ſides to my ſelf my ſhoulders for the 
Fellow ofthis walk; and ny hertz E bequeath your 
Husbands. Am Ia Woodman, ba? Speak 1 ihe 
Herne the Hunter? Why 7 is Cupid a Child of 


Couſcience 5 be n de 1 ee As l am a true 


Spar , welcome. e within. 


Mrs. Ford. Heavy! A on 


Fal. What ſhouldrhis be 2. pr Mt 
Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page, Away » away: - 3 


(The omen e | 


Fal. 1 think 4 9h BE; will ae not haye me damn d, 
Leſt the oil that is in me ſhould ſet Hell on. fire ; pr 2 fs 


Hewonld nevesgliearaly ain, r e 
vl wh 7 Kine, hae. | 


of altles '3 black, gray, green and white» | 
You M oon-ſhine Re Revellers 3 Al Shades of d $: 
You orphan heirs of 1 Deſtiny, 


Attend your office „and your quality, 


Gerd obgoblin „makethe Fairy O yes. Ho 


. Elves, hiſt your names; ſilence, you airy toys, - 


Sic et, to Windſer ys ſhalt thou leap : 
'(tunrak'd, & hearths unſwept; 
There er the Maids as blew as bilber. 
ian 


Our radiant Queen hates fluts & fluttery. 


NP. 


ſnow eringoes, 


7 n 


r e cohet hall die * 


* 2 
0 N * 
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92 THE MERRY WIVES 
PII wink and couch ; no Man their wotkslnuibeye: 
It 19: 962% 2 ©1 2 290 Lyes down upon his face. 
Eva. W here" s Bede Ge you, & Where you find a Maid 
That ete ſhe ſleep has thrice her 3 . 
Raiſe up che organs of her fantaſie, 2? 199 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs magcy + 9% 20 
But thoſe thar ſleep and think nor op ets c be 
Finch them arms, legs, backs, Ee fides & ſkins 
e of) oo qo 
8 Windſor Caſtle ; Elves; -within and our; - 
Strew- good luck, Ouphes, on every ſacred 2 | 
That it may ſtand till the perpetual! Doom; 5 
In ſtate as wholeſom, as in State tis fit, . res ONES 
Worthy tbe Owner, and the Owner it. e 0 . 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you gear 5 ary 
Wick juice of balm and ey precious flow. f;; 
Each fair Inſtalment, Coat, alid ſey' 'cal Creſt, as i 
With loyal Blazon evermoxe be bleſt. 1 1 
And nigbtly medow-Fairies, look you bg, 71 5 
Like tothe Garter compalſsi inarin NRA ONS. 
Th "inte bears, ane bes” S 
More 
And, Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe write 
In 29014 tuffs, flowers, of purple, blue N whites „ 
Like Saphire - pearl, and rich embroidery, . 
Buckled below fair Knight-hoods bending | knee Fer 
Fairies uſe flow'rs for their charactery. . 98. 
Away, diſperſe; but till tis one a clock 19 40 
Our dauce of cuſtom round about the Oak” 011000 
Of Herne the Hunter let us net forget. 41 
Eva. Pray you lock hand in ud 1 
And twenty Glow- worms thall dur La 85 


A 


{ vl 


» 34 


Buritay:T: ſmell a Man of middle earth. 1 57 gn v1971 v; 


Fal. Heavins defend me from that Welch F! Ed 
ce ofcheeſe. 1571 20 


pe ke transform me tou pi 


Pill. Vild worm, che oer. Joo Evert in 
" ty birth. 8 | ir 


tile freſh than all the field to ſee; ho 5 


„ 
To guide our meaſiire round abotit tte 0 29293102 


hy, Mm. - 


ge 3 9 touch me his finger We es 
If he be chaſte the flame will back deſcend , 


And turn him to no pain; but if ke ſtart, TOE mots 5 


It is the fleſh of acorrupted heart. 
"fv A Trial, come. 


(They burn him whh their Tapers , wP fin him. | 


Bu Come, will this wood take fire . 
Fal. Dh oh, ch. Fl 45 
ic. Corrupt, corrupt , p and tained in deſire; 2 


Abodt him „ Fairies, ſing a ſcornful Rhime, 


7 
— 


Any as for trip » ſtill pinch him e time. 


The 1 


Fie on on al 1 Ge: He on Luft and Hs 

Luſt is but a bloody fire, kindled with unchaſte d ire. 
Fed in heart whoſe flames aſpire , 
As thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 


Pinch him, Fairies; mutually ; ; pinch him for his villany + * 


Pinch him , and burn him, and turn him about, 
'Ti ad candles „and * „ and Moon-ſhine be out. 
| (He ers to run out. 


Enter Page, Ford Sc. They 17 bold on lim. 5 


Page. Nay, do not y, 1 chink I have watcht you now 


Wil none but Herne the Hunter ſerve your turn? 


Mrs. Page. I pray you come, hold up the felt no 


higher. 
Now, Fr. Sir John , how like you Windſor w wives? 
See you theſe Husbands ; Do not theſe fair Oaks 
Become the Foreſt better than the Town? © 
Ford; Now, Sir, who's a Cuckold now?: 


Mr. Broom 5 Falſtaff sa Knave, acuckoldy Knaye > 


Heres are his Horns » Maſter Brooms | 5 


F 1 | | | And, 
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enough to be the deca of Luſt and late - 
150 e the Realm. 7 0 


65 we None have chro Virus cor af our — r 
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And, Maſter Broew , he hath'enjoy'd nothing of ru, 


but his buck- hasket 5 his cudgel , 'and tWend7 Nun 
of Mony, which myſt be paid to Mr. Broom ; his 


' Horſes are arreſted foriit , Mr, Broom, 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have hadill luck : we could 


never meet. I Will never take . * my Love again * 
but I will always count you m 


Fal. I do begin to perceive t 1 Iam made” an Ass. 
Ford. Ay: and an Ox ta: Bech the proofs are extunt. 
Fal. Anꝗ theſe are net Fairies: 


I was three or four times in the thought they were 
not Fairies; and yet the guiltineſs of my mind, the 


ſudden ſurprize of my powers + drove the groſlueſs of 


the fop all into a recei d belief, in deſpight of the 


teeth of all Rhime and Reaſon, that they were Fairies. 
See now how Wit may be made a Jack a- lent, when 
tis upon ill imployment. | 
Exa. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your 
deſires , and Fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well faid , Fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And leave you Jour jealouzies 5 1 pray 

By. 5 

: Ford. I will never miſtruſt my Wife again „ till 
thou art able to woo her in good Engliſh. | 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the Sun and dry'd i it, 


hat it wants matter to hain ſogrofs o'er reaching as 


this? Am ridden with a Welch Goat too? Shall I have 
a Coxcomb of frize? 'Tis time I were choak'd with a 


piece of roaſted cheeſe. 


"paar Soeſe is not good to give putter; your pelly i is 
all putter. = 
Fal. Sceſe and purter ? Have liv'd to ſtand at the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Eagliſh > This is 


Mrs Page. Why Sir zeln, do you think, chough 


OF WINDSOR. 7 ggs. 


head and ſhoulders, and have Her our ſelves without 


ſcruple to Hell, chat ever the evil could have made 
you our delight „ s 

Ford. What, a hodge pudding 2A bag of flax _ 

Mrs. Page. Apuft Man? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd , and of intolerable 
entrails? 

Ford. And one thar is dandrows as Satan? 

e. Andas as ? 
ou And as wicked as his Wife ? | 
Eva. And given to Fornications , and to Taverns , : 


and Sack, and Wine, and Mcrheglin » and ta drink. 


ings, and ſwearings, and taring ? Pribbles and 
prabbles ? 1 

Fal. Well, Iam your theme ; you have the ſtart 
of me; TIamd ; 1 am not able to anſwer rhe 
Welch flannel. [gnorance it ſelf is a Piupnmeto er me, 
uſe me as you Will. 

Ford. Marry Sir, well bring you to Windſor to 
one Mr. Broom , that you have cozen'd of Mony, to 
whom you ſhould have been a Pander: Overand above 
that you have ſuffer'd, Ithink, to repay that Mony will 
be a biting affliction. 

Page. Ver be el Knight, thou ſhalt ear a 
Poſſerto- night at my Bous where I will deſite thee to 
laugh at my Wife, that now langhs at thee. Tell her 
Mr. Slender hath marry'd her Daughrer, 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that: 
If Anne Page be my ng by aan , Doctor 
c. Wite. 5 


Slen. What hoe! Hoe! Father Page! 
Page. Son? How now ? How now Son a 
Have you diſparch'd? 
Slen. Diſparch' de I'll make the beſt in Clouchefer 
Shire know on't; would I were haug d- la, elſe. 
Page, Of what, _ 
F + Shi, 
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_ Slew: I came yonder at Eaton to marry Miſtreſs 
Anne Page, and lber s a great 2 a If it had 
notbeen ith' Church , E would have wing d him, or 
he ſhould have ſwing d me. If 1 did not pom oe it had 
been Anne page, would L mii never ſtir, and: tis a 
Poſt-maſter's Boy. At. 

Page. Upon my . pool 23 the wrong. 195 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think ſo, when 


Itook a Boy for a Girl: If Lhad been marry d to him, 


for all be was in Womans ek : 6 would not have 
had him. Le 0 

Page. Why, t this is your own folly... Iv 
Did not i tell you how you ſhould 4 my Y Daughter 
_ byhergarments? _ 

Slen. I went to her in green and cry'd Mum, and ſhe 
ery d Budget, as Anne and I had appointed, and yet it 
was not . , but a Poſt-maſter's Boy. 

Mrs. Page. Good George be not angry; I knew of 
your purpoſe, turn'd my Daughter into white, and 
indeed ſhe is now WH ING 0 at the Beef, 3 and 
there . | | 


Enter Caius, 


K ey Veris Miſtreſs Page; by ga ar] am cozon'd, 
I ha'marry'd one Garſoon, a Boe; oon Peſant , by 
gar. A Boy, it is not Anne Page , by. gar, Iam co- 
200 d. 
Mrs. Page. Why! Did you take her i in white; T9 
Caius. Ay be gar; and ' tis a Boy; be gar III raiſe 
all Windſor. 
we? N 
Page. My Hoare: * me; here « comes Me, 
Fenton, | Les 
How now Mr: Fenton 
Anne. Pardon, good Suckers ; good my Moe. „ 
: Pardon. | 
N . 5 Page, 


oY 


j 
$4 


Ford. This is ſtrange; who hath got the iger An- 


Rn 


* 


Or WIN DSO R 


bs Now Miſtreſs, 
How chance you went not with Mr. Slender 9 
M IS. Hage. Why went you not. with Mr, Dogur , M 
Maid? - ? ; 
fent. You do amaze her. Hear His truth ol it. 
You would have marry d her moſt ſhamefully , 
Where there was no proportion held 1n love. 
The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince contracted, 
Are now ſo fore that nothing can diſſolve us. 
Th' offence is holy that the hath committed, 
And this deceit loſes the namè of craft 
Of diſobedience, or unduteous title; 
Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed hours 
Which forced Marriage would have brought upon her. 
Ford. Stand not amaz d, here is no remedy, _ 
In Love, the Heav'ns themſelves do guide the State; 
Mony buys lands, and Wives are ſold by Fate. 
Fal. lam glad, tho' you have ta en a ſpecial ſtand to 
ſtrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanc'd. 


Page. Well , what remedy:2 Fenton, Heav'n 
give thee joy; 3 what Annen elebew d, mult. be 


forts of Deer are 


embrac d. . 5 . 
Fal. When Night- dogs run, all 
„„ ‚ ops. 28 
Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe tber: Mr. Fenton, 


Heav'n give you many , many merry days. 


Good Husband, let us every one go home, a 
And laugh chis ſpore o'er DF 4 * fire, 
Sir Johnand all. 

Ford. Let it be ſo, Vi 8 gs 
To Maſter Broom you yet ſhallhold your word; 
For 8 N ſhall lye with Miſtreſs Ford. 
ere, 0 
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i ws nt 10 THE. MOST. 
: ILLUSTRIOUS PRINCE 


0 * 0 R 6 E 
DUKE oc G. 


Mg; it Pledſe. Jour Grace, 


Wy Ty Othing could” ever e 
wore tomy buying a good Opi- 
nion of my ſelf, chan the being 
JACE favour'd b. your Gries: : The 
thought « Ol which has 0 exalted me, that 
I cap no. ger conceal wy. Pride from the 

World; but muſt publiſh the Joy Treceiye | 
in having o Noble 4 Patron, and one fo 
excelling in Wit and fads gment; Qualities, 
WI, even your Enemies could never 
doubt of, * of Jetrat from. And which 
make. all E. Men, and Men of Sence 

admixe you , and none hut Fools and ill 
I Men, fear you. for em. 15 am extreamly | 
8 . 5 . > | fen- | 


ſenſible what Honour it is to me ma 4 1 | 
Writings are approved by your Grace; 
who in your own have fo clearly ſhown the 1 
excellency of Wit and Judgment in your 
Self, and fo juſtly the defect of em in 
others, that they at once ſerve for the great- 
eſt Example, and the ſhatpect Reproof. 
And no Man who has e underſtood 
the Rehearſal , and ſome other of your 
Writings, if he has avy Genius at 1 » can 
write ill after it. 
pretend not of an Epiſtle to make 1 
- Declamation upon theſe and your other ex- 
cellent Qualities. For naming the Dukeof 
1 _ Buckingham is enough: who cannet have 
== greater commendations from me than 7% 
== | who have the Honour to know him already 
give him. Amongſt. which numberf think 
it my greateſt happineſs | to be one, and 
can never be prouder of any thing can atrive 
to me, than of the honour of having been 
admitted ſomerimes.1r to your Graces Con- 
 verſation, the moſt charming inthe World. 
I am now to preſent Your | Grace with this 
Hiſtory of Timon, which you were pleaſed 
to tell me you liked; and it is the more 
worthy of you, ſince 1 it has the inimitahle 
hand of Shakeſpear i in it, which. never made 
more W 1 than in this. Yer I 
ein 


215-1 . Epiſtle Dedicatory. i 
can truly ſay, I have made it into a Play, 
which I humbly lay at your feet, begging 
the continuance of your Favour, which no 
Man can value more than I ſhall ever do, 
2 l 8 3 FP 


who am unfeignedly , 
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4 ed 11 


"AMY LOED, 
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THO. SHADWELL., 
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 » Tbbothong 


To TIMON. 


: 8 Ince the bare gleanings of the Stage are grown » 
The only Portion for brisk Wits o th Town, 6 
Me mean ſack as have no crop of their own, 
| Methinks you ſhould encourage them that ſow, 
 Whoareto watch and gather what does grow. 
Thus a poor Poet muſt maintain a Muſe, 


As you do A 7 refſes forathersnſe: _ 25 
The ate lay can ſerve him but one day, 


Though for three Months it finds you what to ſay. 
Tet you your Creditors of Wit will fail, 
And no ver pay, but borrow on and rail. ' 
Poor Ecchos can repeat Wit, though they ve none, 
Like Bag- pipes they no Sound have of their oꝛun, | 
Till ſome into their emptineſs be blown. 


„„ VVV „ 
he wits and Judges they re ſo glad, 
And labour for 't as if they were Wit-mad. | 
Some ꝛuill keep Tables for the Wits o th' Nation, 
And Poets eat them into Reputation. _ 
Some Scriblers will Wit their whole Bus neſs make, 
For labour d Dullneſs grievous Pains will take ; 
And when with many Throes they ve travail d long, 
They now and then bring forth a fooliſh Song. 
One Fop all modern Poets will condemn, © | 
And by this means a parlous Fudge will ſeem. 
Nn a common Idol, anll in vain 


Fell 


f 


} 


| Who ſub a Coil will keep to be thought Wits : 
'Tis you who truly are ſo, he wouldpleaſe;, _ 
But knows it is not to be donewith Eaſe. . 76171 7 7 

In th Artof Judging you ar een, 9 1 * 


# 


As in their Choice on Ladies of the 7 PWBs , 5 © 


Your neat ſhap” r Barbary Wits you will Ldeſpiſes 151 2 | 
And none but luſty Sinewy mathe prixe. pj 45 5 | 


Old Engliſh Shakeſpear to s you have ſal, s 
And j 8 eur Fore-fu «writ with N. 1 xy 
© 1h Von Coin the Wit, the Witlings of the Tu FE > 7 
0 KKetailers are, that ſpread it uþ and down, ; ; 1 
Set but Your Stamp upon t „ 2571 it be — 7 » 6. 56 © 
With all the Wow d-he-Wits ttpill  currant p. 
Try it to day, and we arefure:twill hi; 
All to your * Empire 8525 ſubmits, . ae} 8 
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MESSENO ERS. 


ALCIBIADES, an 4 
ern 
J 
zu K. 
1 | 
1 „ 


THRASIELUS,AF) nents: 


DEMETRIUS, Timons Steward. | 
DIPHILUS, Servant ty Timon. 


v2 * 


OI D MAN e UI | 
A pets 
%%% 
IJEBEWEI III. 
MUSICIAN. 


MER CHANT. 


7 


THAIS. 
PHRINIAS. 


8 * 

„ : 

| 88 55 N CE Wed? 
Fad #5 W . 


SEVERAL MaASQUE 
SOLDIBRE. 


MON 


OR, THE, 


4 c r "= 1395 : : 
8 c E TT 1 


5 5 | Demetrius. 1 
d de e Vlogs Lord 

Wich careleſs Luxury betray himſelf! 
Fro Feaſt and Revel all his hours away; 
Without 2 how faſt his Treaſure 
| eine,, i: 
= ow ; lowly flows; and when 1 warn' 
_ himof db? 


His following dangers, a n orous frowns : 
He nipt my growing Bonney! 'th' Bud, 
And kill'd ir quite: and well for me he did 6. ff 


It was a barren Stock would yield no Fruit. 


e n 


W | HENS: 110 


75 q Kthiniio to bis Ave ick life. 43 1 15 1 
Had like ſuch curſed Fellen 8 
Share in che headlong ruine, and willriſe by. 5 25 
hat vaſt rewards te al gr Flatterers 


Ts 
#4 


15 115 3, and Wom N he gives? 
n Thaye as ſhare BE frying 
1402 all, ſlender, Tag are. MS thing, 
Pap T; oF ee * „ | SP F * 4 | 
£ * Fd 3 . | : | F TAC F 1 | — 
i Enter Rd | 


Here SA Fellow Hotſe -leech!? 1 How now Poet, : 
| 25 goes the World? ? but 5 4 
it 8 as it · gropys Lok 
I 1 If o 4 15 
Dem. He'll come out ſuddenly , 5 What haye Jou 


do preſent him? 
Poet. Alittle Off; ſpring of my fruitful Mule : 
She's in travail daily for his bubu: „ | 
Dem. For your own, profit 2. You * 3 | 
1 


55 
By his 1 Panegyricks he has written himſelf up 
to my Lords Table, which he ſeldom fails: 

into his Chariot, where he in publick does not bluſh 

. toownthe ſordid Scribler.- 

Poet. The laſt ching I preſented my Noble Lord 
1 Rarthia wie Heroick rf RA 
Dem. What d'ye mean by Style? Hat of good 

2431.5 Renteisallalk e:: 
Thatiscofay, with . bot one w0 


i 1 bi zortoa much : = 1 EMS 
And this I think good Style. | 
Poet. 1 you are wide o' thy aa; ape * 
7 eaſie 7 
Heroick muſt be W e . — 


TOE o 


* 
bb. 


No eaſiel 
Iis ad N. Lea 


* * * F RR An * n 
N 7 3 ay * 7 
8 Wh Ap ob. a „ — * 


SOREN: TT = 


* | 


„ a el Heroicks call him ſo N 
. Dem. What then?) 5 
5 Poet. I'd as ſoon tal him an Aſs. No thus...” 3 
i The fierce Numidian Monarch of the Beaſts. 
7 Dem. That's lofty, is it? 
Poet. O yes i but a Lyon would ſound ſo belly; 
not to be endur'd, anda Bull too.. butt 
The mighty Warriour of the horned Race: 1 855 - 
Ah !... how that ſounds! | 
Dem. barn] the NN marr in 
| this wa 5 5 
Poet. Ever roulive. 
Dem. Weak pendant deres peng 
Poet. A Fox is but a r Beaſt for Heroick 2 
| Dem. Hum... is it fo — | 
a ee I bg #7 OVERS 
Poet. Oh very well Sir. : 3,7 i Sp ta L 
That black and dad denouncing Fowl. 
Dem. — excellent N But ler me ſee, Jour 
rece. 
Pber. IH read it. Tis a good-norrowrothe Laid 
=; gan 


Dem. Do you make F ſound lofiily? ? 
Poet. Oh very lottily } 5 


The fringed Vallance if your Eyes advance, 
Shake off your Canopy d and tony trance : 
' Phoebus already 5 gu affs the morning Het 
y leaſe 


Each does his dai of life renew. 
Now you ſhall ec Deſcription , tis the very 12 of 
= Poe 9 
and Fe darts ee on the Larks moſſie Houſe; 
13 And from his quiet Tenement toes rom r 
ts The little charming and hurmonious Fowl , 
ok | which ſings its ts of Boh ro 4 Soul : 
1561 | Swiftly' it clambers up in the ftrep = 5 
EE : it 


with e ho and makes each note 4 rar. 5 
1 bah. wy ; 
Dem. Very fine. 


Poet. This the a Lover rfraight lars, >. 
"oo too lo yas ol: in his . n oy 5 SF. 
And now the ſwelling Spunges of th "Io 
Mith aking al 1 their , = 
Slovenly Taylors to their Needles haſt : 
4 Fa y now the moving ſhops are lard. 
By thoſe who crop the treaſures of the l, Fs 
«And all thoſe Gems the ripening Summer yields, 


0 od rethink theſe are now Why... Nothing but h 
"Herb-Women: theſe are fine lofty expreſſions for 
Herb- Women: Hal... Already now, &. 

Dem. But what's all this to my Lord? - - 
Poet. No, that's true, tis deſcr 14 80 though 
Dem. Yes in twenty lines to deſcribe to bin that 
tis about the Fourth hour in the Morning... I Il in and 
kebim kon n Ow tis the ſeventh. 
LET: Demetrius. 


* 


oF 
1 8 N * 8 Se 4 * © 


Enter due, | 
Poet. Good Mon ning, Sir, whither this way? 
| Muſ. To 3 hi e with a a. pigce of 


17555 Enter Demetrius. 


* Dem. My Lack will ſoon come out. 

Poet. He's the very Spirit 3 
And like the Sun when ever he breaks R 
2 W falls on all 


THE Ma ATE 
„ kun Merchant, Jeweler 95 bunte. and 2 
. wh ee 18 . 
Jewel. [Good Morrow, > Gendemen. | $2 
Paint. Save you all. A 


Dem. Now they Vegin ao ke keen about the Houſe 1 
Poet. What confluence the worthy Timon draws? 
Magick of bounty... Theſe we n ee 


| Are conjur'dup eee 155 ee 
\ Merch. Tis a ſplendid Ian e B34 Hoff 
Jewell. „Tig ol an excellone Water. 


Poet. What have you there, Sir? HG LE 
Paint. It is a Picture, Sir, a dumb 5 of FPoerry: 
ut But you preſenta ſpeaking Poem. 


for Poet. I have a little thing ſlipt idly from me: 
| The fire within the flint — not it ſelf 
Ei Till it be _ our gentle flame provokes / | 
15 It ſeif ! 21 
hat Dem. You write ſo count, 5 the Devils in n any | 
nd Man that provokes' hs DIV IL 
Lou, but your ſelf. 
ius. _ Poet, It isa pretty mockingofche Lie. 20] e 
Paint. S0, ſo. 1 | 
Dem. Now mult theſe Raſcals be preſented at 
As if they had ſaved his Honour, or his Life 1 ** 
Ang I muſt haye afeelingin chebulineſs. t 
of II I l 112. DG nat, Bid a3 9; 


_ Enter certain Senators going in to Timon, , 


"es, He IF * — $4 * + 
** id S324 ETA Rte 


1 beer Hos dis Larditlewal (27. e 


SS N * 1 5 8 15 


9 7 


un more whopaſtover. i knot 
| VE 3 
_ Tale.) See more, lt; he'sanoble Spine 


| Fewell.' A moſt worthy: Lord“ 
Is Poet. „ What floud of Viſcorshsbouncy draws! : 
nter 8 * 


— —— : —_ 
— 8 . _ 


On — 
— 
* —— 


a Aa well of glib and ſlippery Creatures, aas | 


All ſorts of tempers, from the ſmooth fac aku 
Who een and daes a | 


. fineſt Picture! 


: for his Poet. | 55 5 * 2 e V2 3 e 15 vg 


5 | £ BE them, Vit Iwere he. 


: much of your own merits: Tis but atrifle; frm E 


" Cornmendeda Bay Courſer which 1 rode on: 


ON! OP i. ATHENS:i&;" 
Dem. You $7 „ : bows all lan, 


* 


Of grave and auſtere valey, , preſent 1 8 
Their ſervices to Lord Timons proſp'rous Fortune. 
He to his good andgraciaus nature does ſubdye-.- 


To Apemantus, that Philoſophical Chu 


Hie . | 
Paint. He is a moſt excellent Lord, „ and makes the 


: * 1557. delaryes a a Homer 


- Poet. The j joy of all Mank 


: Jewell. Amioſtacobmplith'd Perſon. DR 
Poet. The Glory of the A 13 1817. 4 $6, 
Tp 2h ee 8 1 bs Un; WA 2 18 
et es, were is poor, 
— him, e 1 P: > | bps 

Lene aba. 
yiPoet. Here's excellent Mabok! + rod 
In what RNs he melts his hours anal... my 1b at 


ip: N 344* 1 Ry 
Enter Timon and Senators; Timon. «dgreſſing bi 
courteouſh to 0 of} 09 A N 
* 1181 52 1 "ICE 38 22 7 oe BE. * 
Tim. MyLord youmrong your | 5: 1 bate t t00 


_ EZlins, With more than common thanks 0 muſt 


receive it. dz en ENS OE | 
tk Ifidore. Your Lands las the very Soul of Sede. 
Phæax. Youloatlvgwithtoo man ons. 


— ä—— EI 


Tim. I never can oblige my Frie too — 8 


My Lord, I remember you the other day 


He's yours, becauſe you lik d him. 5 


3 


Pbaax. 1 baſoork NO parddnmein this, 
Tame 


mT SS bp +; 8 2 . 115 2101. yz „ F 


23 Ky 4 : 
66 


. 


1 . 12 — 2 NA 


N rt him after. . tell him ſo in 


TUR MANLHAT ER „„ 
Im. My word is paſt: is there ought A you like? 


4 know, my Lord, „ 
But what he does aflect; and I muſt tor ail 
My Friends affsctions with my a 7 


So kindly I receive your viſits} Lords: 2 01 1 


My heart is not enough to give, methinks;. 


I could deal CES to my eee and: ne'er 1 
VF 11%" 5 1 3 5 
lis, We all muſt rand ama d at at your ot 
5 4 14h nc eil ene 
Cleon. T iricof Mapnificence reigns in you brit 
Phaax:>YourRounty'sias diffafiveas the Sea. 
Tim. My Noble Lords, you do me too much 
Keds. Ld b6nour.: „55560 en to. 
Jand. Thers lives nat ſuch a Mohle Lord on kart 
Thraſil. Nome but the Sun anche oblige, without 
A proſpect of Return 31 111 49H news ct I hnF 
i DAM 1544275 18 r peg 
ig nd 7; oem 
©" AHEY \ ep yo Prat x 
am riding Im Nas ee . 
Ledig 3 | 


Enten a 


Tim. 3 


His Mean , fi ors £3 115 * | 
He begs your Letter to — Mex) „„ 


That may preſerve him from his utter ruine. 
1 I am not of that rr  ſhakool? 8 NT 


prog Your pe ever binds hi to your 8 


Iim. Comment me to Him, Lvill fend his Rahſöm, 


| And when h\«f#oc , hid hin depen bume: 


Tis not enough to help DOT an 3 515 155 8 He 2 
. 

e yourhonour: TL 
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- Fw. rene! e „„ TL is on 

Old Man Lou have a Servant nam 
Tim. Ihaveſoy/tharishe: 15! 1! [1 

old Man. That Fellow thereby night requensmy 


* o 
| 7 ouſe. - 2 n 
. 4 * ** · © er > S 1 3 43 . 


Tama han char f om my firſt have bee ad 


Indin'dto thrift; andy Eftacedeſeryes? ' .: 
" nobler Heir thanonet holdsa Trencher. WES 

T9. Goon oh o 3 1 © WT 1 
Old Man. Lhaveanonly pe chice ue Kinde. 
On whom Imay bonfer What L have go t:: 
The Maid is fair, Gch youngeſt fora Beide, 


And I have bred ber at my deareſt cot. 410555 CO A 
This Manartern her love; Fe „ my = Ln 


vrbid hin; 1 often 
1 5 
"Tims. The Man is lioneft.-- 4811 wht rags 


1 . 2 a 
8 * L 8 
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ee nene 
| jew, This Genaliaic bf mine bus . 7 me e longs | 
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a | A rang is a duty from a Maſter tou; UL n 
| Tobuild bis Fottube I wil train a ide; EE: 
What e er your Daughters Portion weighs, D this prune 
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an. Say you 25 wy 
your hongur | by dps 

This, Fo and She is his. 2 wt 5 
Tim. Give me thy k a 


nk you z you ſhall] FR 
5 — there Wy my Friend?” 
> "cor 1 for yc 
Pim. 128 ome I sit, 


By” A 1 S. Ice 7 =O 
im. "Th Sony 
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Ire, Me Your i Lorltlp mend = Towel: by 
: | _ wearing. 13 e ves CE TEE Tel 
ä u mock't. 55 Ws 


roll 5 key to ald — — oer 


- Tim. w we mult bes ders 
Poet. Lam bear wh yourl 


. 
o 


mp erl. 
This gxe 8 , Yano, e 


SHE 3, s | 4 * 


| 18 TON oF ATHENS : . 


Atem. Ves and without bir. too: Vain eres 
Ninon, 

If thou believ'ſt this Knave, thonarraFool. a 

Fae: Well; ae Apemanths , good. Morrow 


to ther. 
Apem. Till I am gentle ſtay for thy ood Morrow, 
Till thou art N rimons Bog g. on theſe es honeſt. 


Jim. Why doſt thou call them Knaves? 
Adem. They are Athenians, and Ill not recant; 'Y 
They re all baſe Fawners; what a coilis here 

With ſmiling, cring ing, jutting out of Bums: 
1 wonder w ether all che Legs they make 
Are worth theſumms they coſt you; maln 8 Full 
Of dregs, bafefitthy dregs. | 

Thus honeſt Fools lay onttheir wealth for ringe. 

W Do you know us, Fellow? 

Adem. Did I not call you pt ournaines? i | 
%. Thoupreachelt againlt Vice, nd en by 
Gm, Apemantis. . 

Apen. Proud that Lem not Ion. A. 
7 ; Why 8. 5 £ 5h aL. £ FG. > 4 | 
Atem. To give belief to Battering Rnaves and 
1 Poets, 8 | 

And to be ſtil my ſelf! my greateſt Flatterer: 

What ſhould Great Men _ beproul of? made of noiſe, 
And pompand ſhow, a ding up their heads, 
And cocking up their Noſes; pleard: toſee _ 
Baſe ſmiling Knaves, andcringing dee 'em? 
Did they but ſee their own ridiculous Folh 
Their meanand abſurd Vanities; 'they'd nde 
Their leads within ſome dark and littſe br 1 
And be afraid that every Fool ſnould find em. | 

Im. Thouhaſtrov much Towrneſs 2 blood, | 

1 Hang him . ne*er mind him.. oh 
Aßpem. Whatisthisfooliſhariimal Man, that 
: Sho l Aiitttewarim , pn 


. 


F. 


Ve 


nnn . i a 
” PFF F 


EHE MAN-HATER. 15 


we come into the World crying and ſqualling , 


And ſo much of our time's confurn'd i in _— 
Ini ignorance : thep 5 diſeaſe and trouble that 
The remainder is not worth the being rear'd to. 
Pheax. APreachin ebe | 
* Fool? If thou hadſt half my Wit chou at 


Thy ſelfan Aſs! Veit not truth Iſpeak? 
Are not all the arts and ſubtleties of Men, 


All cheir Inventions, all their Sciences, 


All their Diverſions, all their Sports, little enough 

To paſs away their happieſt hours with, 

And make a heavy Life be born with Patience 5 
Tim, I, with the help of e will make 
mine eaſier 

Than what your melancholy frames. ö 
Apem. ' Howlittle doſt thou look before thee / 

Thou, 2 _—_ ſuch. gone e in Fools 2 


: And waße omnenjoyments, wikeerlong 


m ſuch thin, ſuch poor and empty ſhadows , 


| 2 eee with thouneyer hadſt been born. 


Tim, I do not think ſo. | 
Pheax. Hang him, ſend him to the Areopagus , 
and let him be whipt! 
Apem. * Innocence, Truth and Merit _ 
er 
Whilſt Injurers, O ppreflorsand deſertleſs Fools, i 
Swell in their brief Authority , look big | 


And ſtrut in Furs: W ſhame , 


1 tis aloathſome Age,... it has been long 
ſtumating with its Vihany; 

An now the ſwelling s broken out 

In moſt contagious Ulcers; no place free 

From the deſtructive Peſtilence of manners. 


Outupon't, tis time the World ſhould end! | 


TMON OF ATHENS : or, 

1 im. Do not rail ſo... tis to little purpoſe., Ss: 
Adem. I fear it is, I have done my aer ure, 
And I'll be gone. 

Iim. Whither? . | 
Adem. To knock out an honeſt 4 thenians Brains, 

Tim. Why? That's a deed thou It die for, Ape- 

manns. 

Adem. Ves if doing 99 be Death by the Law. 

Tim, Will riothing pleaſe thee? ? How doſt thou 

like this Picture? 
Adem. Better than the thing * "was drawn for 5 
'Twill neither lie, drink, nor Whore; 
Flatter a Man to his Face, and cut his Throat 
Behind his back; for ſince falſe ſmiles, and baſe 
Dishonour traffique with Mans nature, 
He is but mere outſide; your Pictures are 
Even ſuch as they give out: Oh! did you ſee 
The inſides of theſe Fellows minds about you, 
You'd loath the baſe corruptions more tan all 
ae utrid Excrements their Bodies hide. 
£Elius. Silence the foul mouth'd Villain. 
Tim. He hurts not us. Hoy likeſt thou this jewel? 
Adem. Not ſo well as plain · dealing, which will 
not coſt a Man a Doit. - 
. Tim, Whatdoſt thou think this Jewel worth? 
5 . What Fools eſteem it, it is not worth my 


Lo, now 3 uſe oft thy great Riches 1 

| That muſt ſet infinite value on a Bauble 
Will't keep thee warm, or ſatisfy thy thirſt; 

Or hunger ? No it is compariſon  * 

Thatoir | Han it value; then, thoulook'ſt upon 

* nger, and art very proud to think 

4 geg Man cannot have it: Childiſh pleaſure ! 

at ſtretcht inyentions muſt be found to make 


3 wenly of ule ? Oh: / acl I were NT 1 Ti 
im. 
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THE MAN-HATER: 21 


Tim. What would! ſt thou do? 
Apem. I would cudgel two Men a day for farcering | 
me, till I had beaten the whale Senate. 

Phæax. Let the Villain be ſoundly puniſh'd for his 
licentious Tongue. 

Tim. No, the Man is honeſt , tis his humour: 
Tis odd, and methinks n You mut dine 
with me, Apemantus. | | 

Apem. I devour no Lords. 

Iim. No, if you did j the Ladies wou'd 2 ans 


Apem. Vet they with al cheir modeſt . 
And yarniſh'd looks, can ſwallow Lords, and get 
Great Bellies by't, yet keep their virtuous 
Vizors on, till a poor little Baſtard Reals into 


The World, and 1925 a tale. 


E uter N 2 


Tim. My Noble Los; 3 1 molt welcome 
to my Arms ! | 
Youare the Fountain from which allmy happineſs | 
Did ſpring ! your Marchleſs Daughter, fair Melia. 
Nic. You honour us toa much, my Lord. 
Tim. I cannot, ſhe is the joy of Athens ! the chief 


delight 


Of Nature, the only life Ilive by : :Oh, chat her vaws 


Were once expir'd; it is, methinks, an Age till that 
bleſt day 


When we ſhall joyn our hands and beattatcgelber. 


Nic. Tis but a Week, my Lord. 


1 Tim. Tis 2 Thouſand Years, 


Apem. Thou miſerable Lord, haſt thou to compleat 
All thy Calamities, that plague of Love? 


wp | hat moſt ne? madneſs ofthe mind, 


Fog 
4 


B 3 That 


35 


132 vi or ATHENS : er, 
That ſpecious Cheat, as falfe axFriendfhip is pt 
Hick fe chou but fee how like a ſniveling thing 
Thou 3 rg talk'ſt, thou \ poets Who , or 
laugh at 
Thy own . Image 
Tim. Peace: I will hear no alingon on this bien 
Apem. Oh vile corrupted time, that men ſhould be 
1 Deaf to good Counſel , not to Flatterie, 
. Tim, Come, my dear Friends, ler us now viſit our 
SGiardens, 
And N our ſelves with forme cool n and 
Lam tranſported with your Viſits! Eds 
There is not now a Prince whom I can envy, 
Unleſs it be in that he can more beſtow 
Upon the Men he loves. 
Elius. My Noble Lord, 
Who would not wed yourFriendſip 5 
= without a Dowry 2 
; r. Moſt wendy 1 Fines 3 
e bass i yourtapnoreallyouromn? 
Phæax. We are all your Slaves. | 
Port. The joy ef all Mankind. 
Jewel. Great ſpirit of Nobleneſs. 
| Tim. We muſt not part this day, my Friends. 
Hptm. So, ſo, nar 1. 4 Slayes, Aches contract 
and make your ſup 
Joynts to wither, That debe ſhould be ſo little 
| 2 among theſe Knaves, yet all this Courteſie / 
hate and ſeorn each other, yet they kiſs 
As, Asifthey were We Wn SEXES ; Villains „Villains. 
| enter omnes. 


; Enter Evandra. An Timon. 


I. Hall ao the fair Evandre | methinks your 
= looksarechang'd, . 


. 
fo 


And my unſpotted Fame yiel 


| . MAN-HATER- * 


And clouded wich ſome grieſ chat misbecomes . 

Evan, My Lord., BY Ears this, Morning were _ 
ſaluted with 

The moſt unhappy News, adn cy, 


The only one cou'd hayeaffl 
My Jew foretold it 2 and I Wals Teen. 


With a cold ſweat oe'r my ene. 


Tim. What was it, Madam: 
Evand. Youſpeak nog with the kind 
wont, 
I have been us d to tenderer words than heſe:. 
It is too true, and I am miſerable! | | 
Tim. Whatis' diſturbs paula Too wle 2 


no K N to loſe pare Love, which was 
e only Earth eſling I enjoy | | 
And oo on which my Life d pee oY 
Tim. No, I muſt ever LT my Excellent E 3 
Evand. Meliſſawill not ſuffer it: Oh cruel Timon, 
Thou well may ſt bluſn at thy Ingraticude! 
Had I ſo much towards erg Ine er ſhou d ſhow 
My Face without confuſion: Such a guilt 
As if L had deſtroy d thy Races and ruin 4 
All thy Eſtate, and madethee infamous! 


| G you were 


Thy Love to me I cou d prefer before 


All cold reſpects of Kindred, Wealth and Fame. 
Tim. Lou have been e den, 5 

That'tis beyond expreſſion. 

Exvand. Call to mind 

Whoſe Race I ſprung from, that of great Alcides 

Though not my Fortune, my Beauty and my L 

ielded ed to nns. 
You on your knees a thauſand times have cor, 


That ho exceededall; and mac, 5 


The only Treaſures a poor Maid . 
I acrific'd to you, and rather if 
To throw my ſelf away, * you! ſhou'd 88 


FA 


And Bounty 


; eee 5 el ; Lan which kgs, „ 


And yet time, you havel been to me, 

My Life, my 7 my Earth , my Heaven, my, 

I never had one ſingle wiſh beyond you; 

Nay, eyery action, every ehonphi of mine, 3 

How far ſoc'er their large Eireumferenee/g 

Stretcht out, 'yetcenter'dallin you: You were | 
My end, the only thing could fill my Mind. 
Im. She firibes me to the heart! I would I had 


not ot ſeen. po, | 0 Ws va 


MLS +4 


3 i nds 10 


By many lon pet as of Abe 1 
have ſnew d you.., 
Evand; Rounty' ah Linen! 2 | 


I am not yet ſo mean, but I contemn 


Your tranſitory dirt, . 2 
But that of Love; your Perſon was the FO 


Of all my Thoughts and Wiſhes; in return | 5 
Jou haye lovd mei Oh miſerable ſound! 
Iwould you never had, or always would. 


Tim. Man is not Maſter of his ee, 7 
Heav'n ſways our mind to Lo Vyv e. 
Evan. But Hell to falſehood; 


How many thouſand times y have vow d and fror 
Eternal Love: Heay'n has not yet abſolv d 
Tou of your Oaths to me; nor can I ever; 


My Laye's as much too much ay your's too lit de” © 


Tim. If you love me, you Il love my Happineſs; | 
Ll Beauty and her Love tome 55D 
Has 


A (ih: A ar CCL 
N F 85 I * e * 
5 72 «A 2 
1 : 


Us ſo inflam'd me, Ican eg none without a | I "x 


Evan. If I had loy'd another, when you firſt, 


My dear, falſe Timon ſwore to me, would you 
Have wiſht I might have found my bappines 
| Within anothers Arms ? No 5 no, it is | 
Jo Love a contradiction. J 


Tim. Tis a truth I cannot anſiver, | cf JS. 
Evan. Beſides , Moliſſas beauty 0 

Is not believ d to exceed my little ſtock; 

Even niodefty may praiſe it ſelf when tis 

Aſpers d: Beſides her Love is mercenary ,. 

Moſt mercenary, baſe, tis Marriage-Love. 

She gives her perſon , but in vile exchange 

She 5 demand your liberty : But! 

Could generouſly give without mean bargaining 


I truſted to your honour; and loft mine, 


Loft all my Friends and Kindred :' but little Nl 
I ſhould have loſt my Love, and caſt it on 


A barren and ungrateful ſoil that would return no fruit. 


Tim: This does perplex me, I muſt break it off, 
Aſide. 


Exvand. The firſt ſtorm of your. So did ſhake 


me ſo, 
0 threw down all my leaves my hopeful bloſſoms. 


Pull'd down my branches; but this latter wenden of 


your Hare 
Strikes at my root, and 1 ud has now . 
Like a deſertleſs, ſapleſs Tree : muſt fall... 
Tim. Lou are ſecure gin all; injuries”, 
While haye breath... 
Evand. And yet you do the Nennreft, 2 
Nm. Youſhallbe ſo much Partner 10 my! konne 
As will ſecure you full reſpect from all, 
And may ſu . e e in what pony vou can 
re 
3 I am not of ſo 5 a Mould, or have | 


m ants as to take of out 
* 4 wa B 5 yl : That's | | 


rr 


” 
——— H — 


— ——— 2 ee ett — — 2 


* 
P $ 
. a * 
4 5 * * 5 
. 5 2 * i 
% . f 4 a 
a . U 833 4 dt 2 
—— DET SI de cy Ar — Deptt nee one SAD es 1 _ 
. —— C en ons IPA TOI A 7—— WIR* heans oe ts 
- — — — 


—— - ——ů— rey u——e᷑ 


br eons 


* 
* 
PP” FR VET NE þ 
— TOTS OO. OG Coy ̃PLoLʒ ⁊ I EI. FAS 
— 
= * . 
- =_ 


EIS, 


Y Rn 4 


—— ” 
* 


8 3 D F 8 6 7 7 6 BE Th > Ie Ie - 
— n * a * 14 W W R * . 
2 R GGG GY 9 > 5 r 
© EST _—_— x . 8 - 
J / 5 : 
* « \ 
s 7 k / # 


- 


oN OF ATHENS: or, 
That's yours without you. 
But, oh thou too dear perjur d Man, I cou'd 
With thee prefer a Dungeon, a low and loathſome 


Dungeon. 5 
Before the ſtately gilded fretted Roofs, 
Ihe Pomp, the Noiſe, the Show, the Reyelling , 
And all the glittering ſplendour ofa Palace. 
Im. I by reſiſtleſs fate am hurry d on. 
Evand. A vulgar, mean excuſe for doing ill. 
Tim. If that were not, my honour is engag d.. 
Evand. It had a pre- engagement. e 
Tim. All the great Men of Athens urge me on 
To marry her and to preſerve my Race. | 
Evan. Suppoſe yout Wife be falſe; (as tis not new 
In Athens; ] and let others graft uon 
' Your ſtock; where is your Race ? weak yulgar Reaſon! 
\Tim. Her honour will not ſuffer her. | 
Evan, She may do it cunningly and keep her 
Ts honour. | 
Nm. Her love will then ſecure her; which is as 
0 fervent... - | 
_ Evan. As yours was once to me, and may continue 
Perhaps as long; and yet you cannot know _ 
 Sheloves you. Since that baſe Cecropian Law 
Made Love a Merebandize, to traffick hearts 
For Marriage, and for Dowry, who's ſecure ? 
Now her great ſign of Love is, ſhe's content 
To bind you in the ſtrongeſt Chains, and to 
A ſlavery, nought can manumize you from 
But death: And I could be content to be 
A slave to you, without thoſe vile conditions. 
Aim. Why are not our deſires within our power? 
Or why ſhould we be puniſh't for obeying them: 
But we cannot create our ownaffeQions; s 
They're moy'd by ſome inviſible active Pow'r , 
And we are only paſſive, and whate ver 
Of imperfection follows from th obedience _ 8 
n | ro 


„ 


FEE MAN. HAT ER. 5 | 


Jo our deſires, we ſuffer , not commit; 


And tis a cruel and a hard decree, 


hat we muſt ſuffer firſt, and then be puniſt't for 2 - 


Evan. Your Philoſophy i is too e .. but what 
of Love from her can be like mine 5 


Ts Marriage a bond of Truth, which does conſiſt 


Ofa fey trifli Ceremonies 7 Or are thoſe 


Charms or Philters ? Tis true, my Lord, I was not 
Firſt lifted o'er the Threſhold, and then 

Led by my Parents to Minervas Temple : 

No young unyoked Heifers blood was offer'd | 

To Diana; no Invocation to Juno, or the Parce : 

No Coachman drove me with a lighted torch ; 

Nor was your Houſe adorn d with Garlands then; 

Nor had I Figs thrown on my head, or lighted 

By my dear Mothers Torches to your Bed. 


Are theſe flight things , the Bonds of truth and 


. conſtancy? 
Icameall Love into your Arms, unmixt 


With other aims ; and you for this will cauſe 5044 


Tim. I'd ſooner ſeek my own, Evapara. 
Evan. Ah, my Lord, if that betrue, then son not 
to Meliſſa 
For I ſhall die to ſee another . 


Poſſeſſion of all that e' er I wiſht for on Earth, 


Tim. I would I had not ſeen Meliſſa :. 
Evan. 8 my dear Lord, there i is ſome comfort 


| Cheriſh — noble thoughts, „ and they'll grow ftron- 


Your lawful Gratitude and Love will riſe 3 
And quell the other Rebel- paſſion in you; 
Uſe all the endeavours which you can, and if 


They fail in my relief, I'll die to make you happy. 


Iim. Lou have moved me to be Womaniſh 5 pray 
retire, 


I will loye you. 
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IN OP ATHENS: or, 


; Evan. vas, Oh happy. word ! ! Heay' n ever bleſs my 
ear; 
Favextel © bur will you never ſee Meliſſen more Y 
Tim. Sweet Excellence! Retire. 
Evan I will.. will you remember your Evandra 2 
dies, Iwill, 2 
How happy were Mankind in Conſtancy 
Twoul equal us with the Celeſtial 8 AER ; 
O could we meet with the ſame lp ſtill, 
Thoſe panting Joys, thoſe furious Deſires, | 
12 85 hap U e en We __ at firſt! But, 


Unhappy Man 3 Ai moſt nd 15 joy, 
Feeds on ſuch luſcious food as ſoon will cloy , : 


And that which a e » does it deſtroy. 
Li 1 Exit Timon. 


A 0 Tx L 
ENTER MELISSA AND CHLOE. | 


= . Meliſſa. | 
THat think'| thou, „Chloe? ? Will this Dreſs be- 
come me? 
All. Oh, moſt ecceniinghy* This pretty curl 
Does give you ſuch a killing Grace, I fivear 
That all 3 youth at the Lord Timons Mask will die 
| or yOu, 
Mel. No : Butdoſt han ch idk 5 g Chloe 2 1 loye 
Ts make thoſe Fellowsdie for me, and! 
All the while look ſo ſcornfully , and then with my 
"T9008 on one {ide , with a languiſhing Eye I do ſo 


Kill 


Pl 


Kill em again: vate, e ww 
Chloe? | d | 
Chlo. Say! That Jou are the Nen of al their 
hearts, 
Their Goddeſs, „ their Deſtiny * and talk of Cupids. 
Flames, 
And Darts, and Wounds ! Oh tis the rareſt language, 5 
*Twould make one die to hear it; and ever now 
And then they ſteal ſome gold into my hand, 
And then commend me too. | 
Mel. Dear Soul, do they, and do they die for me? 
Chlo. Oh yes, che fineſt, propereſt Gentlemen... 
Mel. But there are not many mat. die. for me 2 
humh... 
Chlo. Oh yes, Lamachus , Theodorus , 1 mau, 
| Eumolpides, 
Memnon, and indeed all that ſee: your Lad y ſhip... 


Mel. I'Il wear? Ho is my os ae to day? 2 | 


ha, Chole? 
Chlo. O moſt fragrant! "tis arare white waſh this; ; 
Mel. 1 1 — it is the beſt I ever e 9 Ir not 
| es - 2 
Lay on ſome more red, blue? 7 


Chlo. A little more would do * iemakesyou' 


loox 
80 pretty, and ſo diane X Madam. 
Mel. I have been too long this Morning in dreſ 
Chlo. Hd no, Lyow you have been but bare three 
85 ours. 


Mel. No more ! well 17 I were ſure to be thus + 


pretty but ſeven 
Tears „Ia be content to die then on that een, 
Chlo. The Gods forbid. 
Mel. I'll ſwear 1 would; but doſt thou. think , 
Timon will like me in this dreſs 5 
Chlo. Oh he dies for you in any dreſs, Madam > 
Met. 


poder te 
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„ TON or ATHENS: „% 
Auel. Oh this vile Taylor that brought me not 
home my new 
Habit to day; he deſerves the Oſtraciſm: a Villain, 
Todiſorder meſo; Iam afraid it has done harm 
To my pr co I have dreaine 85 it cheſe two 
ts 
And maallnstres recover it this Week... 
 Chbo. Indeed, Madam, he deſerves death from 
your Eyes. | oy 
- Mel. I think I look pre well; Will not Timon : 
| Perceive my diſorder ?... ha 
'  _Chlo, Oh no, but you ſpeak as if you made this 
killing preparation for none but Timon. 8 
Mel. "2 Ns. „ Chloe, for every one 2 1 love to have 
alͤlthe 
Blades follow, kiſs my hand, admire, allore me, 
ie for me: but I muſt have but one A l 
eo wg it is the Game and not the Quarry, I 33 - 
Muſt look after in the reſt. 5 
Chloe. Oh Lord, l would have as many Admirers as 
I could. wo 
Mel. Ah fo e . but fayour one alone. 
No, I am reſolv d nothing ſhall corrupt my honeſty; 
Thoſe Admirers would make one a Whore, Chloe, 
And that undoes us, tis our intereſt to be honeſt. 
Clos. Woul. they ? No I warrantyou, I'dfain ſee 
ay ofthoſe Admires 0 mea Whore. 
Mel. Timon loves me honeſtly and is rich... 
Chloe. Youhave forgot your Alcibiades: 


He is the rareſt Perſon ! 
Mel. No, no, 1 SAR love him 2 Oh he 
wWo)̃as the beautiful'ſt Man, 
The fineſt wit in Athens, the beſt Companion , fulleſt 
of mirth 


And pleaſure, erat wayshehad to pleaſe 
| H 
He 
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He would make his Enemies rejoyce to fee him. 


Chloe. Why? He is all this, and can do all this till. 


Mel. Ah but he has been long baniſh'd for breaking 


. _— 3 "it _ 
Images, and prophaning the myſteries of Proſerpine. 
Beſides „ the People took his Eſtate from N 905 
And I hate a poor Fellow, from miy heart, I ſwear : 
Ivow methinks I look ſo pretty to day, I could 
e - © ve 


Chloe. Oh dear Madam. . I could look on youfor | 


ever: oh e ED 
What a World of Murder you'll commit to day! 
Mel. Doſt thou think ſo? Ha? No, no... 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. The Lord Iimon's come to wait on you, and 


begs gcmittance; © . x 
Mel, Delire his preſence. > oe 
Enter Timon. 


Tim. There is enchantment in her looks, 
Afreſn I am wounded every time I ſee her: 
All happineſs to beautiful Meliſſa. SON 
Mel. I ſhall want none in you, my deareſt Lord. 


£ 


Tim. Sweeteſt of Creatures, in whom all th. 


CCC 
Of heav'nly Woman: kind is feen unmixt; 


Nature has wrought thy mettle up without allay. 


Mel. I have no value, but my love of you, 
And that I am ſure has no allay, tisof : 
So ſtrong a temper , neither time nor death, 
Nor any change can break it. 


No Kingdom upon Earth ſhowld buy thee from me: 
But I have ſtill an Enemy with Jou 0 5 
1 . at 


— —— ——— — b — — — — — . . P — —— 


Tim. Dear charming ſweet, thy value is ſo great 5 


4. 
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TIMON © : 


T 


F ATHENS: „ 


1 0 3 me from my happineſs; a Tome 


ainit the Law of Nature; againſt Love * 
The beſt of Nature, and the higheſt Law. 


? 2 "Mel. It will be but a Week in force. 


Nm. Tis a whole Age: in all er. 4 


The nearer they come to us, ſtill the time 


9 


2 


* 


255 Tim. ls there no Hops 


Seems Soy wp us i But my, dear Meliſſa, . | 
Why we bind our ſe elves __ Vows and Oath 
Alas, by Nature wearetoo much confin'd, 
Our Liberty s ſo narrow, that we need not 
Find Fetters for our ſelves: No we ſhould ſeize | 
On pleaſure whereſoever BEA DARK, | 
Leſt at another time we miſs it there. 

'Chlo. Madam, break your Vow , it was a aral o one. 

Mel. Thou fooliſh Wench,I cannotgetmy * 
In order till that time; doſt think I will : 
Be Marri d like ſome vulgar Creature 0 w. 
8 the 5 offer, as il . 
Were deſperate of having any other. 

- . — you o (at your 


Vow? 5 

Mel. If any thing, one ond of yours wou d dot: 
But how can you be once ſecure, I'll keep 
Aq to you, that would not to my ſelf? 

_ Tim. Some dreadful accident may come, a. 
Toi interrupt tour Joys; let us make ſure 
O' th preſent minute, for thereſt, | perhaps, | 
May not be ours. 

Mel. It is not fit ĩt ond, if L ſhowd breaka Vow 
No, youſhall never find a change in me,; © 
All the fixt ſtars ſhall ſooner ſtfa gf 
* With an irregular motion, than! change: ay 
This may aflureyou of my Love; if not, 

Upon my Knees I ſwear -. 

Were I the Queen o all the Univerſe,,. 8 
And Timon were reduc d to Rags and Mays 855 50 
1 would not 0 love hm. Lo 64:7 


Tim, 


3 11 4 


4 


ne, 


o 


3 
Tim, 


Vrit'ſt nothing 
1 oufpreadht, and beark _ thy poor little fence, 


* 1 


Tim. bo ee rap 755 Gat” 
Should all the frame of 3 5 dillolv'd, ry 


Should the firm Centre ſhake,ſhould Fartquakes ge 


With ſuch a fury to diſorder all 
The peaceful and agreeing Elements, z 


Till they were hudled into their firſt Chaos, 


Aslong as could be, I'd be the fame. 


The ſame Adorer of Meliſſa! s } 


Mel. This is ſo great a Bleſſing ; Heay' n cant t add. 
to it. 
Tim. Thou: art my Heay” n Meliſſa , the laſt mmer 
Of all my hopes and wiſhes; ſo om thee: e 94A 
That cou «dic for thee... ö | 


i | Foe” ; 


Enter a Servant of inde" ! 


"Sib My Lord, your Dinner's ready, 1d) your 
Lordſhips Gueſts wait your) wilt Preſence. 2 my Lord 
Nitias is "pr there. 


Tim. Let's haſt to wait on En , e, 9 4 32 
Auel. Ii is my duty to my 3 4 Exeunt, 


Enter 5; Apemantus, Servants lain things 8 


order for the Feat. 


2 * 


Poet, His 8 will ſoon 10 has: 7 — be 
prepar'd the Maskers; They are all ready. | 


 Apem. How now, PoeF? What piece of rer 
Haſt thou to preſent to Timon? 
Poet. Thou art a ſenceleſs ſnarling $toick „ 
And haſt no taſte of Poetry. 13 
Adem. Thy Poetry's inſipid, none can tateirs. . 
Thou art a wordy fooliſh Scribler + Wha! if oy) 
dur high · ſounding frothy ſtuff 
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2 
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"Tis all leaf. gold ; it has no weight in it. 
Thou lov ſt impertinent deſcription, 
And when thou haſt a rapture, it is not 


Ine ſacred rapture of a Poet, but 
Incoherent, extravagant, and unnatural, 
Like Madmens thoughts, and this thou calls Poetical. 


Poet. You a judge! ſhall dull Philoſophers judge 


Ofus che nimble fancies and quick ſpirits of the Age? 


Apem. The Cox-combs of the Age: 
Are there ſuch eminent fopperiesas inthe 
Poets of this time? Their moſt unreaſonable heads 


Are whimſical, and fantaſtick as Fidlers, - _ 
They are the ſcorn and laughter of all ry Men: 


The N of you makes the Art contemptible, 
None of you have the judgment of a Gander. 


Enter Elius, Nicias, Phæax, and the others Senators. 


PDoet. Lou are a baſe ſnarling Critick; write your 
Ser, doanyondare.. ( 
Apem. 1 confeſs tis adaring piece of yalour , for a 
Man of ſence to write to an Age that likes your 
RIC ͤ 
Nici. What time of the day ist Apemantus ? 


Apem. Timeto be honeſt, 
 #lius. That time ſerves alway. 


Atem. Then what excuſe haſt thou, 


That would'{t thus long omit it? 4 
Iſid. Lou ſtay to be at the Lord Timons Feaſt. 


Apem. Les, to ſee Meat fill Knayes , and Wine 


: heat Fools. 


Cleon. Well, farethee well. 5 
Adem. Thou art an Aſs to bid me farewel. 
, os nn 
Apem. Becauſe I have not ſo little reaſon or 
hogeſty to return thee one good wiſh for it. 15 | 


4. , 


ND 


ne 


* 


On Earth a ſight ſo ſp lendid, as Tables well 


” 
* 
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pita Go hang thy ſel. ET 
Apem. I'll do A at way: bidding, Subs thy 

requeſts to thy Friend , if there be ſuc a ane on 


Earth. 


 Phaax. Be gone, unpesceable 8 or 1 will 

ſpurnchee _ _— "57 2 : us lk 0 
Tho I am none FD of e'a e 

3 Aſs.” 5 y Dog 
Nici. He s oppoſite to all humanity. | 

Zlius. Now we ſhall taſte of hs bounty. | 

Phaax. He hath a heart W of kindneſs and 
good will. 55 

1{d. And pours it ens on \ all his Friends,, as if 
Plutus the God of Wealth were but his Steward. 

Pheax. No Meed but he repays ſev n- fold Wavy 
Itſelf , no gift but breeds the giver ſuch 
Return as does exceed his wiſhes. 

Thraſil. He bears the nobleſt mind char ever 
govern'd Man. 

Phaax. Long may he live wich prof] perous Fortunes 
But J fear it.. ny 

Alius. I hear a whiſper „as though be falls his 
Creditors , even of their Intereſt. 

Phæax. I fear it is too true. | 
Well, tis pitty : but he's a good Lord! 


Enter Timon with Mieliſſa, Chloe, Nicias, and 4 
| wee Train with w_ 


Here he comes. My Noble Lord. 
Nici. Moſt worthy Timon! 


Zlius. My moſt honour'd Lord. 
Tim. You 255 me with your reſence! i is there 


GY | Fill d 


4 
TIMON. "ATHENS : or „ 
Till d with good and faichful Kriehds like you? © 
Dear Melſſa! be pleas'd to know my Friends: 
Oh Apemantus l thou'rt welcome.. 
Adem. No, thou ſhalt not make me 83 „ 
1 come to tell thee truth, and if thou hear ſt me not, 
I'll lock thy Heav'n from thee hereafter. Think ̃ 
On the ebb of your Eſtate, and flow of Debts; 
How many Ke al bits do Slaves and Flatterers gorge 
And now tis noble Timur 5 a p Timon, _ 
Timon; 55 
And when che Means is gone chat bu 1s this praiſe, „ 
The breath is gone whereof the praiſe is made. 
Tim. It is not ſo with my Eſtate. 
Adem. None are fo honeſt to rel thee of ty | 
e Vanities, ©! 1; 5 
So the Gods bleſs me : | 
Whenall your Offices "I been "Hi hy e 
With riotous Feeders, when every Vault bs wepe 
With drunken ſpilth of Wine , when every room 
Has blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with Minſtrels; 
Or roaring ſinging Drunkards; I have retird 
Jo my poor homely Cell, and ſet my Eyes 
At flow for thee , becauſe I find ſomething i in 
Thee that might be Wonhyoee but as thou art 
Hate and ſcorn the. ; 
Tim. Come, preach: no ificce, had I no Eſtate, il 
am rich in Friends, my Noble Friends here, 
| The' deareſt loving” ri nds that ever Man was bleſt 
with. | N85 
Nici. Oh might we have an happy opportunity to 
ſhow how we love and honour you 
Alius. That you wou'd once but uſe our hearts. 
Jand. We'd lay em out all in your ſervice. 
Pheax. Yes, all our ſelves; if you'd pats us to 4 
. then we were perfect. 
Tim. | doubt it not, 1 er you'd ſerve me TY 
— 9 


\ 


hall 


Shall! Aitrultr my e 7 1 tis . wi ihe 7 
My ſelf poorer that l might uſe you... We are 


Born to do good one to another: Friends, 


Unleſs we uſe em, are like ſweet a eee hung 
Up in caſes: But oh what a precious comfort 
Tis to have ſo many like Brothers, commanding 
One anothers Fortunes ! Tut me, my joy brings RE 
water to my Eyes. 
Phæax. Joy had the like ken in my es 
Apem. Ho, ho, ho. Ilaugh t ENDS: 


That it conceiv'd A Baſtard. . 


Tim. Whatdoſt thoula Rer. 

Apem. To hear theſe bong lye and Exon FS i 
Not only flattering thee, but thy Mutton and thy 55 

Partridge. : 

Theſe Flies, , Who aroneclouds of winter lower | 
Would ng from off you. | 

Cleon. Silence the Dog. +1 

Pheax. Let the lang Cur be kickt out. 2 

Apem. Of what vile Earth ": of what mean diet 15 
A Lord is kneaded ! „ p 

Tim. The Man I think is honeſt, and his humour 
hurts us nor, | 

Apem. 1 would my reaſon wou d do chee good, 

Timon. 

"ant. This is an odd ſnarling Fellow; I like him. 

Apem. If J could Wühou lying, rd fay the ow | 
of thee. 

Mel. "Why: ? 8 whardoft thou think ol me ? 

Tim He'llſnarl aches,” 55 

Mel. No matter. 

Apem. I think thou art a piece of 1 co and red 


Earth, the picture of Vanity drawn to th' life; 


Iam thinking how handſome that Skull will ky 

when all the Fleſh is off; ain, wank WM. i : 

ſo roud is a or, vain, tranfitor y t ing, IT 
P of, | POC ES” & 3 Y 7 1 


\ * 


* 
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And ſhortly will be good for nothing. 
Mel, Onr onhim, ſcuryy poor Fellow, © : 
Tim. No more of this, be not ſo ſullen; yu be kind 

to thee and better thy Condition. 

Apem. No, I' have nothing;ſhould I be brib'd too, 

there would' be none left'to rail at thee , and then 


_. thou'dſi fin the faſter: Timon, thou giveſt ſolong, 


Thou' lt ſhortly give thy (elf away. 
Tim. I'll hear no more: 
Let him have a Table by himſelft. 
Apem. Let me have ſome Roots and Water 0 
Such as Nature intended for our Meat and Drink 
Before Eating and [Drinking grew an Art, 
IT Meat is * d up with Kettle-Drums, 5 and 


Motion ap 
Tim. Sit, Dear Meliſe, this is your Feaſt: 
And all you ſee is yours; © 
And all that you can wiſh for ſhall be 0. 8 
Come, ſit Lords, no Ceremony, © © 
That was devis d at firſt to ſet a gloſs „ 
On feigned deeds, and hollow Fearted Welcomes, „ 


Recanting Goodneſs , ſorry er tis ſhown: - 
True Friendſhip needs em not: you're more welcome 
Tomy Fortunes , ; than my * to me. 
| They ſit. 
Will Eon not haye Wand Mead! 5 7 ont pO 
Apem. I ſcorn thy Meat, twould choak me; for I 
ſho d ne'er flatter ye: Ye Gods „ What a number of 
Men eat Timon! and yet 1 ſees em not. 
It grieves me to ſee ſo many dip theinmeat 
In one Mans Bloud; and all A madneſs is 
He cheers em to't, and loves em fort: 
I wonder Men dare truſt themſelves with Men; 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without Knives; 
Twere ſafer far. That Fellow that ſits next him, 5 


No parts Bread with him, pledges his Breath 


nd 


ets, 


Great Met ſhould 
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In a divided Draught, may nextday kill him. 


such things have been. If I were a 88 . 


I ſhou'd be afraid to drink at meals, 

Leſt they ſnou d ſpy my Wind- Pipes da us places, | 

ink withHarneſs ns e. hroats. 

Tim. Now my Lords, let Meliſſas health 8⁰ round. 

Elias. Let it flow this way... 

[Xx ertle-Drums and Tru ao faded, 

Apem, How this pomp. ſhows to a li Ol and 

Roots? | 

Theſe healths will make thee and chy State look ill. 

Phæax. Peace, Villain. | 
Apem. Here's that which is too weak to bon 3 

Here's honeſt Water neꝰ er leſt man i' th' mire, | 


Thi and K. Roots will ſtill keep down 


W fre and preſumptuous Fleſh, 
at it never * of me... 


| Ape ) Wy aa , neus Grace. . 


| 8 G ods , 1 crave no no Pelf G 
Ipray for no Man but my ſelf , 
Grant I may never be ſo fond 
To truſt Man on his Oath or Bond; 
Or a Harlot for her weeping , 

Or a Dog that ſeems a ſleeping , 

Or a Gaoler with ee MILE 
Or my Friends if Iſho# d need em. 
Amen, Amen, and ſo fall tot, 
Great Men ſin, and 1 eat. Rove. 


Much good may do hs yood Apemantus, 
Nici. Our "x5 oble Lord Timons Heal let it go 
| roun ; 


And Drums and Trumpets ſound. { Kettle Dune 


Apem. What madneſs is the . , the vile the 
2 plendor 3 The 
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0 TON OF, ATHENS : er, 


The frantick Glory of this fooliſh life 

We make our ſelyes Fools, to 0 0 our ſelves, „ 

And vary a thouſand antick ugl 45pm m_ 

Of Folly and of Madneſs, theſe fill up e 

The 8 empty ſpaces of our Rives. | 

Life's n but a meer dull repetition, 

| A vain an Amalie dream, and there's an end on't. 

. n. Now my good Lords: and Friends, : L OR 

to you 

You thas of of che S of Dur hundred ; 

In the behalf of a dear Friend of mine. oy 
Nici. 2 word of ie . enn all the Coun: ke 


e chi eee e 
125 121 chiefly... 5 
To you my Lord and 8 3 5 to 1 on 
Pheax, My good Lord command me romp 5 
and I'll obey, i 
Tim. Lhavereceiy'd notice from Alcibiades, 
( Whoſe Enemies you have been, and whoſe Friends 
I beg you will be now) that he in prixate e 
Willy enture into Athens? n 
Not openly becauſe he will not truſto 
The Inſolence of the tumultuous Rabble. 
If he ſollicites his recalment with you, 
There liyes not on this Earth a Man 2 has 
Deſery'd ſo well from the Nohili 
Fe has preſery'd Athens ev n in his Exile ; 15 
By Tiſſaphernes power he has kept us Now 
The Lacedaæmonian Rage, and other Foes: 
That might have laid this City low in aſnes. 
How many famous Battles has he won? 
But which4s more, by his advice and ei, „ 
Even in his abſence he has wreſted | 
The Government from the inſulti Vulgar, 
Fn Wiſdom! s 0 and enen Power is 


eak 


ends 


er is 


That ye would diſobey ? 


| THE MAN-HATER. 4 


' And placdi it in your noble Hands; methinks 
Lou in return ſhould take off his hard Sentence 
Of Baniſument, and render back all his Eſtate. 


Phaax. Is there a e on e you would d com : 
mand us SH 


Nic. Iamabſolutely yoursin all Commiands. 
Zlius. How proud am 1 that I can ferve Lord 
Timon! 
Adem. Think'ſtthouthy ſelf thy Countries Friend 
now, Timon? 

His foul Riot and his inordinate Luſt, 

His wavering Paſſions, and his headlong wil, 

His ſelfiſh Principles, his contempt of others, 

His Mockery , his various Sparts, , his Wantonneſs, 8 


The Rage and Madneſs of his Luxur 

Will make the Arhenians hearts ake, as thy own 

Will ſoon make thine. . | KY 
#4, Hang him we'l never mind him. 


. 1/and; When will he ſpeak well of any Man 


Apem. When I can find a Manthar's better 8 
ABeaſt, I will fall down and worſnip him, 


Tim. Thou art an Athenian, and bear with thee. 
Is the Maſque ready ? 

Poet. Tis, my noble Lord. 

Adem. What odd and childiſh belly . "> out 


Jo pleaſe and court all thy diſtemper d Appetite? 


They ſpend their 3 to devour thoſe Men 

Upon a Age they Il void it up agen ee 
With poyſonous ſpite and envy. 5 84 
Waben es that's not deprav d or elſe dept ves? 


Who die that bear not ſome lp purns to their Graves 


Of their Friends giving? I ſhould fear that thoſe 
Who now are going to dance before me, 
Should one day ſtamp on me: it has hen dons,” 
Tim. Nay, if you rail at all Weile , 

| 1 U hear no more,, be gone. Rat 


„ TIMON' Or ATHENS: „, 
Apem. Thou may ſt be ſure I will not ſtay to ſee 

Thy folly any longer, fare thee well; remember 

Thou would'ſt not hear me, thou wil curſe thy ſelf 


4 Hort 7-4 
Tim, do not think Ph Gong 5 welt: 


; TR HT L Exii. Bas: 


$5 
[4 
5 


| Enter rid; 


Serv. My Lord, there are ſome Ladies mak 
deſire admittance. 

Tim, Havenotmy doors been always, opento 
Ev'ry Athenian? They do me honour, 
Waiton'emin, were I not bound to do | 
My duty here, Iwould 

Chloe. I have not had the opportunity 
To deliver this till now, it is a Letter : 

From Alcibiades. 

Mel. Dear Alcibiades, Oh howſhall l hv him, 
When he'sreſtor'd to his Eſtate and „ 8 
He will be richer far than Timon is 

And I ſhall chuſe him firſt of any Man; 


How lucky tis Lſhould put off my Wedding, 
Enie; Evandra with Ladies aua. 


Tim. Ladies ; 5 you 40 Lins Houſe and x me great 
| honour; © 8 

1 ſhould be glad you would unmask, chat L 
Might ſeeto web I ow the Obligation. 
I Lad. We ask your Pardon, we are geln out 
upon Curioſity, and dare not own it. 
Tim, our pleaſure, Ladies, ſhall be mine. 
Evan. Is this the fine gay thing ſo much admit d; 
That's born to rob mie of my happineſs, 
And of my Life? her Face is not her own, 


No! or is aa OY nor Perch nor motion 6 
a Her 


12 


ſelf 


atus, 


qu d 


* 
L» 
15 


Treat - 


out 


r'd "of 


Her 


Bach. Cove makes you languiſh an 
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Her ſmiles, her amorous looks, ſhe puts on all; 


There's nothing natural : She always acts 


And never ſhews her ſelf; How blind is Love 


That cannot ſee this Vanity! | Maſquebegins. 


Enter Shepherds and | Nymphs. 
A Symphony of Pipes imitating the Chirping of Birds. | 


Nymph. Hark how the Songſters of the Grove 
Sing Anthems to the God of Love, 
Hart hot each am'rous winged pair, 
Mith Loves great praiſes fills the Air, 
Chorus. On ev ry fide the charming ſound . 
Does fromthe hollow Woods rebound. 
|; %ͤ Ritornella. 
Nymph. Tove in their little veins inſpires 
| Their cheerful Notes, their ſoft Deſires: 
: While Heat makes Buds or Bloſſoms ſpring , 
| Theſepretty couples love and ſing. 
Chorus But Winter puts out their deſire, 7 Fg 
with Flutes. And half the year they want Loves fire. 
jj gn Ot ne 
Full. But ah how much are our delights more dear 
Chorus. For only Humane Kind love all the year. 


Enter the Menades arid Ægipanes. 


1 Bach. Hence with your trifling Deitie 


A, greater we adore, 

Bacchus, ho always keeps us free 

From that blind childiſt 1 

look pale, 

And ſneak 4 and ſigh, and wh ine; 
But over us no grief prevail, 

Mhile zue have luſty Wine. 


* 


„„ 
: Chorus 


— — — — ———j.ẽ 


©, 0 NY 


4» 


— 


* MON OF. ATHENS : or, | | 
„ Then hang the dullWrerch Ry care 
Chorus' in his ſouul, 
with Whom Love, or whom Tyrant or Laus 
Hoy-Boũy). can controul, 
N If within his right hand he can have a 
- full Bowh, ... 


N . Go Hus and ſuore with your - fatGod of Win ine 
Your ſwell'd faces with Pimples adorning , 
| Soak = Brains over night and Your Senſes 
reſi 
And ger el you did the next Morning. 
mit dull aking Noddles live on in a miſt, 
And never diſcover true Joy : | 
| Would 47 ny” with Beauty , on could 
not reſiſt, 
The Empire he flights he d deſtroy. 
* b 
1 Bach. 'Fetrer our heads, ; than hearts ſhould ake 25 
His childiſh Empire we deſpiſe; 
5} wk Good Wine of him a Slave can make , 
=D "AO PR te bowie... 33 
Better, . 
Mine faueetens all the cares of Peace "OE 
And tales the Terrour off] from War: 5 
To ques aſflictions it gives eaſe, 
And to its Joy does beſt prepare. 
8 ſweetens „ 
"Tis Love that makes great Monarchs abr, 
The end of Weglth and Power is Love; 
It males the youthful Poets write, 
| And does the 015 to Youth improve. 
; Kitornella of H aut-boys. 
'Ths Wine: that revels; in their Veins ,- | 
| Makes Cowards valiant, Fools grow wiſe,” 
© _ Provokeslow Pens to lofty ftrains, 
5 _— makes _ Es Loves an, deſpiſe. 
8 Ritornella, | 


8. 
* 


- 


18 
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| Nymphs and 7 e any Love rules the World. 
Mænades and Ægipanes. Tis Vine, tis Wine. 
3 and Shepherds. *Tis Love, "tis Love. 


Mena Ae. Tis Wine tis Wine. 
Enter Bacchus and Cupid. 


Bacchus, Hold, Hold our Forces are combin'd, 


And we together rule Mankind. 


General Then we With our. Pages , 1 our Poices v will 


Chorus. join 
To found the lon prod 778 of Love a good 
8 Wine. „ | 
Mine gives vigour to Love, Tove makes 
Wine go down; _ 
ad by Love and good Drinking # | al the 
World; is our bn. | 


"Tim Tis well And and well ed; ak | 
I'll reward you well: let us retire into my next Apart 
ment, where I've deyis'd' new. pleaſures for us > 
and where I will diſtribute ſome ſmall un % 
teſtiſie my Love and 5 
Phaæax. A noble Lord! 

Alius. Bounty it ſelf, 


Tim. Thus, my Meliſſa, 5 we always 28 
ee 5 as | 


Our time in Pleaſures; but who e er enjoys 


all this life affords ſum· du in that. 

Evan. Theſe words did once belong to me, but Oh: 
My ſtubborn heart wilt thou not break at this? 

Iim. Ladies 1 hope you'll honour me with oh: 


preſence , and accept of a Collatio. 


1 Lady. We ask your pardon, and muſt leave you. 
Tim. Demetrius, wait on them. _ | 
Evan. My Lord, I'd ſpeak with you alone. 5. 

: Im. By ee, Madam. to retire with your 
2 i Ran , 


— 


Ts TIMON of ATHEN 8: of, 
1 ee » Pl wait on you inſtantly, [ To Mel; 
fi | { Exeunt all but Timon and Eva 
| Tir Who are you 7 Madam 11 
Þ Evan. One who is come to take ber laſt 1e of you 
» || Tim. Evandra! What confuſionamlin! 
= | Evan. I am ſorry in the midſt of all your joys 
N I ſhould diſturb you thus: I had a mind 
iS i} | Toſeeyouonce -heling Idy'd; Inc'er 
. Shall trouble you again. 
=. Tim. Letme not hear theſe killing words. 
| 1 Evan. They Il be m/ laſt, and therefore give em 
| $7 | | room: 
| (78 Iam haſtning to my death , thea you'll be PPT +, 15 
1} | | I neꝰer ſhall interrupt 22 joys again, 
. U.nnleſs the Memory of me ſhould make 
E Lou drop ſome tears 7 vr my duſt. I know 
3D || Your noble Nature will remember that 
12 | Evandra was, and once was dear to you, 
18 And loy'dyouſo, chat ſhe cou d die to make 
1 IE. You 5 70 
[! * | Ah dear Bub . 1 would * 
1 . |. - Ke ee all miſery ; 
1 Mi I'd rather kill my ſelf than hear that news: 
— I all the Gods to witneſs, there's not one 
— = R On Earth I more eſteem. 1 94 
r FEvan. Eſteem! alas 
11K It is too weak a Cordial to ee 
1 My fading Life, I ſee your Paſſion's grown | 
[1 | Too headſtrong for you. Oh, my deareſt Timon 
1 I, While I have any breath, muſt call youſoz 
185 Had you but made one ſtrugle for — ſake, 
| And ftriven againſt the raging fury o 
= | Your fatal Love, I ſnould 4. l 
| But Oh! falſe to your ſelf, to all m my pe, 4 
And me, youlucktthe ſubtile poyſonin 
So greedily, you would norſtay to taſte it. 


13m. She moves me e * found from her 


m her 


The 
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The trueſt and the tendereſt Love that e'er . 


Woman yet bore to Man. 


Evan. I find e ne too far in the diſeaſe 
T” admit a Cure : I will perſwade no longer; 
Death is my remedy, and I'll embrace it. 

Tim. Oh talk no more of Death: I'll love you Rill: 
I can love two at once, truſt me I can. | 

Evan. No, Binn » 1 will have you whole , or 

nothi | 
love you ſo, I cannot live to ſee | 
That dear, that moſt ador'd Perſon in anothers Arms: . 
My Love's too nice, twill not be fed with crumbs, 
And broken meat, that falls from your Meliſſa, 
No, dear falſe Man, you ſoon ſhall beatreſt, 
I came but to receivea parting Kiſs: _ 
You'll not deny me that? 

Tim. I'll not Part with you; wel be Friends 15 

ever. 

Evan. No, no, it cannot be, forgive this * | 
Since tis the laſt, I'll never ſee you more; 

And may Meliſſa. ever love you, as 9 1 
The Excellence of your Form deſerves ; and may 
She pleaſe you longer than th unfortunate 
Evandra could. 
Tim, Aſide. Gods ! Why ſhould I not love this 
Woman beſt ? 
She has deſery'd beyond all meaſure from me; 
She's beautiful, and good as Angels are; 
But I have had her ſtock of Loye Already. 
Oh moſt accurſed Charm, that thus perverts me! 
To Her. Y' have made a Woman of me. 

Evan. I'll have but one laſt look of that beveiching 
Face that ruin'd me. Oh, I could devour it . my 
Eyes: but I'll remove it from thee: I ne'er ſhall die 
contented while I look on thee. 

Tim, Be patient till I give thee ente 55 

Evan. No, deareſt Enemy, I'll _—_— the guilt 
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From thee, and dus Tires it on my ſelf. 


Preſerve thy own; for here I ſwear, that minute 


. 5 8 O e 25 


Sh attempts not any miſchief on her ſelf: 


My der, let Diphilus wait on thee home: 


Mee ſlight all the injoyments which we have; 


Andihoſeghingsonly value which we have not; 7 


5 Bach moment with the hateful name of buſineſs 
That mortal e n 5 II not your? R 


| Bades command us to provide great gifts, 


* ON or ATHENS: =: 


Offers to fab er / 
Tim. Hold dear Evandra, if — lov'ſt my life 


When thou attemptſt thy life, I will woſe mine. 


: 0 „ Diphilus. 0 
Diph, Here! my Lord. 921 5 
Tim. Wait on Evandra home, and les aggare 


She's agitated by a dang'rous Paſhon. 


As ſoon as e er my Company is gone 
I'll ſee thee, and convince thee that I love thee. 
Evan. No, no: I cannot hope. ., farewel for ever. 
8 ma (x: Diph. and Evan. 
Ii. I muſt reſolve on ſome ng for her comfort; 
For th Empire ofthe Earth I wou'd not loſe her; 
There is not one of all her Sex exceeds her 
In Love, or Beaut : 


O miſerable ſtate o 1 | a 25 


Where is Demetrius ? 
Dem. My Lord! 
_ Tim. Where yh Cacker much I 8055 for? 2 
Dem. It is here „ _ Lord; 1 2 ee 1 45 

hear me ſpeak. _ 

I have buſineſs that concerns you nearly... 
. Tim. Some other time; of late omg 1. pe ple me 


5 N rin 
Dem. So! allriahis atan 41 | 


3" And 


are 


r ever, 
Evan. 
mfort; 


2 
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AndalloutofaniempryCoffer, 
His promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, =" © 


That what he (peaks is all in Debt; He owes 
For every word; His Land is all engag d, 


His Money gone; would I were gentſy turn d 
Out of my Office; leſt he ſnouꝰd borrow all 
Ihave gotten in his ſervice. Well! 


' Happier is he 1 220 Friend to feed, 
Than ſuch who do even Enemies exceed. 


Enter T IN ON and DEMETRIUS. 


5 „* ͤ m. 
Emetrius! How comes it 
That I have been thus incounter'd 

With clamorous demands of broken Bonds, 

And the unjuſt detention of Money long ſince due? 

Iknew I was in debt, but did not think 5 

I had gone ſo far; wherefore before this time 

Did you not lay my ſtate fully before me ? 

Dem. You would not hear nme. 

At many times I brought in my Accounts 

Laid em before you... you would throw em off, 

And ſay, you found em in my Honeſty, 

I have beyond good manners, pray'd you often 

To hold your hand more cloſe, ws. was rebuk d for't. 
. Tim. Lou ſhould have 2525 it further. | 


4 
% 


5 1 e 5 e 
1 TI cr UNINE: . 
* ,© | Dem. What e'er I duuſt I did, e 


For if my Lord be ,poer , hat chen muſt I 155 


Call me before che exatieft Auditors, 
And let my life lie on che pf. 
O my good Lord, che Work is bur a Word, 
If it were yours togive ĩt ãn a b breath, fg 
How quickly wereitgone 2. | 
Tim. Have you no Money in the Treafury ? 
ow Not enough | to ſupply the Riot 8 two 
meals. 
Tim. Let all my Land be ſold. 
Dem. Tis all engag'd ; 

And ſome already's forfeited and gone 
That which remains will ſcarce pay pre elent dues 3 
The future come apace. 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend. 
Dem. Hommany times haye I retir d and wept, 
Io think what it would come to. 
Tim, Prithee ! no more, I know thou' rt boneſt. 
Dem. It grieves me to conſider mongſt what 
Paraſites 5 

And trencher Friends your wealth has been divided, 

I cannot but weep at the. ad reflection 
When every word oftheirswasgreedily * 
Attended to as if they d bees dead 
From 88 Iaever could 

Tim, Comes * an more, 2 ſoon ſhalt 
Have not 5 W J. 0 weep? 
Iamrichin =p Ge! i e wealth | 
Freely as I can bid cher ſpeak,” | | 

Dem. Idoubtit. | | 

Them. You ſoon ſhall foe how you take x my 


- Who waits there / D 
Inter 


f 
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Enter three Servants. „ 


1 * 
Rs ; 


1 rv 55 Lordi | 
Ae. Go you to Phæax and to Cleon - 
Youto Iſander and Ælius, | 
Youto Iſidore and Thraſillus. 


Commend me to their loves, and let them know, 


I'm proud that my occaſions make me uſe em 
For a ſupply of Money. Letthy eee” 
Be fifty Talents, from each Man. 

I Serv. We will, my Lord. | LS 
Jim. Thou Demetrius, ſhalt go to we 8 5 
from whom, even to the States beſt health, I have de- 
ſery'd this hearing, Petition chen to ſend me 500. 
Talents. | 

Dem. I muſt obey . The nextroom'sfullofi impor- 
tunare Slaves and agg Creditors „ £0 notto'em. 
{ Ex. Dem. 
Tims. What ! muſt my doors b oppos'd __ 
m 
Have I ben ever - and thoſe been open 
For all Atheniuns to go in and out 
At their on pleaſure? My Porter at my Gate 
Ne'er kept Man out, but mil d and did invite 
All that paſt by it, in, and muſt he be 
My Gaoler , and my Houſe my Priſon! no, 
TIl not 1 255 my Friends will never fail * 4 


22 7 Sars 8 


\ We * 
} - I es 
- 


* TIMONOP ATHENS? or, 


| Scenes is the Ray or cli of the Site . 


A pemantus F to the bene and ſeveral Senators. 


pom. \ Mongft all the loathſome and baſe ala 

| es o 

Corrupted Nature, Pride is moſt contagious. - 

Behold the pooreſt miſerable Wretch. 

Which the or ſhines on; in the midſt of all 

Diſeaſes, rags, want, infamy and ſlavery, 

The fool wil nd out ſomething to be wy of. 
Alius. This is all railing. 

Apem. When youdeſerye1 my precepts. , you ſhall 
have em, 

Mean while, If Pllbe honeſt, I muſt rail at you. 
Cleon. Let's walk, hang bim „ hear him not 1. 
_.Pheax. Our Government i is too remiſs in ſuffer. 

ing the Licence of Philoſophers 4 Orators , and 


Poets. 


And ſwells with the epinion of his ; 
He's an Aſs. For why does he refed h hint, 
But to make others 401 it? wretched Kat 60 jo! 

By the ſame means he ſeeks reſpect, he loſes it. 
Mean thing! does he not play the Fool, and eat, 
And drink, and void his excrements and ſtink, 

Like other Men, and die and rot ſo too? 

What then ſhou'd it be proud of ? Tis a Lord; 

And that's a word ſome other Men cannot 

Prefix before their names : whatthen? Aword 

That it was born to, and then it could not help it. 

Or if 't was made a Lord, * it was 


Adem. Showm mea mighty Lording who 8 puft up > 


g ) 
is 8 7 | 
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By blindneſs or partiality i ch Government. 
If for deſert, he loſes it in rid © 
Who ever's proud of his good deeds, performs _ 


em. : | 85 2 EM £5 : 
Oh but perhaps he's rich. Tis a million to one 


There was Villany in the <p, a that dirt ; 


And he has the Nobility to have Knaves for his 


Anceſtors. „ 
Pheax. Hang thee thou ſnarling Raſcal; the Go- 


vernment's to blame in ſuffering thee to rail ſo 


long. 


WW. 


 Apem. The Government's to blame in ſuffering 
the things I rail at. In ſuffering Judges without Beards, 


or Law; Secretaries: that can't write; Generals that 
durſt not fight; Ambaſſadors that can't ſpeak ſence; 


Block-heads to be great Miniſters, and lord it over 
ay Men; ſuffering great Men to ſell their Country 

| limping Senators to ſell their Souls 
for vile Extortion : Matrons to turn incontinent; and 
Magiſtrates to Pimp for their own Daughters. Ruine 


for filthy bribes;old 


of Orphans, Treachery, Murther , Rapes, Inceſts, 


Adulteries, and Unnatural ſins, fill all your dyelling: 


here's the ſhame of Government, and not my ailing. 


Men of hardn d foreheads, and ſear'd hearts! Tis a 


weak and infirm Government, that is ſo froward it 


— 


cannot bear Mens words. 


Alius. Well, babling, Philoſophical Raſcal , we 


ſhall make youtremble one day. ¶ Enter Timons 
Apem. Never; - 13 Servants. © 


Sordid great Man! it is not in your power: 

I fear not Man no more than I can love him. 
Twere better for us that wild Beaſts poſſeſt 

'E he Empire of the Earth, they'd uſe Men better, 
Than theſe do one another. They d ne'er prey 


On Man but for neceſſity of Nature: | 


Them for himſelf; himſelf ſhou'd then reward 


—— ——— ů — K — — — 2 $a. wr 


3 TIMON OF-ATHENS: 4M 7 
Man undoes Man in wantonneſs and ſports 15 5 
Brutes are much honeſter than he; my ns 


When he fawns on me is no Courtier, 
He is in earneſt; but a Man ſhall ſmile , 


1 And wiſh my throat cut. 


Cleon. Money of me, ſay ſt thou? 3H 

I Serv. Yes! he ſays he's e he has occaſion to 
 makeuſeof you. | 

- Cleon, 111 t come to that? N [ Aſpde. 


Unfortunate Man! I have not half a Talent by me, but 


here are other Lords can do it. I bonour him ſo, 
that if he will, I'll ſell my Land for him; but prethee 


en me to him „ Iam 9 0 Ae this time. 


[ Ex. Cleon. 


"Tis as 1 choupht; How Monſtrous and 


| aalen a Pg: is 00g Tngratitude ! Here 8 Phaax, 


Lord Timons Men * gif 
warrant you. Why this hits right. I Dreamt of a 
Silver Baſon and Ewer to-night. : How does that 
honourable , compleat, free-hearted e wo! 
very bountiful good Lord? | 

I Serv. Well in his health, esd. 

Pzhæax. I am heartily gad, ; What haſt deu under 
thy Cloak, honeſt youth? - 

I Serv, as He ome hich by en Links 


I come to entreat your Honour to er 
With fifty Talents he has inſtant | 
He bids me ſay he does not doubt your Friendſhip Ne 
Phaax. Hum! not doubt it! alas, good Lo! 
He's a noble Gentleman! had he not kept ſo 

Houſe, twould have been better: I've often wot 
with him, and told him of it, and come again to 
Supper for that purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs, but 


*twould not do: 1 am forry fort: but good Lad thou 


ä and of good parts. 


IF Serv. 


e 
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1 Serv. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure. 
Phæax. A prompt ſpirit, givethee thy due. Thou 


know'ft what's reaſon ;, and canſt ue cby rime well, 
if the time uſe thee well. 'Fisnortumeto lend Money: 
Thou are wiſe, here's Money for thee... good Lad 


wink at me and ſay thou ſau ſt me not. 


I Serv. Is't poſſible the World Would difer | fo 8 


and we alive that lid din: t:? 
Apem. What art haufen ter invice thoſe Knayes 


To Feaſt with 438 e i; | 
1 Serv. No: I came to borrow fitty Talents for 
him, and this Lord e e I did 
not ſee him. : 5 
Sr 4» 


Apen. Is't toc . 
bilnyl 11 


Baſe ſlaviſh Phaacx., tliou oſ the No 
Let molten Cain be thy dann ben 
Phæax. Peace, Dag: - 15 
Adem. Thou worfe 1; then 3 thou 
flatterer, rt $4 
Thou haſt Timons: a: 5 bf BE 
And doſt deny him ee W y ſhouldir thrive, 
And turn to 3 ME 
2 Serv. My Nablc Land. 
r . ro Oh how does thy brave _ 1 
riend? 1 b | 
2 Serv. it 8 ae 55 
Fee 


oblig d to him, he's cvex fending. H How ſhall I thank 


him? Hah! what haskeſcur? 

2 Serv. He has ſem me toteił you he has e 
to uſe your Friendſhip ; ; he has indbant need of fifty 
Talents. | | 

1ſand« Ethatthe buſineſs? Hah! Ehnow. his ho- 
nour is but merry with me, „ as many 


hundreds. 


2 Serv. Les. be mans Sir. bavis ed e 
D 4 5 your 


ph 76 TIMO N OF ATHEN 8: or, 5 
your Honours Friendſhip. © a 5 
© Jfand. Thou art not ſure in earneſt? 
. 2 Serv. Upon my life Iam. | 
 Tſand. Whatanunfortunate Wrerch a am 15 7 
To disfurniſh my ſelf upon ſo good a time, 
When I might have ſhown how much I love 
And honour him: This is the greateſt affliction 
E er fell 5 n me: the Gods can witneſs for me, 
I was juſt fene ding to my Lord my ſelf. 3 
0 E lp no power to ſerve him, my heart bleeds for t. 
Brake his honour will conceive the beſt. 
that I am, that the firſt good occaſion 
Shou'd not be in my powertouſe; Ibeg 
A thouſand pardons... Tell him ſo... 
Apem. ThouartanExcellent Summer Friend 12 
How often haſt thou dipt i” th* diſh with him? 
85 has f a Father to thee with his purſe, 
ported thy Eſtate ; when e er thou Sinkt, 
Hs Silver kiſſes thy baſe Lips, -thou rid ſt | 
Upon his Horſes , pelt on his Beds. 
| Jang, Peace, or Ill knock yy brains out. 


2 Serv, My Ld Thraſillus.,.. ings 
_  Thra. He come to borrow , Tmul hun him. 
Thopeyour Lord is well. 
2 Serv. Yes, my Lord, and has ſents me... 0 
Thra. To invite me to Binner, I am in great haſte... | 
But I'll wait Ak, 
Adem. Good Fool, go home. 
Poſt think to find a grateful Man in Arbens 2 
3 Serv. If my Lords occaſions did n not pres very 
much, I would not urge it. 
Elin. Why would he ſend. to me 21 am poor. 
There's Phaax , Cleon „I dore „ Thrafs llus , and 


ns "ua and many Men t owe- their Formmesto 


5 Serv. They have been toucht and found baſe 
Male 4 Alu 


. 


4 555 Ex. Ila, 


im if | can poſſible.  . I Ex. Tur. 


E 


= << © 


1. 


THE MAN. " ATER: | 


Alls. Have they deni'd him; and muſt you come 


to me? muſt I be his laſt refuge ? Tis a great ſlight, 
muſt I be laſt ſought to? He . hues RY 1 0 | 
who Iam. Cole 
3 Serv. I ſee he did not . you. 
Alius. I was the firſt that e er receiv d gift fom him, 
And I will keep it for his honours ſake;. 
But at preſent 1 cannot poſlibly ſupply him: 
Beſides, my Father made me {wear upon 
His Death, I never ſhould lend any Money. 


I've kept che Oath ever ſince. | Face thee well. | 


| [ Ex. Alu. 
3 Serv. The all ly us! 

247 em. The Narbe ou Herd of mankind ſhun one 
in allicton , and turn him out as deer to one that's 
hunted. Go, go home to thy fond Lord, and bid 
him Curſe hi elf that would not hear me: bid him 
live on root and water, and know himſelf; for he 


had better have e than. be. deſerted-by 
them. 8 Wo Om Omnes. 5 


Enter Meliſſa and. Chloe. 


Mel „ Amon ſo loſt i I ar 


World? 
With what amazement will the news of chis 
So ſudden alteration be receiv d 
By all Athenians ? 
Chloe. Is it for certain true? 5 | 
Mel. Certain as Death or. Fate! my e has 


aſlur'd me of it, that he is a Bankrupt, his Credit 


gone, and all his ravenous Creditors with open Jaws 


will ſwallow him. Tis well 1 am inform d, Il ſtand 


? | . 


9 Enter 


$00 0 1 
e KS. a 


. , 


} 
F 
f 
4 
? 
j 
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| "Twas thout 
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: Toe. Madan; „ a a Gemdenian lore deſires Admit 


tance. 


Mel. See Chole, if it be the Lord Timon, or any 
one from him, fay I am not well. Iwillnotbe int 
Be ſure I be not. ; 

Chlo. I warrant you. EE Es. Chloe. 

Mel. Seen by a . no, baſe Poverty ſhall 


never enter here. Oh, were my Alcibiades recall'd 
* would adore me ill, and wou'd be rich too. 


Enter Alcibiades in Hſpuiſe, and Chloe. 


Chl. Itis 2 Gendemani in diferuiſe;t know him not. 

Axis. But my ee ug oy gn Diſguiſe 

Mel. My Aloibiades'\ my Hero f 

Is have hearkn'& tom vonfer dice ,/ 

And have Crown'd all my wiſhes. Thou rt more 

welcome | 

To me than the return of the Suns heat 

Isto the frozen Region of the North, | 

That's cover 'd half the year with Snow and Darkneſs. 
Alcib. ane © 0 my Life, my Blood , 2 

Li 


And all rs 's — Bank, 1 


Within my Arms : This Ereaſure far one. 

The joys of Conqueſt, or deliverance EE 

From baniſhment or ſlayesy. / | 
Mel, How proud am Lofalithy Viaories! - 


All day Lſigh'd and wir, and fou thee , 
Aud in the Night thou entertain deſt my Steeps; 


And whenſoe er l dreamt thou wert in danger, 785 
I cry d out, my Alcibiades, and in my dreams I was 


Valiant. p and ct I oe thee. 


> 


Alcib. 


er d erk me for 3 | 


BAM} 66 
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. 
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Ale Oh my Divine Meliſſa the Cordial of thy . 


love is of ſo ſtrong a ſpirit, twill overcome me: ae 
kiſs and take my Soul; another and twill ſally out; 


Oh, Legt ede Ages on thy tender Lip; and 


y all the Fools that keep a ſenſeleſs Pocher in the 
leere for = * and Pomp, and Noile, and loſe 
ſubſtantial | | 

Mel. There i is no bliſs but hs; and but 97 that 
the World would fall in Pieces! Oh with what a grief 
have I ſuſtainꝰd thy abſence. ! had not my Father | 
prevented my Eſcape, I had cometo thee. 

Alcib. "Twas well for Arhens' ſafety thatthou did 

not; 


Ihad eglected alm y conqueſts „which 


Preſerved this baſe eren Town; for 1 
In thee ſhou ' d have all that I ſought for; Thou 
Would 'ſt have been life, Livery , Country , and 
Eflate tome. 
Mel. L have the end of all my hopes and wiſhes, 
If the ungrateful Senate let me keep thee. | | 
Alcib. "Twas I that made them what they are, in 


hopes 
They ſoon would neee 
It was the thought of that which fir d my Soul, 5 
At every ſtroke the Memory of Meliſſa Ce. 
Gave Vigour to my Arm, and made eme Conquer. 
Mel. Oh, let bition never more diſturb 
Thy noble mind, let love in peace poſſeſs it. 
Let not the noiſe of Drumsand Trumpets clangor , 
Claſhing of Arms, and neighing Steeds, and groans | 
Of ble Men, entice thee from me. | 
Alcib. The Senate ſhall not dare remove me from 


Should they once offer it, Ive an Army will 
Toſs their uſurious bags about their Ears, p 
Rifle their Houſes, defſour their Wives and Daughters, 
And daſh their brains out ren . "I 

» 


60 TON © or * ATHENS :/2r, br, 


But, dear Meliſſa, ſince our hearts ſo lo 

Have been united, let's not ſtay for e, e 
For Ceremony £ but come, com leatourjoys3 * 
True loye's above ſenſeleſs formalities. 
_ Mel. If any thing from you could anger me, 


This would; but know, none ſhallinvade my vert | 


Without my Life: but on my Knees Iyow . 
No other Man, though Crown d the Emperour 5 
Of all the World , ſhould ever have my love: 
And though thy Country 50 de deſert thee, 1 
I would continue firm. $4 
Alcib. And here I ſwear, 1 ( 
That could I Conquer all the . 8 
I'd lay the Crowns and Scepters at thy feet 
For x Aa to tread on. By hs ſelf 1 3 FE 
An Oath more ſacred far to me, than all 
Mock Deities which Knaviſh Prieſts invent, 7 
Are to the poor deluded Rabble. 
- Chloe. Madam ! Tour Father is come in. 5 


Mel, Let us retire: my. Father has not yet PAW 


ten his Enmity ; the breaking of the Peace with the 

Lacedzmonians, „ and his foil which he thinks 45 
caus d in Sicily, he'll not forgive. 

Alcib. Had he injur d me yond all. ſufferance, , 

0 e for e Hes, 


wk Era, 
'1'® nbd 
Enter Timon and Servant.” 


Tim. Is't Mrs Fe thus ? What large 
profeſſions did all theſe make but yeſterday 2 ? Didthey, 
all refuſe to lend, ſay ou? 

1 Serv, The rumour of your bortowing was foon 
Diſperſt, and then at ſight of one of us 
They would ſtop, ſtart, turn ſhort, er 5 or ſeem 
Toovyerlookus, and avoĩded us 
Asif we had been cn F mortal Enemies; _ 


„ 


v 3 
— 
4 
— "re bs ra 
Y ; 
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as * uf not, when they were moy'd, 


| Came. off wi baſe excuſes. ' 


Tim. Ye Gods! what will become of Shows: ? Iu 
go to em me rn "FR will not _ the _ to 18 
wy ſo. 2 


Enter Demerrius. 


Oh Nia nt e news ; bring' Dow from the 
;Henare* 
Dem. Lamreturn'd no oricher than 1 went. 
Iim. Juſt Gods / it cannot be. | 
Dem. They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice 5 
That now they are at ebb, want Treaſure, cannot 
Do what ble would, are ſorry; 3 8 are Honour- 
„% „„ 
But yet hey could have wiſhe; they know not 
. 
Something has been amiſs; 3 a noble nature 
May catch a wrench; would all were well; tis voy 3 
And ſo intending other Serious matters, 
After diſtaſtful looks, and theſe hard Gadd 7 oo 


With certain balf caps and cold careleſs Nods, 


They froze me into ſilence. | 
Tim, The Gods reward their Villainy, P old Men 

Have their ingratitude natural to em 

Their Blood is cak d and cold, it ſeldom flows; oe 

'Tis want of kindly warmth which makes em cruel 3 

And Nature as it grows again toward Earth 

Is faſhion'd for the Journey, dull and heavy. | 

Heay'n keep ny Wits ! or is ta Bleſſing to be mad? 2 

Demetrius 5 60 low me; I'll try em all wy ſelf, 
Dem. The Senate is aſſembling again, 

neat ſq. EO” 12 


Euter 


«a TOR or WS : L "es 
. _ many clue, d Bil _ enn, 65 | Renter 
dk, How now, 8 1 chis N of 
1 rav here? | 
Each looking big, and with the viſage ofdemand. 

I Cred. We wait for certain Sums of Money due. 
Dem. if 8 were as certain as your waiting , 
Why then proffer'd you not your Bills and Bonds 
When your falſe Maſters eat of my Lords meat? 
Then they would ſmile and cringe,and fawn upon him 
And 1 the intereſt down eir N Coats. 


Enter Timon and: Servants. 


Tim. If Maliſſa be at home , tell her 1 wait on 
her ſuddenly. 
1 Cred. Now, ler putin; my Lord, my Bill. | 
2 Cred. Here's mine. | 
3 Cred, And mine. 
4 Cred. My Maſters. _ 
Tim. Bee hold, my Wits. Knock! me wii ; 


cleave me to che watte, What would e you 


Harpys? | 

nk: We ask our due. 5 

Tim. Cut my heartan pieces and divide bs 

4 Cred. My is thirey Talets. 8 

Tim, Tell it out of my Blood. 

2 Cred. Five thouſand Croynsis mine. 
Tim. Five ga” 9" EA TT 
What yours, 1 g 

3 Cred. My Lond. 
1 Cred. My Lord. 

Vm. Here, . lo loves ell you? 
The Gods conſume , confound , rope youal. 

1 Crad. — is he mad : 

= 21 Cres. 


* 


THE MAN-HATER.' 63 
0 2 Cred. Merey on us, let us be gone. IR 
os zem. Letigo, hellminderfome ef us. a "Hy 
Tim. They have e en taken my breath 9 me. „ 
Saves , Creditors , Dogs! preſerye wy Wits, you Gods. 


of Dem. My Lord, be patient; n mends it not. 
: [ 2 croſſes the flage and ſhuns Timon, 
Tim. See Lamprodics , whom I redeem'd out of 
Priſon. His Father dead ſince , n rich; | 
e N 


% 


4 


Enter Pheax. 


Oh my good Friend 8 | 5 85 
1 — 2 Lord... 1 am glad to ſee * 


n lhavea ſudden occaſion callome hence, | 
Pl wait on * 1 Phaas 


5 . 


1 Td I” f 
: Cleon. my am going to . | 
| If I can ferve your Lordihipinthe Command | 5 
Ireceiꝰ d from yon by your Servant. [ Ex. Cleon 
Tim. Oh black Ingratitude: that Villain has; 
A jewel at this moment on, which J en him, _ 
Coſt me threechoufand Crowns. 
Dem, You find em all like theſe. - 
Tim, There are not many ſure ſo bad. 
How have Iloy'd theſe Men, and ſhewn em kindneſs, 
nnn bad been my e e 2 80 . 


ee — < 
F . N 2 —— - — — * 
— 


* 
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Enter Dips ſing Timon ; ſie bis Face and 


| Hah; is not in: my Sane pid | hom 1 
| marry'd tothe Old Mans Daughter, and gave him an 


' Eſtate too; and nom he hides himſelf, and fteals 


from me? How much is a Dog more generous than a 


Man; oblige him once, he'll keep you Company, 
ev'n n in your utmoſt wantand miſery. 


Enter Elius. 


Who' sthat! Elie, My Lord... Elin? 

Demetrius, golet him know Timon would ſpeak 

With him. { Dem. goes to him, he terns back. 

Do you not know me, Ælius? = 

_ Zlizs. Not know my good Lord Timon! 

© Tim. Think you I have the Plague? 

Zlizs. No, my Lord. 

Tim. Why do you ſhun me then? 

Klius. I ſnhun you? I'd ſerve your Lordſhip wih 

d 

_ Tim. I'll not believe, he who would refuſe me 

Money, wou'd Venture his life for me. 

Gave, Tam: very rue Haag not to have i it in-my 

Power to ſupply you; ng ro the Neale, 

to a Debtor, 1 receive any, your Lord ip ſhall 
command it. Ex. Alius. 

Im. Had 1 fo latoly all the Caps an "Knees. of 

Athens? And is dcametw chin; ? MIC a Berle. 


Enter dalla. 


 Throf. Who ah „ Timon? [Runs back, 
a There's another Villain. . 


— 


Enter 


How is't, Iſander? 


9 N * 5 N * py 50 8 * 8 4 > 
Feen * 1 
N 2 * 


«| 4 i : 
85 * 5 
. 0 , 0 
# 2 25 8 a> * 42% 2 „ - * : 3 * F 8 * 4 . * 
> * 85 * * p , 1 * N 1 5 4 
FR 1 , 54% * : . . va . 5 
; c 7 25 
1 1 7 
. . 41 : 2 : . e 5 4 4 


Enter Iſander. 


Land. Oh Heav vi Timon't 


Aim. What, did 1 fright you ? Am I become ſo 
dreadful an Object? is poverty contagious? | ' 


Jand. Your Lordſhip ever ſhall be dear to me. 
It makes me weep to think I cou'd notſerve you 
When you ſent your Servant. I am expected at the 
Senate. 5 _ 
I humbly ask your pardon; III ſellall I have 
But I'll ſupply you ſoon. _. [Ex. Iſander. 
Tini. Smooth Tongue, diſſembling, weeping 
Knave, farewel. 3 | 


Anf GEE: Tiialtbe fo. ber 


Go to all theſe fellows. Tell em I'm ſupply'd,I have no 
Need of em. Set out my condition to be as good 
As formerly it has been. That this was but a Try al, 
And invite em all to Dinne. 
Dem. My Lord, there's nothing for em. 
Tim. I have taken order about that. 
Dem. What can this mean? ¶ Ex. Demetrius. 
_ Tim. I have one reſerve can never fail me, 
And while Aſeliſſa's kind I can't be miſerable; _ 
She has a vaſt Fortune in her own diſpoſal. . 
The Sun will ſooner leave his courſe 


as 


xz * : 


Than ſne deſert me. 
1 nter firſt Servant. 3 
Is Mel;ſſa at home? FFF 
I Serv. She is, my Lord; but will not ſee you. 
Tim. What does the Raſcal ſay ? 
Damnꝭ d Villain to belye her fo? 


ſee you. > 


E l Her 


i [ Strikes him. 


1 Serv. By Heay'n tis truth. She ſays ſhe will not 


ann. 


E 1G ONE) — 
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66 TINMON OF ATHENS:: or, 

Her Woman told me firſt ſo. And when I would not 
Believe her, ſhe came and told me ſo her ſelf; 
That ſhe had no buſineſs with you; deſir d you would 


not trouble her; ſhe had affairs of Conſequence; &c. 


Tim. Now, Timon, thou art faln indeed; fallen 
fromallthy hopes of Happineſs. Earth , open and 
ſwallow the Moſt —— wretgh that thou did't 


* - 
* 3 * 


eyer hear. 


1 Serv. My Lord, Aelzſſa's Paſſing by. 
Tim. Oh Dear Meliſſa! ae 
iel. Is he here? What luck is this? 


Tim. Will you not look on me ? Not ſee your 


and did nor yon fend me werbe? 


* 
a & * 8 N 
; "7 * 5 © 
Enter Ev 
* 1 „ 
- „„ 2-22 : 2s 
8 * * 5 


Mel. I was very buff and am fo how; I muſt obey 
my Father; Iam going to him. ek 
4 "= 


Tim. Was it not Meliſſa faid; If Timon were reduc'd | 


to rags and miſery, and ſhe were Queen of all the 
Univerſe , ſhe would not change herlove? 
Auel. Wecan'tcommandour wills 
Our fate muſt be obey c. 


[ Ex. Mel, 


Tim. Some Mountain cover me, and let my name, 


My odious name be nevea heard of more. 
O ſtragling Senſes whither are you going ? 
Farewel, and may we never meet again. 


Evandra! how does the ſight of herperplex men: 


I've been ungrateful to her, why ſhould 


Blame Villains whoareſatome} 2165 
Fvan. Oh Timon! 1 hae heard aad fre al hy 


- afflictions 5 
I 


\ 


THE MAN. HATER” . 
| 168 never ſhou'd haye ſeen thee more 
u Vor ever would, had'ſt thou continu'd aßen 3 
Let falſe Meltiſſa baſely f) from thee, Jn 
5 Evangra is not made of that courſe ſtuff. 
i Tim. Ohturn thy Eyes from an ungrat lit 
5 Evan. No, 1 55 I firſt beheld my ador'd Timon 
'* they have been fixt upon thee preſent , and n 
abſent Pve each moment view'd theein my mind, 
And ſhall they now remove? 
Tim, Wiltthounotfly a wretched Caitif ? Who. 
Has ſuch a load of miſery beyond — _ 
The ſtrength of humane fe in to ſupport? 
Evand. I am no baſe Athenian Pane, : ; | 
ro fly from thy Calamities; I'll help to bear em. 
ur Tim. Oh my Evandra, they” renotto be born. 
l curſed Athens: Foreſt of two. legg'd Beaſts; = 
Plague, Civil War, and Famine be thy Lot: 
Let propagation ceaſe, that none of thy ES 
Confounding ſpurions wretched Brood may {| bring 


ro infect an A 8 eee £ 15 
May ey Inf ethe Viper gnaßx 
7 1 =o arch his Woche eue Womb, 


4 400k che Hag; or if they fail of it, | 
ne May then the Noch ers like Ki: ray'nous Bitches | 3 
bexour their own baſe Whelps. 1 
N . 0 compoſe thy thoughts, 1 know 
el. | 
e, And that wy Credirors Hie with Beaſts walk 1 
To ptey uponthee; and baſe Athens hass 
To its Eternal Infamy deſerted the. 
But thy unwearied bounty t to Evandra © 
Has ſo'enrich'd her, ſhe in wealth can vie 
With any of th extorting Senators, 
And comes to lay it at thy feet. 
: Tim.” Thy moſt amazin generoſity o . me; 
It covers me 81 o'er with ſhame and bluſnes. | 
I They 8 oblig d a wretch too much already, 
E 2 


Had 1 et, awd HK 2 for't ; Ay : "I : 2 3. 
I haye rage and madiieſs,, and I ſhall infect ere! _ E 


Earth l take me to thy Center; o uic 15 
Oh that the World in hs all on LON 1 . 


Evand. O my: dear Lord l this ſight will break k ny 


herr 
Take comfort to you, let your Creditors, _ | 2 - 
Swallow their mavvs full; we haye yet ee. Hy jt 
Let ũs retite together and live free my 
From all the ſmiles and frowns ofhumane kind; 23 
I ſhall have all I wiſh for, having thee. to 

Tim, My ſenſes are nat ſound, I never can 
Deſerve thee: I have us d thee ſcurvily. 1 | thi 


Evand. No, my dear Timon, thou haſt not. 6 
Comfort thy ſelf, if thou haſt been mk: yin 
Forgive 81 ſelf, and I Foe! thee * it. 


Tim. I never ⁰᷑ʒ mong! . 
Nor will Tbe obliged to one, 8 He 
I haye treated fo injurioully as her. 7 LA I 


Evan.” Pray y, my Lord, go bome; frive to com. 
poſe your ſelf. * All that 1; hae. was and is yours; I 
wiſh it ne'er had been, that yet 1 might have nenn 
by ſtronger proofs ho much I love my Timon. 

Tim.. Moſt Excellent of all the whole Creation, 
Thou art too good that thou ſhould'ſt cer partake. 
Of my misfortunes...  : - 

And I am reſbly d not to involve her i in em. 4 4 fu de. Le 
1 „Evandra, go to thy own 'Hauſe , I am once ma 

ive my fatt'ring Ros 78 an Entertainment, but cou 
fac a one as ſhall belt ein; and then I'll ſee es. = GE 


m 

Evand. Kernel e Der e e 
| e ee nd 1 

* 34 : 

eng ; 5 ; cou 
2322 l lan 
„ an 
% PE bs 2 9 4 © 4 : 1 ; 3 4 

f 8 * 7 F; k I'm . o 1 y 
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my 


nter 


* H x 4 r 
* EEG b fa wy 
Phone, Cleon, 3 Mater, 10 dow, 2 Th ts, 


Klus. | 


41 * bn 
- 


plan; I Ithinkm oy! Lonemble Lord did burtr y us. 
leon. On my life it was no more. His mod 
aſſur d me His alen was near as good as ever. 
IJſand. That 1 doubt... but tis we lat preſent 
By his new feaſting. ; 4 
ATlius. I. am ſorry F was not , beleid when he fene 
to me, ; 18 A 


1d, I am ſick of tar ge. now L fee how all 
Wn go. 8 


Enter Timon and Attendants. 
Tim Oh! | my ind Friends! how : it wich you all 
How I rejoyce to ſee you! Come, ſerve in Dinner. 
4 M "Lord? never ſo well a8 When 

your Lordſhipisſo.” © '* * © 

Alias. I am ſick with ſlo iis F ſhould be fs 
unfortunate a Beggar when you ſent to me. 

Tim. No more, no more, I did burinake Tryal; : 
I have no need ur ſums; my Eſtate i is in 1 good | 
health ſtill. 

Phaax, Tryal, my good Lord? Would any one 
refuſe your Lordſhip Ne it in his power ? _ 
mand half iny ond, Tamforry I'was ſo in haſt. 
could not ſtay to tell you * I havereceiv'd Gill 
even now; Pray uſe me.. 1 wy he will not take 


me at my word. = 
Land. Take it not urſtindly, m 1 y good 1000 
could not ſerye you. Now my! oo oy me.. 
Iam abwe ; 
Tim. l beſeech youdynor think on't: 


n owe me, eee i 
* y_ e 


0 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
1 Phaax. Equal with our ſelves, my dear Lord. 
._ 'Thraſs: If you had feat but two hours before to me. 
. Cleon. Now I have Maney pray command it. 
Tim. 3 more, for Heay' ns ſake; 3 a l 


f M Lind good k good Erieads! ! you are the beſt of Friends. 
My Fortune ne'er ſhall drive me from you, and ſhould 

mane fail, Wk. L hope it never 7 „I know I may 

command all Ts. 


Phæax. 1 think my Gal ha ppy en e ifyou 
rac 


1 would bur command my utmo 
. £Ehius," That were honour” e to 60! Lord 
Timon, | 
I would with Life and Fortune. 
Land. Alas! ee PIER PI 
16d. Not a Man in Athens. | 
. Cleon.. There's no: foot of my Eſtate a el" 
mag YOu © o Cn. . 85 
FThraſ. or mine, my n 
Tim. Thanks to m Fol Nin Fries ;Whotas E 
kind, hach heart Friench eee 
Alius. All cover d | | 
1, Jſand.: Royal chear I Warrant you. 101 
Pheax, Doubt not of that; if moneyor 
Ii ann n 5 
Vid. The ſame good Lord (till, 
Tim. Come, my worthy Friends, ler sſit . 
noraCityFeaſt, to let che . pol cer we eie 
155 our Thees. | 


* 2 
75 2 e T {£47 
„ 3 


1 150 5 | 


THE GRACE. 


F OUgreat Benefaftors, . e your > 3a praiſed for 
your own gifts , baſe ungrateful Man will not do 
it of himſelf. Reſerve ſtill to giue, leſt your Deities bt 


deſpis d; were 225 Godheads to fre 0 Men , _ 
Don 


1 
ke i 
gree 


THE MAN-HATER yr 
world forſake ye. Make the meat be lov'd more cd the 


Man that gives it. Lot no aſſembly of rwonty be without 
a ſcore of Villains. If there be twelve Women let a 


dozen of em be W... as they are. Confound, I be deſench i 


you all, the Senators of Athens; torether with the 
common ; people : What is Ser make fit for deſtruction. 
For theſe my preſent Friends, as they are to me nothing, 
ſo in nothing bleſs them , ns to nothing are they wel- 
come, but Toads and Ss. 1 8 fit for I 
ee Knaves. 3 | | 


* 
* 
j ; 4 a, { 5 0 — 1. 
F 8 3. 
* 
7 


phi? Whatdoesho mean? 
Alius. He's mad 1 think. 
Tim; May you a better Feaſt never behold.” a 

You knot of mouth Friends, Vapoues i wanne | 

. Knaves; ' 

Moſt ſinili — Paraſites, FER ers 

Courteous eſtroyers., affable Wolves, ork Bears, 

You Fools of Fortune, Trencher Vriends, Time Flies, 

Cap and Knee Saves; an everlaſtiug Leproſte 

Cruſt you quite o'er 3 What, doſt thou ſfeal a w ay? 

e e 9d and thowand thou; 

Stay I will lend thee Money... borrow none | 
Pheax.. What means your Lordſhip ? Tu be gone. 
Cleon. Thisi Iz he lt Murder . a q | 
Alius. T isis raging made 3 fly, fly. 

| ef 
Tim. What all in motion henceforth be no faſt, a 
Whereat a Villains not a-welcome guceſt. 
Burn Houſe, fink Athens, henceforth hand be 
ov nen, 3 e ph 

: n Timon. 
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„ = 
Et me look back upon thee! O thou Wall 
'__ 2Thatgirdleſt in thoſe Wolves l Sink in the Earth, 
And fence not Athens longer; that vile Den 
Of ſavage Beaſts; 1 Matrons all turn Whores; 
Obedience fail in Children; Slaves and Fools 1 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 
And miniſter in their ſtead. To general filtss 
Convert o th' inſtant green Virginity, ., 
Do't in their Parents Eyes. Banlerupts hold faſt, 
Rather than render back; out with your Knives, 
And cut your Truſters Throats. Bound Servants ſteal; 
Large handed Robbers your grave Maſters are, 
And pill by law. Maid to thy Maſters ed, 
Miſtreſs to the Brothel. Son of twenty one 
Pluck the lind Crutch from thy old limping Sire: 
And with ir beat his brains out. Piety, Fear, 
Religion to tlie Gods; Peace, Juſtice, Truth, 
Domeſtick awe, Night reſt, and Neighbourhood, 
Inſtruction, Manners, Myſteries and Trades, 
Degrees, Obſervances, Cuſtoms and Laws, 
Decline to your confounding cantraries;'; 
And let confuſion live. Plagues incident to Men, r 
"Your potent and infectious Feavers heap C 
On Athens ripe for vengeance. Cold Sciatica 0 
Cripple the Senators, that their limbs may halt i 
As e as their Manners. Luſt and Liberty 
Creep in the Minds and Marrows of your Touch 3 8 


2e bed hed 
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Tux MAN- HATER: 5 3 | 
That gainſt the firedin of Virtus they may ſtrivs 
ON And drown themſelves in riot. Itches, Blains, 
* Sow all the Athenians Boſoms, and their Crop” 
Be general Leproſie. Breath infett breat; 


That their Soci by m_ Friendſhip mar 
wh h I dear from thee: 2 — 


Be merely Poiſon. 6 
Farewel, thou wander [Town ry _ ſudden + 
Ruine ſwallow thee. 1 Ex 15 Tin 


5 Scene the bo ma Hop : all the smurf ef nies 
th a 5 Adeibiades. l 


Nets Hy ken ow: ;  Alibiades, knowing” 
Your Sentencenotrecalled, venture hither? 
Alcib. 3 ſe; my reyerend Lords, 5 _ sg. 
ence 
I place i in you, chat durſt ex by my Perſon: 
Before my Sentence be recallids Lam not noẽ- 
4 Petitioner for my ſelf; I leave my caſe 
al; ¶ To your good and ge enerous Natures, when you ſhalt 
Think I've deſerv d your favour for my ſervice. * 
Iam an humble Suitor to eee e eee 
For mercy is the vertue of the La-, e 
And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly.” = 1 W 
Tis for a Gallant᷑ Officer of mine; ; {Hep D 
As brave a Man as e er drew Sword fo Athens. 
1, BW Tis Thraſibulus, who in heat of blood 0 a ary 5 
Has ſtept into the Law above his depth.” e eee 
Nici. True, he has kill'd a Man. , ES 
5 Alcib. Lve been before the Artopagus * and th 
| refuſe all mercy. Heis a Man ( ſetting his Fault ade 
of comely vertues; nor did he-ſoib the fact with 
Cowardice; but with a noble fury did Worenge” his 
injur'd reputation. _ 
Phæax. Youſtriveto mickey an we deed look der 
Nici. Agif youd bring Man-ſlaughter into form. 
hat:: E 5 4 


5& 


— 


"Ihe. If Injuries ade" Dear r 
And then what folly is it for __ e 
Io hazard life the chiefeſt 1 5 


8 
r There's no | ſuc Courage a8 in bearing 


4658. If there be ſuch Valourin bearing. what 
Do we abroad? Women are then more Valiant 
That ſtay at home. And the Aſs a beer Captain 
Than is the Lyon. The Malefactor thats 
Loaden with Irons, is wiſer than the | 

Nic. e _— make groſs ſins look elean wich 
Alcib. = Phy do fond Men. expoſe, rhemlclves to 
= And notenduseall threats, and fleecpupon' em, | 
And let the Foes. cut their throats? : 
Come, my Lords come, be bin and good. 

1 cg f — 

A Theutm 18 . 
To kill I grant is the — 2 
But in defence of Honour. 

Phaax. Honour! is auy Honourtabe batte for 
But the Honour of om Country: 

Alcib. Who will not fight für valine fight 
For that. Les himchas haaneanger judge Hm: 
Ho many in their anger would commit | 

This C aprais fa, hadrhey bur Conrage for ie? | 
. lars You ſpeał in vain. 
Alcib. If you will not excuſe his crime, conſi der 
who he is, and what he has done his ſervice at Lace 
23 ſufficient for his 
| Ties e Nici. 


THE MAN-HATER. oy 


Nici. Me did har duty, aud was rewarded wick his 
not dome it, he ſhould be 3 


. 25 % and How, my 2 a return for 
Souldiersranls; faſta watching ;\the many cruel = 
_ hardſhips which they — | 


Blood, ee 
Jand. Come, you abate ee 
Alcib. He has ſlain in chnndreds of Eneraies 


How fullofValoartid hebeartiandell - 
In the laſt conflict what death and younds he Las 


T{d< H' have given too many.” 
Alius. He is a known Nioter; he hasa fin | 
That often drowns him; in that Beaſtiy fury 


He has committed outrages. 


 Phaax. Such as we nt nas a hr 
were 
concern. di in m, you know.” 
Nici. MRI | * 4 dang 
His Days are fo an Wucher erous; 
a 1 0 
A lab. — Fate ! he might have 470 _— in 
Fi a 


. And d. . you — If not for his deſerts nw 


Conſider all my actions, Lords, and joy 

With his... your reverend Ages love ſecurity, 

And therefore ſnou'd cheriſh thoſe that give it you. 
Phæax. Lou are too bold. , he dies. No more.. 
Alcib. Too bold, Lordi 40e know who 1 am: EE 

Clean. What ſays he? 

Alcib. Call me to your een LG ALTA 
Vand. Conſider well the place, and who weare? 
Alcib. I cannot think but you have forgotten me. 

Muft I ſuè for ſuch common grace 

And be deny d? M wounds ake at ou 
Nici. 1 are inſolent! we have not forgotten yet 

your riot and deſtructive Vices, Whoredoms, 1 

W 6 e ; 

P dax. 


4 + * 


— 
vext to ſee 
Men woule only rover lic. n 8 "Ti ba 7 
andinanother Fe you n not ſpeak chus. Dec 

8 Nici. How ſay you! * 80 

Alejb. I thought the Images of Merca ykadonly 

3 been the eee of the Kabble 3 Adee Rites of 
Proſerpine: Theſe things are mockery to Men of 

ber folly tis to W orſhip ee when you'd 


kick the Rogues that made em ants 
7 pry e ee youralk thus? Youhave been. A 
| 353 ig 


Alcib. Conldony n eine. 
Urne that to me by whom he keeps thathead 
That utters this againſt me? My Rebellion! 

It was gainſt the common rg and you 1 x 
Are Rebe them. Til bel e * ö 
"ag c Yom Infolence we det not ii | 
beth, Whar means had I to humble a Athenian 
| Rabble but that? eee ao bo 
P)haax. It was e to get your Friend King 
Ayn Wife with Child in his abſence. | 
Alcib. He was a Blockhead , and I mended his : 
Breed fot him... 1 
But what is that to chꝰ matter now in bende | 
You have provok d me, Lords, n Tann al you = 
It is by me you ſit in ſafety here. RD, c 
| :Pheax. By you, bold Man: = He ? 

Alcib. ves by mel erte Mani, 8 
(Jouhaveincens d me now beyond all patience, „ and 
Amt tell ou hat ye owe me, Lords. Twas I 
that kep Nahen t Tiſſaph ernes from the Spartans aid, by 
which 4 y chis had been one heap of Rubbliſh 3 

1 PO Aa hun red and fy Gallies from TR 35 
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THEMAN-HATER: 5 


that they, would awe the common people, and take 


the Government into the beſt Mens hands: would 


you were ſo Ifent Piſander then to form his Ariſto- 

cracy , and promis'd the Perſian General Forces to 

aſſiſt 1 and when you had this owa * enen caſt 

me off that got it n. | 
Nici. My Lords, lethimbe Glenc'd; | 


: Shall he thus beard the Senate? 


Ale. L will be heard, and then, your pleaſe, : 
Lords 


Did not your — in che Iſle of, Samos, 


Offended at your Government, chuſe me General? 
And would haye march't to your deſtructionn 
Which Tdiyerted ? In that time your ess 
Would ſoon have won the Country of Fonia, | 
Ofth* Helleſpont, and all the other „„ 
While you had been employ d at home 


With Civil Wars. 1 kept ſome back by force, 75 | 024 


By fair words others, in which Thraſibulus, 
This Man of Stiria , whom you thus e 5 
Having the loudeſt voice of all the Athenians, „ 
Employ d by me, cry d out to all the Army; 
And thus we kept em from you Lords, and now 
Athens a ſecond time was ſavd by me. 
Phaax, Tis a ſhame that we ſhould ſuffer this! 
Alcib. Tis a ſhame theſe thi _ are unrewarded. 
Another time I kept five hundred Sail of the Phœni- 
cians from the Aid af the Lacedemonians; won from 


em a Sea Battle, before the City of Abidus; In ſpight 
of Pharnabazus's mighty Power. Think on my 


Victory at Cixicum, where I Sleqy Mendorus in the 


Field, and took the City: Ibrought then the 2065 
nians to your Yoke , won Silibrea on the Helleſpont , 


and then Byzantium : Thus not only I diyerted the 
1 orrent t 


on 


which would haye fallen upon you : Twas 1 made 
this Tiſſaphernes: ; Athens Friend, upon condition 


the Armies Fury, from vou, but urn d it: - 


* m 


2 
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e - 
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onthe Enemies , and all the while you 


be after all this poorly deny'd his LR," wh has 0 
3 ventur d it for you? | ty 


5Contance: © 1 


Tefors your eee , weBaniſh 


If you be two hours more within * 18 Walls; Ben 
Your Head is forfeited. Do you all conſent 2 ET 
Al Sen. All, all! a 

„ Alcib. All, all! Kae T1800 Jen l 

Baniſh me! Baniſh your Dotage ! Your Extortion 1 
Baniſh your foul Corruptions: and ſelf Eds . 
Oh che baſe Spirit of a Common-wealth! © 
One Tyrant is * 5 bettet than four hundred; 
The worſt of Kings would be aſham' d ofthis: | 7 gs 1 


4 Iam only rich in my large hurts from you. 


Is this the Balſom theill natur d Senate 


Pours into Captains Wounds? Ha! Baniſhment! 


A good Man ould not ſtay with you; Embrace 


dee. Wasefer bein lurch daring [ty 
breakup the Senate? DR. 
"Mom Ay, A 10 5 


—*Flmon, inthe? Woods abe 


vlence ? | 


7 
122 


* 2 of; 
4. þ * 4 * 8 


Tin : bleſſed breed 


n Sun; 


Lakes, rottet hnmidir enough to infect the 


poifotions exhalations fall down on th* Athenians. 
They're all Fatterers, Ind ſo is all Mankind. For 
every degree of Fornme's ſmoorh'd_ and foorh'd by 


thatbelow it; the Tearn'd Pate ducks to the Golden 


Ty 3' There's csg level in our conditions, but 


baſe 


He 50 1 and vou deſerve 3 it but our 


dn raw fror alle Fans: 
the Bogs and muddy Marſhes, and from corrupted 


dire eonſuming Peſtilence , and let the 


| 2 
Far: 


__THEMAN-HATER oy 
aſe Villany therafore be abhorr'd. each Man, and 
al Society, - Earth pield me Roots; thou common 
Whore 0 "Mankind, that put'ſt ſuch-odds amo | 
” rout of Nations; Tü make ger Das, oy ages | 

5M; ering 


Ha, what's here ? Gold ! 
precious Gal enough to pur 


„ een ee . 


Bok 4: I will uſe none, twill bring me Flatterers. 
'l ſend a Pattern on't to the Athenians; and let em 


know what a vaſt Maſs I've found, which 1'll kee 
from em. I think I ſoea Paſſenger not far off, Th: 
ſend! it byl bim to the Senate. (Ex. Timon. 


uur Evandra. 
Even, N : fall 1 ſeekmy err Lord: 7 1 


ut Iwill find * „ 

oh baſe and ſhameful Villany. 

l nongſt ſo many thouſands — 
Not one would follow him in his Afflictions ! 5 
Ha! here is a Spade ! ſure this belongs to ſome: one y 


Tho ae e 
-Enter Timon. | 


Tim. Who' . RT lf 
What beaſt eee eee me? _ | 
Evan. Pray do not egy lamcomewſeek 


The poor diſtreſſed Timon, en e ſee him? 


Tim. If thou beſt born of w AAbumane Race, | 

hy com'ſt thou hither to diſturb his Mind Tg | 
e has forſworn all Company? 

Evan. Is this my Lord , Oh dreadful raab, 

| mation! 

J deareſt Lord, do you not know G 

Tim, Thou walk upo n two Legs, and haſt a Face 
rect towards e Bj ng al ſuch Animals 


I 


* 
1 * 1 Lands ; n enact "= 
*** o m 


2 * 
* « AY 
* 

— 5 


a>" MONO x 1 8er, 
Thave abjur'd; | becauſe they are not honeſt. 
Thoſe Creatures that are 10 > walk on all four: 3 
52 Prithee be gone. 71.30 Ve 
Euvand. He «much diftraſted fared”: ; 
i Have you forgotten then your poor Beste 


Tim. No I remember there was ſuch a one, 


W, hom Ius d ill hy doſt thou follow A . 
| Anda tot? Prithee be gone. 
ed van. Theſe cruel Words Will break my hear 
I come; 
: No ot to o increaſe thy: Miſery but W Ws 
Ah my dear Timon Why this Sve like habit? 
And why this Spade? 
Tim. Tis to dig Roots, eden my Dinner with, 
Evan have converted part of my Eſtate 
' To Money and to Jewels, and have brought em 
Io lay 'em at thy feet, and the Remainder | 
Thou ſoon ſhalt have. 
Tim. I will nottouch em; no, 1 ſhall be lager. 
Evan. Comfort thy ſelf and quit this ſavage life; 
We have enough i in 7 of all the baſeneſs 
Of the Atbenians; let not thoſe Slaves 
Triumph o'er tliy Afflictions; ; we'll live free. N 
Tim. If thou diſſwad'ſt me from this Life , thou 
”*___ hatftme; 
For all the Principalities on Earth, 
I would not change this Spade! Fiitheebeg gone, 5 
Thou tempt ' ſt me but in vain. 
e Be not ſo cruel. 55 
but Death ſhall ever a we rom thee. 
5 An. I'll neyer change my Life: 
What would ſt thou do with me? 


Evan. I'd live tlie fame: Is So * or > phjcs] J 


A Temper or Condition [ would leaye Tg 
NL Timon in:? . 
925 Tou muſt not ſtay dane: dil. QUE 
Zoand, Obtot kind! Nt rin 


M 


„ A AA , Y 


D 
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ith, 


ce, 


Is much unſound , "my Brain will be di 


Baſe Noble, Old * 3 . 


0 THE MAN HATER. fr 
Loffer'd thee all my Proſperity... „„ 


And thou moſt ni ardly denieſt me 
Of thy Affekte - ww 


Tim. Ah ſoft Evandra! is not the bleak Air 


Too boiſterous a Chamberlain for thee? 


Or doſt thou think theſe reverend Trees that have : 
Out-liv'd the Raven, will be Pages to the? | 
And skip where thou appointeſt em? Will the Brook 


Candied with n Ice, be Caudle to thee? 


1 e wilt be all to me. 1 
Tim. I am ſavage as a Satyr, an y Tem 1 
7 ae 
Evan. Thou wilt be Timon ſtill, that's all Lask. 
Tim. It was a Comfort to me when 1 thought 
That thou wert proſperous; Thou art too good 
To ſuffer with me the rough boiſt rous weather, 
To mortifie thy ſelf with Roots and Water, > 
"Twill kill thee. Prithee be gone. 
Evan. To Death if you command. | 
Tim. Thaveforſwornall humane Converſation. 


Exan. AndſohayeLbutthine. 


Tim. "Twillthen be miſery indeed to ſee 
Thee bear it. 

Evan. On my Knees I beg it. 
If thou refuſeſt me, I'll kill my ſelf, 


I ſwear by all the Gods. 


Tim. Riſe, my Evandra! | 
Inow pronounce toall the World , theres is 
One Woman honeft ; ifthey ask me more 
I will not grant it. Come „ my dear Evandra, 
Ill ſhew 1 Wealth that I have found with due A 


| Toy haſe all my Land again, which 1 


hide from all Mankind: : 
Evan. Putall my Gold and Jewels to't. 
Tim. Well ſaid Evandra! Look, here is enough f 
To make Black White, Foul Fair, Wrong Right; * 


Ye 


82 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
Ye Gods, here is enough to lug your Prieſts _ 
And Servants from your Altars. This thing can 
Make the hoar'd Leproſie ador d; place Thieves 
And give em Title, Knee and Approbation; 


1 Thi 8 makes the toothleſs ,warp'd and wither'd Widows | 


Marry again. This can embalm and ſweeten 
Pen today, th Spittle-Houſe and ulcerous Creatures - 
WMould caſt the Gorge at: this can defile 1 
The pureſt Bed, and make Divorce twixt Son 
And Father, Friends and Kindred, all Society; 
Can bring up new Religions, and kill Kings. 
Evan. Let the Earth that breeds it, hide it; 
There itwill ſleep, and do no hired Miſchief. 
_ Tim. Now Earth for a Root. 55 
Evan. Fg her unfathom'd Womb teems and feeds 
And of ſuch vile corrupting Mettal, as 
Man, her proud arrogant... Child is made of, 
Does = der black Toads, and Adders blue, 


en 
The 
i i E 7 for 
The loathſome Births the quickning Sun does ſhine on 
Tim. Log him , who all thy humane Sons does 
at, 55 1 
From out thy plenteous boſom ſome poor Roots; 
Sear up thy fertile Womb to all things elſes;  _ 
Dry up thy Marrow; thy Veins, thy Tilth and Paſture, 
Whereofungrateful Man with liquoriſh deaughts - 
And unctuous morſels greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all conſideration flips. | 
But hold a while... I am faint and weary. 
My hands not us d to toil, are gall d. 7 
Evan. Repoſe 1 ſelf, my deareſt love, thus... 
We | | 
Upon my lap, and when thou haſt refreſht _ 
Thy ſelf, I'll gather Fruits and Berries for thee. 


Enter 


ded Neut and Eye-leſs yenom'd Worm , 


Ws. 


TEE WAN-HATER. $3 
þ Enter Apemantus. i | 


Tim. . More 1 more Man! ! retire into | my 

Cave. [Ex. Evan. 

Apem, I was directed 1 Men report 

That thou affect ſt my Manners and doſt uſe em. 
Tim. T is then becauſe thou doſt not keep aDog 

Whom I would rather imitate. | 
Apem. This is in thee a 7 5 but affected 5 

Apoor unmanly Melancholy, y ch 

from change of Fortune. * iy this Spade This 

Ace >... 

This ſlave- like Habit, and theſe Looks of Care? 

Thy ſordid Flatt'rers yet wear Silk, lie ſoft, 

Hug their diſeas'd Perfumes, Fas have forgotten | 

That ever Timon was. Shame not theſe Woods 5 


By putting on the Cunning of a Carper. 
Be has Þ10y rer now and ſeek to Wes | 
By that which has undone thee. e thy Knee, 


And let each great Mans Breath blow of thy Cap. 
Praiſe his moſt monſtrous Deformities , | 
And call his fouleſt Vices excellent. 
Thou wertus'd thus. 
Tim, Doſt thou love to 3 thy ſelf prate ? 2 
Apem. No; but thou ſhou'd' Wa; me ſpeak. 
Tim. I hate thy Speech, and ſpit at in Ae: 
Apem, Do not aſſume my likeneſs to diſgrace it. 
Tim. Were I like thee, I'd uſe the 9 
As the Original ſhou'd be us'd. 
Apem. How ſhou'dit be us d: 
Tim. It ſnhould be hang d. | 
Apem. Before thou wert a Mad- Man, now a Fool; | 
art thou proud ſtill ? Call any of thoſe Creatures 
whoſe naked Natures live in all the ſpight of angry 
Heay!n, whoſe bare un-houſed Trunks to the con- 


flicting Elements expos d, anſwer. meer Nature , 


F 2 bid + 


84 TIMON'OF ATHENS: or, 
bid 'em flatter thee, and chou 1 find... 
Tim. An Aſs of thee..." 
Apem. I love thee better now than eber 1 did: 

Im. Thatethee worſe... . ; 

. _Apem. Why ſo? 

Tim. Thou flattereſt miſer . 
Apem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a Wreck. 
im. Why doſt thou ſeek me 275 

Adem. Perhaps to vex thee. | 

Tim. Alwaysa Villains Office, „or a 8 
Apem, If thou doſt put on this ſour life and habit 

To caſtigate thy Pride, twere well; but chou 
Doſt it inforc ly 3 Wert thou not a Beggar, „ 
Thoud'ſt be a Courtier again. 125 

Tim. Slave thou ly'ſt, tis next thee the laſt thing 

Which I would be on Earth. 

Adem. How much does willing Poverty excel 

Uncertain Pomp! for this is filling ſtill, 

Never compleat; that always at high wiſh; 

But thou haſt a contentleſs wretched Being; 

Thou ſhoud'ſt deſire to die being miſerable. 
Tim. Not by his advice that is more miſerable.” 
Apem. Iam contented with my poverty. 

Tim. Thou ly ſt. Thou would ſt not orſnarl d ſo it 

b thou wert 

But tis a Butthen that is light to thee, 5 

Becauſe thou haſt been always us'd to carry it. 

Thou art a thing whom Fortunes tender arms 
With favour never claſpt, but bred a Dog. 

Hadſt thou like me from thy firſt ſwath proceeded 
To all the ſweet degrees, that this brief World 

Afforded me; thou would ſt have plung d thy ſelf 
In general Riot, melted down thy Youth __ 

In different Beds of Luſts, and never learn t 

2 The.Icy Precepts of Morality, 
8 bad iſt purſu u'dtheallucing Game before thee. 
e, Thou n IL would hayeliy'd juſt as Ido. 
POE 1 Tims 


\ 


THE MAN-HATER. 55 
Im. Poor Slave / thou doſt not know thy ſelf! _ 
Thou well canſt bear what thou haſt been bred to; but 
For me who had the World as my Confectionary, 
The Te the Eyes, the Ears, the Hearts of 
I At duty more than I could frame Imployments for; 
ch. That numberleſs upon me ſtuck as le yves 


N * 


Upon the Oak, theyꝰve with one Winters bruſii 
Faln from their boughs and left me open, bare 

Io every ſtorm that blows: for me to bear this 
Who never knew but better, is a great burthen. 
Thy Nature did commence in ſuff rance; Tine 
Hath made thee hard in' t. Why ſhould'&.thou hate 
hing They never flatter'd thee : If thou wilt curſe , 


The middle of humanity thou ne'er 1 
Didſt know, but the extretnity-of both ends. 
When thou wert in thy Gilt and thy Perfumes, 
Men mocłk d thee for thy too much Curioſity⸗; 
5 ſo if Thou in thy Rags know'ſt none. 2 8 18 285 
| Im. Be gone, thou tedious prating Fool. 
That the whole Life of Athens were in this 
One Root, thus would I eat it. 
Apem. I'll mend thy Feaſt. ; Sgt 
Tim: Mend my Condition, take thy ſelf away. 
Apem. What would'ſt thou have to Athens? 
Tim, Thee thither in a Whirlwind 
Adem. When J have nothing elſe to do I'll ſee thee 


* 


Tim. Ichere were nothing living but thy ſelf; 
Thou ſhou'd'ſt not even then be welcome to me. 
I had rather be a Beggars Dog than Apemantus. 


Adem. Thou art a miſerable Fool. 5 
1 „„ Im. 


„ 


1 


86 TIMON. OF-AT HENS : 2 or: 
Tim. Would thou wert elean enough to 5 upon. 
Adem. Thou art too bad to Curſe : no miſery | 
That I could wiſh thee but thou haſt already, 
Iim, Be gone, thou Iſſue of a 5 1 025 
I ſwoun to 8 e thee, 
Apem. Would chou would'ft burſt.” | 
Tim. Away thou tedious: Vogue » , or ar Twill dear 
thy Skull. 
Apem. Farewel, "Baſh" 
Tim. Be gone, Toad. ü 
Apem. The 4 thenians veport thou halt found a 
Maſs of Treaſure; they'll find thee out: The page 


) 


| of Company light on thee, | 9 55 
Tim, slave! Dog! Viper! out of 5 1 
E& _ 
Choler will kill me if I ſee Mankind! e 
Come forth, Evandra; Thou art kind e 
— E gr Evandra, | 8 
Canſt thou eat Rogis and drink aarſ pig? ? 
Our Feaſting's come to this, 1 


Evan. Whate'er I eat 
Or drink with thee is feaſt its tome; 
Would'ſtthou compoſerhy thoughts and be conten; 


I ſhould be Happy: . 
Tim. quench our thirſt at yonder mana 
nk roo 

Andthen repoſe a while./ „„ Fraun. 


Enter Poet Fa Painter and 7 Muſic cian. , 


* o 


Pe As Itook note 0 che place, it cannot be far 
off, where he abides. 


0 Muſ, Does che ymour hol for certain, wet bes 
wee 5 


Poet. 


THE MAN-HATER. 87 
Poet. 2 true, h' has found an infinite ſtore of 
Go | 
He has ſent a Pattern of itto the Senate; 
You will ſee him a Palm again in Athens , 
And flouriſh with the higheſt of em all. 
Therefore tis fit in this ſuppos d diſtreſs , 
We tender all our ſervices to him... | 
Paint. If the report be true we ſhall need; 
Muſ. If we ſhou'd not. 


i Re-enter Timon and en 


Poet. Well venture our joint labours. Yon is * 30 
know by the deſcription, | 

Muſ. Let's hide our ſelves, and ſee hive he will Hy 
take it. A Symphony. 

Evan. Here's Muſick. in the Woods , -whence 
comes it? 1 K 3 2 4 

Tim. From Rogues who haye hear 
that I have Gold; hg. their diſappointment will 
1 2 3 eee I'd ſend em 
ack... 

Poet. Hail worthy Timon. 

Muſ. Our noble Maſter... 

Pain. My moſt Excellent Lord. 


Fim. Havelonceliy'd to ſee hs honeſt Men ? 


Poet. Having ſo often taſted of your boun 
And hearing you wereretir'd , your Friends faln off, 
For whoſe ungrateful natures we are griev d, 
Wecome 4 10 o you ſervice. 

Auſ. We are not of ſo baſe a mould; ſhould we 
Deſert our noble Patron ! 

Tim. Moſt honeſt Men! oh, how ſhall 1 require 

ou ? 

Can you eat roots and drink cold water? 


Poet. Whateꝰ er we can, we will to do you ſervices 


38 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, | 
Tim. —_ Men! come Faun honeſt, 8 have 
eard 
That I have Gold enough! 7 f. peak truth, y are honeſt, 
Poet. So it is ſaid, but therefore came not we. 
| Muſ. Not we, my Lord. 
Paint. We thought not of it. : 
Tim, e are Good Men, but hayec one e Monſtrou 
j 
Poet. I beſeech your 3 5 what is is it 2 
Tim. Each of you truſts a damn d notorious Knaye, 
Paint. Who is that, my Lord? 
Tim. Why, one another, and each truſts himſelf 
Ye baſe Knaves, Tripartite! be gone ! make haſte! 
Or I will uſe you ſo like Emmen 7 Ee. ſtones em. 
Poet. Fly, fly. All run out. 
_ Tim. Ho ſick am I ofthis falſe World „„ 
I'll now prepare my Grave, to lie where the light 
foam of the outragious Sea may waſh my Corps. 
Evan, My deareſt Timon, do not talk of Deathz 
My Life and thine together muſt determine 
Tim. There is no reſt without it; Prithee leave 
My wretched Fortune, and live longand happy, 
Without thy Timon. There is Wealth enough. 
Evan. I r. no Wealth but thee, let us lie down 


Jo reſt; Iam very faint and heavy. [ — lie _— 


1 Nel and Chloe, | 


"Mel. Let tk cherte Gro 15910 
It is moſt certain he has found a Maſs of money 
And he has ſent word to the Senate he's O ric er than 
„ Syer. 
Chlo. Sure were he rich; he Ar ap pear 
| Mel. If he be, I doubt not but rw Love rl 
charm him back to Athens; twas wy = him 


: 115 we him thus Melancholy. 
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Chlo, If he be not, you'll promiſe Love in vain. 
Mel. If he be not, my Promiſe ſhall be vain; 
For I'll be ſure to break it: Thus you ſaw 
When Alcibiades was baniſh'dlaſt, 
Iwould not ſee him; Iam alwayst true 2 
To Intereſt and my Self. There Lord Timon lies * 
Tim. What Wretch art thou come to diſturb me? 


Mel. Lam one that loves thee ſo, I cannot loſe thee; 
l am gotten from my Father and my Friends, wy 6 


To call thee back to Athens, and her arms 
Who cannot live without the. 
Evan. It is Meliſſa), Prithee liſten not 
To her deſtructive Syrens Voice. 
7:92, Fear not. 


Mel. Doft thou not know thy dear Aale, 0 


To whom thou mad'ſt ſuch Vows? 


Tim. O yes! I know that piece of vi ie nir 
That frail, that proud, inconſtant fooliſh Thing, 


1do remember once upon a time, 
She ſwore eternal love to me; ſoon = Es Troll | 


She would not ſee me, ſhun'd me, ſlighted me. 


Mel. Ah now I ſee thou never lov'dſt me > 98 8 


That was a Tryal which I made of thee , 


Jo find if thou didſt love me; if thou badſt 


Thou wouldſt have born i it: I loyd thee then much 
mo 

Than all the World... b but Sis artfalſe I 8 555 

And any little Change can drive thee from n me-. 


And thou wilt leave me miſerable. 11 1 


Evan. Mind not that Crocodiles Tears, . 
She would betray the. 

Mel. Is there no Truth among Mankind! 25 
Had I ſo much Ingratitude, I had left 


Thy fallen Fortune, and ne'er ſeen theen more. 


Ah Timon! could'ſt thou have been kind, I could 


Rather have Re with thee, than haye enjoy'd 


With any other All the Pomp of Greece; 
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90 TIM ON OF ATHENS: or, 
But thou art loſt, and haſt forgotten all thy Oaths. 
Evan. Why ſhou'd you ſtrive to invade anothers 
Right? = IH 
He's mine I ever mine : Theſe arms 0 
Shall keep him from the. 
Mel. Thine! poor mean Fool! - has Marriage made 
7 . him ſo? . 
No,. Thou art his Contdbiiie | ; dichoneft Thing ; 
I would enjoy him honeſtly. 
Tim. Peace, Screech Owl: Therei is much more 
Honeſty "9 
In this one Woman than in all thy Sex | 
Blended together; our Hearts are one; and ſhe 
Is mine for ever: wert thou the Queen of all 
The Univerſe, I would not change her for thee. 
Evan. Oh my dear Lord! this is a better Cordial 
Than all the world can e. 
| ag Falſe ! Proud ! Affected! vain fantaſtick 
ting. be gone; I would not ſee thee unleſs I were a 
Baſilisk: thou boalt' that thou art honeſt of thy 
ere 4 as if the Body made one honeſt : thou haſt a 
| orrupted filth ln 5 
* © Try Wine; as ſhe is. ao Tonkin 
Jim. Thoulyft, ſhe's none: But thou art one in 
- Soul : be gone, or thou'lt provoke me to >doa 
unmanly, and beat thee hence. 
Mel. Farewel, Beaſt... L Ex. Mel. ond Chloe. 
Evan. Let me kfb de hand, my deareſt Lord, | 


7. If i it were poſſible more dear than ever. 


Tim. Let's now go ſeek ſome reſt within thy Gove, 
Tf any we can yu ere oy nn | 1 Exeunt. 


ers 


we 


There he ſhall reſt from all the 
"OE oa 


| And as my Life was true, my Death ſhall be. „ 
The 
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Enter TIMON 1 | EVANDRA. 


\ 


Ton mon. 


row, aſter all the Follies of this Life, | 

Timon has made his everlaſting Manſion eg 
Upon the beached Verge of the Salt Flood; 
Where every day the ſwelling 2 5 ſhall waſh him, 

anies, 

Betraying Smiles, or the oppreſſing Frowns 

and ue ov : 
Evan. S 

Throw off 


isdire conſumi Melancholy. 


Oh could'ſt thou love as I do,thou'dft not have another 
There is no ſtate on Earth which I can 


wiſh but me. 
envy while I have thee within theſe Arms... take Com- 


fort to thee, think not yet of Death. leave not Evan- 
dra yet. 


Tim. Think thou in Death we ſhall not think 


and know, and love, better than we can here? 8 5 


yes, Evandra! There our Happineſs will be without 
a Wiſh. . I feel my long Sickneſs of Health and 
Living now begin to mend, and nothing will bring 

mealſth things: thou Evandra, art the om, alone on 


2 Kan would make me with to 


wy part upon 
the tronbleſome Stage , where Folly, 1 5 eſs, Falſe» 


hood, and Cruelty, are the only actions repreſented. 1 


Evan. That I have low d my Timon faithfully | 
Without one erring thought, the Gods can witneſs; ; 


If] one als ſuryive; 


eak not of Death, I cannot loſe thee yer; J 


- 
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The Scorn and Infamy of all my Sex 
Light on me, and may I live to be Meliſſas Slave. 
In. Oh my ador'd Evandra! © 
Ihy Kindneſs covers me with Shame and Grief 3 
I have deſervꝰ'd ſo little from thee 

| Were'tnot for thee I'd wiſh the World on Fire. 


bear Nicias . Phæax, Iſidore, Ifander ; Cleon, . 
„„ 'Thrafills, and Elius. 


More Plagues yet! 1 N 

Nic. How does the Worthy Times} OT OY 
It grieves our Hearts to ſee thy low — F 
And e are come to mend it. 


Phaax. We and the Athenians: cannot live wichour | 


thee, 
Caſt from 7 5 8 fad Grief, 3 N ele Timon ? 
The Senators of Athens greet tthee Wh 
Their Love, and doaith one conſenting v Voic 
We back to Athens. | : 
Tir, 1 thank em, And would ſend's em. m back the 


Plague, 1. , 
Ca but My it for” em. . 
Klius. The Gods turbid , REST love thee moſt . 
ſincerely. 5 
Im. 1 willeepurs — e 3 me. 
19 rger, moſt Noble l they are ſorry 
A tho! d deny thee thy Requeſt : they o 
fog Fault; and t the w 0 <Publick Body. Wind. 
Which ſeldom does recant, confeſſes it. 
Cleon. And has ſen Sen | 
"Tim. A very ſcurye ple of 1 4 
hear. O my ed we Nee ever lord "a 
beſt of all BOL A e 8 
_ . Thrafs. And Equal with our 1 , | 
Id. Our Heartaa and Souls were ever r fart upon ches 
You: We would We Lives for vou, 


. of 


1 1 1 


* x wu j 


Pheax, 0 


t 


$9 8 * 


e 


Phaax. We are all griev d to think you ſnould 
So miſ- interpret our beſt Loves. 8 
Cleon. Which ſhall continue ever firm to you. 


* 


Tim. GoodMen, you much ſurpriſe me, even to 


„ 


Lend me a Fools Heart and a Womans, Eyes, 


And I'll beweep theſe Comforts, worthy Lords. 
Nic. We beg your Honour will interpret fairly. 
Phæax. The Senate has reſerv'd ſome ſocial | 
Dignities VVV 

Now vacant, to confer on you. They pray 

Vou will return, and be their Captain, 


Allow'd with abſolute Command. 


Nic. Wild Alcibiades approaches Athens 


With all his Force; and like a ſavage Bear 
Roots up his Countries Peace; we humbly beg 


Thy juſt Aſſiſtance. 


Phæax. We all know thou art worthy, 
And haſt oblig d thy Country heretofore 
Beyond return. „%ͤðĩ ĩ;09wT 
Alias. Therefore, good noble Lord... 

Tim. I tell you, Lords, 

If Alcibiades kill my Country-Men , 8 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon | 
That Timon cares not: But if he ſack fair Athens, 
And take our goodly Aged Men by th' Beards, 
Ofb mad-brain'd War; Then let him know, 
In Pity of the Aged and the Young , 
J cannot chuſe but tell him that I care not: : 
Andlethimtak'tatworſt; for their Swords care not 


Giving a pureſt Virgins to the Stain 
eaſtly 


While you have Throats to anſwer. For my ſelf 


There's not a Knife in all theunruly Camp, 
But I do love and value more than the 


Moſt reverend Throat in Athens , telllemſo! 


Be Alcibiades your Plague, ungrateful Villains. 


Phaax. O my good Lord, you think too hardly of us 
ä „ Ali. 


„ TIMON OG ATHENS: or, 
Zlives. Hang him ! there's no hopes of him, 
Nici. He'll ne er return; he is Miſantbroz opos. 
Phæax. Lou have Gold, my Lo e wow ut erye 
your Country with ſome of it? | 
Tim. Oh my dear Country! Idorecant, 


Commend me kindly to the Senate, tell em | J 

If they will come all in one Body to me, 

And follow my Advice, they ſhall be welcome. 

Nici. I am ſure they will, my Noble Lord. 

Iim. ] will inſtruct em how to eaſe their Grief; e 
90 Their fears of Hoſtile Strokes „their Aches, Loſſes # 

Their covetous Pangs, with other 5 Throes, k 
That Natures fragil Veſſel muſt ſuſtain | = 
In Lifes uncertain Voyage. y 

 Phaax. How, my good Lord ? This kind Care i is | 
Noble. a 

Tim. Why even thus... : | 


I will point out the moſt convenient Trees FF 
In allthis Wood, to hang themſelves upon. 
And ſo farewel, ye Covetous, Fawning Slaves; 
Be gone let me not ſee the Face of Man more, 
I had rather ſee a Tiger faſting... 
Nici. He's loſt to all our Purpoſes. 
 Phaax. Let's ſend a Party out of Athens to bim 
Jo force him to confeſs his Treaſure; N 
And put him tothe Torture if he will not. 
Nici. It will do well, let's wax. [Drums. 
Alius. What Drums are thoſe? ; 
Pheax. They muſt belong to Alcibiades ! 
| To Horſe and fly, p leaſt we chance to be taken. 
[ Exeunt. 
5 "Thaw. Go fly, Eee, to my Cave, or thou 
N ſuffer '7 he 1 of luſttul Villains. 


„ ; Enter 


. 


5 


1 
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Enter e Mibiaes with Phryne and Thais 5 re | 


Whores. 


Alb, command a Halt , and 851 a Meſſenger 

To ſummon Athens from me! | 

Whatart thou there ? Speak. 

Tim. A- two-legg'd Beaſt as thou art, Cankers 
gnaw thee . : 

For ſhewing me the Face of Man again. 

Alcib. Is Man ſo hateful to thee ! What art thou? 
Tim. Iam Miſanthropos! Lhate Mankind: 

And for thy part, I wiſh thou wert a Dog, 

That I might love thee ſomething. 

But now I think on t, thou art going 

Againſt yon Curſed Town: go on! 

Itisa worthy cauſe, . | 
Alcib. Oh Timon! now1 know hor : I am forry 

for thy misfortunes ; and hope a little time 

Will give me occaſion to redreſs em. 

Tim. I will not alter my condition 

For all you e er ſhall Conquer; no, goon, 

Paint with Mans blood the Earth; die it well. 

Religious Canons, civil Laws are cruel, 

What then muſt War be? 

Alcib. How came the noble Timon by this change ; 
Tim. As the Moon does by wanting light to give, 

And then renew I could not like the Moon, : 

There were no Suns to borrow of. | 
Alcib. What Friendſhip ſhall I do thee ? $5.14 
Tim, Why , promiſe me enden and perform 

none; 

If thou wilt not promiſe, thou art no Man: 

And if thou doſt perform, thou art none e 
Alcib. Lam giiey' to ſee thy miſe 
Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt it when l was rich. 
Alcib. Then was a happy time. 1 

im. 


a ThIO f OF ATHENS ? or, 


Tim. As thine is gow , abus'd by a brace of Harlotz, 
What, doſt thou fight with Women 2 ſide? 
Alcib. No, but after all the toils hazards of 

this day with Men , I refreſh 1 0 ſelf at night with 

Women. 

Tim. Theſe falſe W of chine hae more 
Deſtruction in em, than thy Sword. 
_ Phry. Thou art a Villain to ſay ſo. 
71. Is this he, that was the Athenians Minion 
A ſnarling Raſcal. | 
Tim. Whores fill ; they love you not thar uf 
ou! Ns 
| Employ all your ſalt We to ruine Youth, 
Soften their manners into a Lechargy 
Of Senſe and 1 . 
Phry. Hang thee, Monſter ; we are not Whores ; 
Weare Fora oh to Alcibiades. 46 
_ Tim. The ri e ae donor miſcal it, 
Ye 58 been ſo 
That. Out, on | geo, 
Alcib. Pray ee og. 
_ Hiswitsare WY in his 8 1 
I have but little Gold, but here's "EW foes thee. | 
Tim. Keepit,. I cannot eit. | 
Alcib. Wilt thou go gainſt Athens with me? J 
Im. If ye were Beaſts, I'd go with ye: But Ill 
not herd with Men. Yet I love thee better than all 

Men, becauſe thou Way born to ruine thy baſe 
Country. 

Alcib. I've ſen to Sunmon allet 7 nr _ obeys 

not. 
III lay] her on a heap. . f | 

Tim. Itwereaglorious Act; ; goon , 800 on! 
Here's Gold for thee; ſtay I'll go fetch thee more. 
Alcib. What Myſtery is this? where ſhou'd 1 have 

„ Nis. 3 
Tim. Here's more Gold my J emels1 g00n, a | 
C 
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2e derburing Plague; let not 8 en 15 | 
Thy Swor skip one, Ip <thon noSex or A 
Pity not beute efor his white Beard, 


He's an : ſtrike the coun 1 ON * 
Itis her habit only that is honeſt, _- 
Her (elf's a Bawd : Leenoe che Virgins Chedk - CLOS 
Make ſoftthy Sword, nor Milk-Paps givin Suck; * 
Spare not the renderBabe whoſe dirp Smiles, = 
From Fools exhauſt their Mercy ; think will be 1741 
Rogue or Whore e er löſig if the ou ſhould oY 
Put Armour on thy Eyes an Ears, whoſe Proof, 
Nor Yells Mothers, Maic 5 nor Babes, 9 7 00 


Nor ſight of i Ve nents bleed ding * i 
Aae eee eee 
E. ry.” Haft thou mo! | 18,” good Timon? Gre 


us ſome. 5 
Thais. - Wharpicy's tit he hon be chus aby? 4 
He is a fine Perſon now. , 
* flattering Whores I bur char I am aue 


will 
Do ſtore DEMIChICE, T1'dnotgive youany #/ : 
Here! be ſute you be Whores fit; ; 

And who with pious. breath ſeeks to lll 
Be ſtrong wid pion „ Alieand burn him up. 3 r 
N pur thin Skulls with Burthens from theDe g m Id, 
Smet ee eng d, no matter, „ 
Wear them, betray ay en, White 3 


Paint till a Horſe may mire upon your Faces. ps 8 5 


A Pox on Wrinekles, 1 
Thas. Well, more Gold, fayw 3 
Tim. Sow your Conſitmpriotitim the Bones of Menz 
Dry up their Marrows, 2 
Crack the Lawyers Voce, F IE 5 
May neyer lt bo and plead falſe Title more. 
Entici be hat and difeciblitg pries, wg 
That ſool#againſt the tyiality'6f Fleſh, * 
And not believe themſelves. Lam not ell.” FRE 


He's | 4 | 


— 
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Hans more, ye Lali, »laſcivi Qus,,. rampant Whore 
aide 1 an e Ne TE 
aide your Deals and your Grave, 


re W 4 - 2 — # 2 
755 1. e he 
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Tim. More eWhors} more Miſchief 


And ices 


aths gakupon me now, At 
aleo en e rey ok e, 

1 5 6 4] 4; FT 927 * 
Confound 2 — ; TA then Ach Kell ſel us rim 


Sram rage Trumps and: 
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Enter Niciag, Fug Cleops Thr rhe 44 = BY a 


Iſander 15 e works 


le been alle | ha nase 


PG” 
fy lets AY Ac, us. 1 nr 


Fes 2 hs Ne, 
© Aline, . eis Ys 

ſoothing ere lth ſhe 8 4 wee 

WG e qulc reven e our mene 
e rs 0 level e 

7 and. At 


chen wo ra pr fel Ft Wes, * 92 it * 
Our Wies and Daughters. 

Nici. Wha become of 

Wie have been Enemies to = 

 Phaax. Let us appear forward in del 
r n 


»F „ f N 


8 


1 37; 


8 


alle nature , ben yon by | 


and me Pha. TY SP 
Ng. I tre a ble for it. ? 


„% ut. 
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\ Nici. If we reſiſt he · Il uſe a n Power , ” 
And nothing then will ſcape the fury of 
The Headftrong Soldiers ,* We mult all ſubmit. 


; see, he approaches. | Thele Drums and Trumpen ; 
; Strike Terrour into me ! ! Heay't n, help all. N 
oz 3 1 3 SH Lancer Herald, 
by; "We! E 11 
Enter „ Abd, es and his Army. 
y 1 Wbat with mike ckey to my . 2 Ne 


_ Herald. They are onthe works to treat with Wo : 
Alcib. There 'sa white F lag! letus ap 1 
4 Hoa! you on the works! Bye me bh 57 Army 
Y W 3 
t Or 1'll let looſe the fury of my 7 Soldiers, PE Tha 
And make you alla prey to ſpoiland APIs 
And ſuch a Hams Mili light about Jour Fe 
5 Shall make Greece tremble, , 
8 Nil. My noble Lord! we mean OD | 
. Phaax. Only We begyc your Boner wil Forgive YR 
Nid, Weave been ungrateful, and are 
” tz 'aſham'd ont, 
Tom Lordſhip ſhall 850 1 our Necks if youtdink 
0 
ec ne r 
But we appeal to your known Mercy and 5 th 


1 9 
- 24 ©. 
$7; 


9 Lour Generoſity. 

per Phaax, March, Noble Lord, into our ci : 
With all the Banners read; we are thy 1 1 
Elias. Your Footſtools, _ 


Id. What ever you will make us. NE 
Thraſs J. Enter our City , „N oble binder Fi. 
Butleave yourRage behind you, 
v Jan. Set but your Foot againſt our cara 7 
. Shall open. ſo you will enter like a Friend. 
Alcib. Open the Gates without Ca inulations; a 
' For it I ſer wy Battering Rams to . 55 
„ 6 2 You 
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vou muſt expect no Mercy. Just 85 * 
1 We will, my 0 25 MIT = A, 
Th 


2 all come dren, 2. Ni ic. preſents YI 
5 gh Fae 
r Live: and Fortanes now are in thy hands; 
Nat we fly to thy Mercy for Proteftion. _ 
5 Sth. meritas much Mercy as you ſhow'd. 
| To . hrafibulu ; ſuch monſtrous Ingratitudde 
Will make your Villainous Names grow Odious 
Jo all the Race of Men, but gt to your r 1 i. : 


To whom Vertueis ſo.” et 
Phaax. 'Twas the Whole Senats Voice. 2 


Alrib. A Senate, a Den of Thieves! Llittle bee. 


When I'wreſted the Power from the Rabble, - 
To give it you, you would be worſe than they; 
But moſt of you deſerve the Oftraciſm : 
Some of you are ſuch Rg z 
Nic. Good my Lord, tread on gur Necks, but pardon Fo 
| Phaax. We'll be your ves IF ou forgive us. 


Alcib. Can you forgive Thr e when he's dead? 


Muft we be us q thus after Hur frequent Hagards, 


Our toils, hard weary Marching! Watching fig 


Such dreadful Hardſhips, lying out ſuch Me 55 

A Beaſt could not abic Loa Covert, th 

And all for Purſy-Lazy-Knayes, that ſnort 

In Peace at hame ; and wallow in their Bags: 958 

Muſt we the Bulwarks of dur Country be Ke: = 5 

Thus us'd? LES 
Phæax. Ceaſe tor rock is; 1 m Wee Lord. 
Alirs; We are full of Shame and Gui. > 
Cleon. Pardon us, good Alcibiades. | gl e794 = 
Thraſi. We heartily repent... 1 „ 
Iſid. We'll kiſs thy Feet ; good Lord. 1 

and. Do with us what tiidu wilt. Kue, B 


Alril. Tou ſox of the foremoſt here yy —_ E 


>. 


In the Aug, whereTllorder eee 
all che r in 
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wah on your KneesPreſent yon res | n DITL 


. With Halters*bout your Necks! _ 1 
8  Phaax. Oh my good Lordi 

| Alaib. Diſpute it not, for by the Gods if you | 
1 Fail in this Point, III Rang pe e all, 


Rifle your Houſes, and extirpate =— 0 
Your Race.. March on. 3 
Give order that not a Man ſhall break his Ranks, 

Or ſhall offend the regular Courſe of Juſtice , 


on Penalty of Death... March on. [ E. FRAY 
4 Enter Timon and Evandrac coming out of the Cave. 


nt 

g E vand. Oh my dear Lord! Why do you ſtoop and 
bend like Flowers © *ercharg d with Dew, role 
yielding Stalks cannot Muppo derem 2 Lhave a pay 

et which will much revive thy Spirits. PEN. 

* Im. No, ſweet Evanira, . | 


I have taken the beſt Cordial, Death, which now 
17 13 fo begins to work about! my Vitals 
feel him, he comforts me at Heart. 

1 Evan. Oh my dear Timon! muſt ethen pare? 

5 That I ſhould live to ſee this fatal Day ! _ 
Had Death but ſeiz d me firſt), I had a happy. 
Tim My poor Evandra! lead me to my Grave ! 
Leſt Death o'ertake me... he purſues me hard: 
He's cloſe upon me. "I's thelaſt Office i 

Canſt do for Timon.  . | 
7 Evan. Hard, ſtubborn Heart, 

7 Wiltthou not break yet? Death, why artthou ou 
To me that courts thee ? 

Tim, Laymegently down 
In my laſt Tenement. Death's the trueſt Friend; 5 
That will not flatter, but deals plain! with! us. 
do now m weary Pilgrimage on Earth _. 

I I5almoſt finiſht 1 Now, my beſt Evandra, © 

5 Icharge chee 3 * our mutual Loves, 
d 6 3 . Lire, 


TON OF „ ATHENS on 
Live, and live ha ppy.after me: and if 00 1 f ten 


A Thought of Timon comes it incothy Mind, NG O' 
' 'Antbringea Tear rom hedy » let ſome divè ki n le 
Baniſh it... quickly, ſtrive to forget mee. Th 
© Evan.O OL Tin aThinER thou am e 5 


I will not keept my word? Death {ball not — 
Aim. If thou'lt not promiſe me to live, I cannot 

Reſi ign my Life in Peace, Iwill be with thee, 
After my Death; my Soul ſhall follow the, 
And l about thee, 2 and guard. "FAB all 


Evan. Life is the greateſt harm, when thou art dead. 
Tim. Can'ſt thou forgive thy Timon who ane 
e e x... . 10 ther | 
Exan. e . with t 
Oh thou look pe ! thy Countenance aeg. 
Oh whicher att thou going? lr 
Tim, To my laſt home. I charge thee live, Fuandrs 
Thou loyſt me not, if thou will not obey me; 


Thou only Dear, Kind, . Conſtant Thing MA Earth, 
Farewel. 5 | m— 1 Die 
Evand. He's" one! Ke 80 gone! wo the 
World were ſo. 67 muſt make haſte, or I ſhall not 


_ O'ertake him in his at, TO; I come, ſtay for me, 
Farewel, baſe World. | Srabs her 9 FF. 


| 4 
Enter Aicibiades, Ph, nia Fo 3 Thais. > bis Officer $ 
and Souldiers, and his Train, the Senators. Fe 


| e 
. | Enter Meliſſa. 


Mel, My Alabiades, . 18 melons ol 

The Joys of Love and Conqueſt ever bleſs thee. _ | 
Vonder and Terrour of Mankind, and Joy, . . 

Of Woman- kind: now thy Meliſſa s ha * IE 

] en ihe the mY THE) wi ENS, 3 "He 18 
e er 


's 


e, 
65, 


e} 


er 


THE AN»HADER- | ic 


Her A Ae return with Conqueſt... Ns 
Oer this ungrateful City; and but that \ WES 
Lever 5 rd thou wert marchir hier, 1 


Thad 5 15555 thee long e er this. 
2 What Gay, Vain Pratin 
75 my Lord do you quell] 

. give, er ſuch foul Titles? 


F 


4 1 Asen l. and chereforeg give her fuck. 


Titles: f 
u banter as 6.4 UT 
She would not ſęe me, tho? upon] her ee e 
Before ſhe had {worn 275 Love tome; 


321 


Who ever 700 you 10 5 N — 5 31 7 200k 
Not ſee you! ſure there's nota Sight on Eartin 
I'd cuſs before jou: You make me aſtoniſh'd 15 111 
Alcib. All this you ſwore to Timon; band next day 
Deſpis'd him. Thave deen inform d M1 ee W 
Of kf your Falſehood, and I hate these e Pe 


thave Whores, good honeſt faithful Whores! 
Good Antidotesagainſt thy Poiſon.:; Lo ve; 


Thy baſe falſe Love; and tell me, is not one 
Kind , 1 5 loving Whore, much better TY 
A thouſand baſe, 5 ae, honeſt Women? 

Mel. I never thought I ſhould 2 80 ant to ber 
This from my Aloibiades. 


Alcib. Do not weep, „ 17 5 5 
Since I once lik d thee, I'll do famethin or thees 72 — 


I have a Corporal that has ſery d an 5 ITT 1 


© 


Iwill prefer you to him. L 


Mel. How have 1 merited this Scorm.. I rend. 51 
I'll never ſee ou more. 15 Erie. 


Alcib. Thope: you will not. 


Enter Soldiers with . ink pemantus 
N now! what means this Violence? 


64 1 1 80la, 


Thi is this? | 
jonwho Aua i 


' 


—— . pep NT 8 
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He ac 8 
| 25 . 85 . +: 2 

Aleib. No l ech um ave? aiha ban: 
Why, OT Shou call ne Vila: 
EC Wer Free g Hin Ru 
ords o th ent dat 
eee Y 0 

FA Why doſtthouthink Lam one! Bf 


* Tis e that this baſe Town aeferns thy 


© Scourge, *** 5 
And all the Terrbür and * puniſht me N. fk 
Thou can ſt inflict upon it: the Deedis Tad, 


But yet thou doſt it private Reyenge ; A 


| Baſe Paſfon, headfirong Luſt, en 45 


Had 2 — e thee » thou yould'ſt have 
Wrong ſtillto proſper, And ti infull in, 
Toduf ve, Kala grow fat with ng  eprelio, 
And woult@ f elf U in chem. e - 
' Alcib, Thon raibſt too much for a Philoſopher. 


Adem. Nay ewe Lord, Liar thee not, nor 


lovethee, 4 


All thy good Parts thoudrown'l in vice and Riot, it 


In Paiſion and Vainzglory ': how proud art thou 
Of all thy Conqueſts... when a poor — 5285 
Of Idle Rogues Saks elſe had been in Je ; 


Perform'd em for thee; How falſe is So n ; 


| With Drums and Trumpets, and inthe Face of day 


With daring Impudence Men go toMurther Mankind., 


But in the greateſt Actions of their Lives 
The getting Men, they ſneak and hide themſelves 
T'th' dark. I ſcorn your Folly and your Mailnefs. | 
Alcib. Thou art a ſnarling Cur. _ 
1 Sold. Shall . N 
All. Nl: * IDE i ht 


\ 


In 


THE MAN -*HATER: : tox 
her Apen. I fear thee not. 7 5 
| Alcib. My ever To 1 thee, 10 a 
his And for his ake | ſpare the. 1 „ 
Adem. Haw much did Socrates loſe his Pains in bert 
Hadſt thou obſery ORE, been honeſt 


Enter Nicias, "Thraſillus, _ Phzax, K Lſidore % je ne 
Alus , and Cleon, with Halters about their Necks. 4 


- Nici. Wee come,my Noble Lord,at thy Command, 
thy And thus? wehunbly&neel before thy Merc WF 
 Pheax, Spare our Lives, and aal emp 99's em 

In thy Service, worthy ie, ee 21 
Alab. Do Fw eee your you 
Knaves? 


+ 
F* 3 
3 * 92 
+ X 
& 


© 


Al. We 1 1 . 5 | . 9. 
we _ Alb, PR 8 en ainaſty 2 21 7130 
f All. We haye, but we are very ſor i 00 


5 Alcib. Tſhoulddo well to hang you for rthe Den 4 
n, ofmy brave Officer; but thouſand 55 baſe Lives . 
ö As yours would not weigh with his. Go, ye have 
Your Liberty. And now the People are eafſembled, 
Or. Iwill declare my Intentions ae 
I Fe aſcends the mo 
My Fellow Citizens 1 Iwill not now upbraid 
You for the unjuſt Sentence paſt upor mes. 1 mk 
Inthe Returnofwhich L have 4: e's r 8 dre 
rour Enemies and all revolted Places, „„ Artr ot) 
wt . {Made you Victorious both at Land and Sea,” 
I MAndwithcontinual Toil, and numberleſs Dangers | 
d., {WSretchtourthe Bounds of your Dominions . 
I Above your Hopes or Expectationss. 1 
Iwill not recoumt the many Enterpriſes 
No Grecian can be ignorant of. Tis enoung 
You know how I have ſerv'd you. Now it remains | 


£ * 
— I» — oy —— .. 7 . PLS a 


. P 


Lfarther ſnou d declare my ſelf... I come > 
65k an vou, ee eee 
” , From | 7:1 


mY 
ws Tien Gb artes 6, 4 
| From the moſt Inſup rtable Yokes” At 

Of wur four hundred Tyrants; and then Har 
To claim my own Eſtate, Aich has 8 \ 
a been kept fr rom wie that rais'd the 1 85 
5 ds confeſs, 1 1, i e Decree” 

Againſt me, ſer 18 em, but never thought. 

'T Bey — workd have been ſuch cùrſed Tyrants to you 170 
Till new, they have gone on and filld 2 ; 
With moſt Lende Acts; making their Wills, 
Their baſe corrupted Wills, „the Scope of] uſtice, 3 
While you in vai groan d under all) Jt Sang, i 
Thus w. en a few f. 8 it o er the reſt, : 


14 
H 
T 
N 
F 
A 
A 


2 57 Pry vip henceforth 555 onounce bg 
| Government ſhalldevolye upont athe PE ple, >; and may 
Heaynn proſper em; 77 

J People ſhout and ery, | Meibiades! Alablades! ! Long 
live eib. » 1 0 6 Liberty, 5 c. a e 


« DI3G 0D 18 9 746 Fo” 


7. . 2" Enter" Meſſenger: ic nc 
nn 4 oi NR * * ITL b 1 
N ind & 


: - My Noble Lord I went 2e | 
: Audi Hand xd: Hin dead, and his Evandra 
Stab' d, and juſt by HitpHying in hi 2 
On which was this Th 

4 Alb. Tread a4 e or 95 
Pr : „ ee by 785 271 

_ Here les a 'wretche# Co ſe, , 5 aach Sth "OY 

a Timon my Ne. aPh < Conſume You Cairifts bh. 


ext 3 


Ad 
| Poor Timon x I hte knew the che melt flouriſhing Al 
Man Vi 


O fal th" Arbei; und thou flllH hackt been (o, I 7; 
Had not theſe —— de your d thee, At 


TET6E7 


And Murder'd ewe bal Th Aude. 3h "Y 0 5 V 5 
His Death md» onthe poor Evandras too; 
That Miracle of Conftancy in Love. th HEE 
Now all repair to their reſpectiye Homes, | 
Theirſeveral Trades, their Buſineſs and Diveions 3 
And vrhilſt l guard you from your active Foes, 

And fight yo 1 * be 1 ſeeure at home. 

Ma) Ae ſom a laſting Peace; _ 

And may 175 al, and W ever increaſe, $ 


All * eo ſear andery, ; Aleibiades: 1 dete 
185 4 5 2 Li Pak * at; == 


* Ae . EC e . \ 1 
ERAS 8 1 3 3 


82 


0 
bY) "at 5 = 


— 


% * 
1 6 
He * 
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Pr there were ha es PIR ancient ſolid Wit 8 8 

bn, Migheplzea iſe within our new fantaſtick Pit ; * 

ong WM This 2 might then ſupport the Griticks ſhock, * 

ds. This Scien g grafted; upon S akeſpears Sock! if 89 9058 

For join d ES his bur Poets A might nue $3 93.398 

Kept by the Vertue of his Sap : 

Though now na more Tee bun, 5 

led, Than, good old Hoſpitality you praiſe 3 Fo 

Ihe Tim. Hall. cone when true old Sence foal * _ a? 
In Judgment over all « your Vanities... „ 1 (L 
Slight Kickſhir-Wie 0 th' Stage, French Meats at Feaſts. 
Now daily tantalize the hungry Gueſts z 

JI bile the old Engliſh Chine us'd to remain, 

„ And many hungry Onſets would fun. 

left. A. theſe thin Feaſts each Morſel's fwallow'd down , 

I Andev'ry thing but the Gueſts Stomach's gone. 

ning At theſe new faſhion'd Feafts youve but a Taft, 5 

Vith Meat or Wit you ſcarce can break a Faſt. | | 

.  [7hisJantee Slightneſs to the French ve owe-, | 

hee, WW 4nd rhas makes all — Wits admire em ſ PV. 

And, VV 


ES, 00 wh 41h” gains 3: 1215 10 b. 134 . 5 
25 PRO: A | J 


5 4 
5 
£ 6 1 Is 
2 „ A 
EA | | 
. 
1 2 ; 
» 
1 OT 
1 7 84 
v 


Who wil 0 25 D pe —— the . 
5 The Sparks ſudge e hear others ſay LEI 
Ei cannot thinkenough tominda Pla x. 
© Theytocatch Ladies (which they dreſs at) ane, 2 
Or "cauſe they cannot read or think at home; 1 
| Each heredoux-yeux and am rous Lodks imparts," = 


5 
5 Levels Crevats and. Perr at Hearts; 
1 Yertl ey themſel ves more Es l 1 . A 
WB BL Aa for Vanity wos d have nn 8 
F  - ' NoPaſhon... . 8 N 
Baut for ibeir um ; Dear Perſons them can 7 18 
- Th' admirethemſebves too nuch to be in Love. 
Nor Wit nor Beauty rheir hard Hearts c can tri CO 0 5 
 Whoonl their own Senſe or Per rſons lle. 8 e 
But to the Men of Wifour. Poet flies, © a De A, 
Toſaus him from Wits mortal Enemies, 
Since for his Friends he has the beſt of tho Ne 
FF  Guardedbythembefearsnat lictle Foes. 
And witheath Hir we mat Favour find, 3 


for Evandras ate; will ſure, be Binds. 
F rho rot Len indi 4. * 
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COMEDY. 


Fiirſt written by | 
Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. 
| & ſince altered by 
. WILLIAM D AVEN ANT 
AN DU 


„ FOHN DRYDEN, 


— 


LONDON, 135 
ones for the N | 


„ 5 
e 

- 

＋ 


nee 14 

Ape of the French Eloquence tO. * 3 
bulmeß of a L 15 "oP Gallanary , an Examen of 3 
Farce» and in ſhort, à great pomp an oftentation | 
of words, on every tr IS 18 certainly the talent 


of ths Nation, and 0 75 ro F RA 12 A 


at il rien upon ys. | 
1 9 — J , wy veil prin fm 


SAVE LE Ppings 
1 5 PA + 2 With w they 


=o Do 
rgument , leſt I run my & = 5 15 
writing this, Give me leave therefare to t a jou 7 
Reader , that I do it not ta ſet a value on any thing! 
have written in this Play. » Þut out of! wi uge to oth 
Memory of Sir Malliam Deepa: d me the 
honour to join me with him in the a 3 aft... 
It was Originally Shakeſpear” $2 2 Fork for whom! 
had particylarly a high ne and whom he firi 


taught me to admire. The Play it {elf had farmer- 


ly been ated with ſycceſs in the Black-Eryers: and 


our excellent Fletcher had ſo ie a yalue for it, thar 


he thought fit to make uſe of the ſame deſign, nor 


much varied, a ſecond time. Thoſe who have ſeen | 
his Sea-Voyage > may eaſily diſcern that jt was a copy 


of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt ; the Storm; 775 deſart Illand, 
and the Woman who had never ſeen. Man, are all 
ſufficient teſtimonies of it. Fleicher was not the 
oy Paet who made uſe 73 Stieler $ Plot; 75 
n 


„ 


JJ ETECE. oh. cM. 
 Foby Suckling, a profeſs d admirer of our Author; MW ter 
has tollow'd his ſootſteps in his Goblins; his Regmella Ml ant 
| being an open imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda; and mi 
; his Spirits, though counterfeit, yet are copied from toi 
Ariel. But Sir Wiliam Davenant, as he was a Man Wl he 
of quick and piercing imagination, ſaon found tha MW no 
- ſomewhat might be added to the deſign of Shakeſpear, MW wa 
of which neither Flezcher nor Suchꝶling had ever thought: 
and therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he deſignd 
the Counterpart to Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that 
of a Man who had never ſeen a Woman; that by 
this means thoſe two Characters of Innocence and 
Love 1 the more illuſtrate and commend each 
other. This excellent cantrivance he was pleas d to 


communicate to me, and to deſire my aſſiſtance in 

it. I confeſs that from the very firſt moment it ſo 
pleas d me, that I never writ any thing with more 
delight. IL muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to ac- 
knowledge, that my writing receiyed daily his a. 
 mendments, and that is the reaſon-why it is not {6 
faulty, as the reſt which J have done without the heip 
dor correction of ſo judicious a Friend. The Comical 
parts of the Saylors were alſo of his invention, and 
for the moſt part his writing, as you will eaſily dil- 
cover by the ſtyle. In the time I writ with him, | 
the opportunity toobſerye ſomewhat more near- 

ly of him; than I had formerly done, when I had 

| only a bare acquaintance with him: I found him then 
of fo quick a fancy, that nothing was propos d to 
him, on which he could not ſuddenly produce a 
thought extremely pleaſant and ſurprizing: and thoſe 
firſt thoughts of his, contrary to the old Latine Pro- 
verb, were not always the leaſt happy. And as his 
fancy was quick, folikewiſe were the products of it 
remote and new. He borrowed not of any other; 
and his imaginations were ſuch as could not eaſily er- 


fel 


4 


PREFACE - 4 


— Fn other Man. Hs comedians. were fober 
and judicious: and he corrected his own writings 
much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man; beſ- 
towing twice the time and labour in poliſhing , which 
he us'd in invention. It had perhaps been eaſie E- 
nough for me to have arrogated more to my ſelt than 
was my due in the w of this Play, and to have 
paſs d by his Name with ſilence in the publication of 
it, with the ſame ingratitude which others have any 
to him, whoſe writings he hath not only corrected 

25 he has done this, but has had a greater inſpection 
over them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes toge - 
ther, which ma mg eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from the 
reſt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight. 
But beſides the unworthineſs of the action which de- 
terred me from it (there — 1 nothing ſo baſe as to 
rob the dead of his Reputation) I am ſatisffd I could 
never have receiv d ſo much honour in being thought 
the Author of any Poem, how excellent ſoever, — „ 
ſhall from the joining perfections with the me+ 
tit and name of ee wa Se and 3 N. * Dave. 
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Lesben tio 1 
Live her gruum, eee, 
$0, Poi Slap Pontur de, bi 
Sprit up anttbuts ir neu ev Play. 
Shakeſpetr , #5ho (raugbt by nume) wdfirſti impart 
To Hletcher ir, tu labuuriug Johnſon Art. 
Tie Monarch ne gave the his Subjects laws, _ 
Audis that Naturewhich i depend ir WT 
Fletcher eur ris whichonbis heights didgrow', 
_ While otmion ercpt unidgarher dull he bas 
This du his Nowe, Anil this hit Mirth digeſt : 
One thiirutes him moſt, theether beſt. rg 
Tf they hit uur borber Men, 
— wh — on 11 


SN 


Milin thai 3 none . e but be 
I muſt confeſss twas bold, nor would you POW » 
Hat libert 251 nf. ˙· tents) 


Wh aol. eee: * 
But & Welder r's pou? is ſaered as a King's. 1 
Woſe Legends from old Prieſt-hood were receiv'd , 75 

And he then urit, as People then bel l. 4 
But, if for Shakeſpearqus punr grace implore, 

Me for our Theatre ebe i more: = £5 

N ho by our dearth of touths aps ford t _— Ti 
One r Nomen to preſent a Boy. | 1 


And that's a transformation you will ſay 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 
Lit none expect in thelaſt Act tofind, 
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What er she was before the Play began, = 
All you shall ſee of her is perfect —_ 


o/ pour fancy aui befarther ls 


To find her Woman , it muſt be in bed. 


(lis by all good ſigns it daes appears 
That Sixty-Seven's 4 very damning year» 
er ANNE GIO e 


Among the Muſes there's a geriral nor. 1 


The rhyming Monſienr aud the Spanifp Plat: 
Defie or court, alPs one, they go 20 fu 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this plate; 
And haunt us Actors whereſater we paſo ; 
In Viſions bloodier than King Richard's ip. 


For this poor Wretch he has not much zo ſay, 5 
But quietly brings in his part o th Fly, 4 
And begs. the favour to be damm to-day. | 


To ter you know the Malefactor's mars | 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


For if You ſtou'd be gracious to his pews | | + 
Example will prove ill to other Men, f 
Aud youll be troubled with em all agen. 


8 ns Gut! +5 WET FRY — Tae” 0 2 1 4 ! ; 
3.3 7 hh * l ; 5 — F i ; £ 5 
: £ : 23%; \ e « — 

7 5 ; 8 — 

a £ Pp * x 
; l © 

„„ r g „„ = SIGN >. 6 

4 \ . 1 at 725 5 5 _ 271 4 If * 4 „ Y 
. & ” yn St Se” N W 4 Re N n 1 
0 or) £ $ 


> f 2 5 
& 4 py 4*: . 8 
3 4 * * 1 * *, * - 4 . 
, <> . C . 3 £ * *4 p . f » 
* 2 8 4 : a *; 7 1 + 7 5 £ * F * 2 7 0 : 4 E 


HE 8 
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AL ON SO, Duke of gew, and fe of i 
 Dukedom'of Mantua. 

-rmRdiNAND, tis Sort. 

PR OSP ERO. ri right Duke of Millan. 

ANTONIO, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedojn, 

GONZALO, a Nobleman of Savoy. 


- HIPPOLITO,, one that never ſaw Woman, 
right Heir of the Dukedom of Mantua. 


STEPHANO, Maſter of the Ship. 
MUS TACHO, his Mat. © © 
Wand ena . 
 VENTOSO, a Mariner. © I MOINS e 
Several Mariners. - 

A Cabbin-Boy. 


MIRANDA, DN B 808 
ters to roſpero 8 5 
0 5 ver ſaw Man. pro) -s 
_ ARIEL. dan airy Spirit, attendant c on . 
| Several Spirits Guards 0 "Profpers. os 
Carman” M 15 
WO enftnfts hs 
1 | , 
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The 1 — — e a thick chady ih Ys 4 a very _ 'y 
coaſt & a tempeſtuous Sea. This Tempeſt raiſed by 
Magick has many dreadful objects in it, as ſeveral 
- WH :- ſpirits in borrid j ide flying down amongſt the Sai- 
e- i Hors, then riſmg & croſſing in the air. And when 
the ship is ſmking thewhole Hage: is darkened asbow- éd 
er ef fire falls upom them. © This is accompanied with 
h Lenin & ſeveral Ts” to the wind | 
* Fe Fon 8 term. : 
4 1 Een „ Muſtacho 1 Ventoſo. | 
3 VENTOSO 
Hat a Sea comes in? 


Fs A prong Sea! v we fall have foul weather 
As Ener . 


5 F 
: 2 x 
: : 
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a ; TEMPEST: OY 
= Trincalo. 5 
rd! 
mne The ſeud comet Sun the wind 3 FOR blow 


15 Enter e. 
Steph. Boſen! 
FTrinc. Here, Maſter whitt cheer? © 
Steph. I Il weather! Lets off to Sea. ; 
' Muſt. Let's have ſea · mom . and then let i 
blow the Devils head . | 
Ow Boy! Boy!, _ 
Enter Cabin-Boy. | 
Boy. Yaw , yaw, here Maſter. 
. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle. 
Exeunt Stephano and By. 
ö Enter Mariners and paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc. Heigh , my hearts $ 8 „ chearly , my 
hearts. yare, gare. 
Enter Alonzo, 1 1 | 
Alon. Good Boſen have a care; where” »the 1 
Dy the Men. - ne 
| Lans Pray keep beton, e 
Aut. Where's the'Malter, Poe 
__  . Trac. Dogon notherhinne Nou mer oer er, 
keep your Cabins, Nen help ebe form. "SY 
_  .Gonz,, Nay, good friend he patient. 
Trinc. Ay, when'the Seajs; Hengey heat, 
roaters for the iname- of Nuke? Wo Cabin Monee ; 
trouble us not. 85 
| 3 Good Friend, remember whom thou haf 
aboard. 
Trinc. None that eve more than my If You area 
Counſellout; if you can adviſe theſe Elements to filence; 
uſe your wiſdom: f you cannot, make yaur {elf 
ready in the Cabin for the ill bpur.Cheerly hoad hears! 


__ ts 3 Bits. bh and Mariners. 
| Sons. 


* 
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Gonx. I have great comfort from this Fellow; me- 


aks bis completion is perfect Gallows ; and faſt , 
hard. | good Fate, to is hanging ; Make the pe of his Deſtiny 


blop J vur cable, for our own does little advantage us: if hebe 


not born to be hang d we ſhaft be drown'd. (Exit. 


Euter Trincilo aw Stephano. 
Trinc. Up aloft Lads. Come, rect both top=ſeily. _ 
Steph, Let s weigh, let 0 Wa „And off to Sea. 
et it Exit Stephuno. 
Bieter rs Alara ind piſs'owity the Stage. 
Trine. Hands down Man yo Mato-Cupftofin. 


Ber Miftacho and Vetiteſb xt the other dor. 
Muſt. Up aloft ! And Man your Steer<Capſtormn. 
Boy, i Vent. My Lads, my hearts vf Gold , get in your Cap- 
ſtorm bir. "Hoa up. hea 6 Ws 7 N Miſtacho 
my Rod VELO, ie 
_ Steph. Volta Well! Holdoh avell rnit well tive; ; 
t? WM Quidtter-Maſter, 'get!s more nippers. N 
Enter two Mariners and paſs #ver ngain :. 

Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm: -q 
You dogs, is this a time to ſeep? ( Trincalo Whiſtles, ; 
Herve together lads. _ Fee W 

Muſt. within, Our Viats broke. 

Vent, within. Tis but our Vial blok has given way. 
ama eee F 
neee e 2 r 

Steph. Cut off the Hammocks! Sete a, 
come my Lads: Cute Bullles, eßtar up al 
Then Hersupeexk. CO | 
rnit. Is theAnthora peokir-! o 
Steph. Is a weigh! Is a weigh! 8 

' Thinc, Up aloft my aus ußeu ins Fete Cute: 5 
Cut the Anchor, ehm. 

Wm Haul'cart Factor enges : 


/ 
+DSz 


1 
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a little ſteady; now Ready. keep her thus » „ No nearer 


Ant. Hang. cur , hang, you whorſon infolent 7 
 noiſe-maker, we are oy afraid to en 10 ten thou 8 
art. L 1 

Trine Brace PT ab: ala 8 85 Exit upo 
<4 


Yer! again? what do you here? Shall we give o'er er. . 


Baul. n hael. Below. EY a 
Steph. Aft, aft! Aud looſe the Miſen 1 | Te 
- Trinc. Get the e mien. tack aboard. Bp aft miſea. thoul 
dect; | 1 Al 
in "Enter Muſtecho.. Ye | nov 
"Muſt. Lode the main top ſail ! to m 
Steph. Furle him again, there's too much wind. 1 
Trinc. Looſe forelail Haul aft both ſheets! / oo 
Tiim her right afore the wind. IR farev 
Aft! aft! Lads, and hale up the Miſen here. By 
. Muft. A Maekrel. gale, Maſter. . wrac 


Steph. within, Port hard, port! I he wind gfows ſcant, MW you 
bring the Tack aboard. Port is. Star- board, N board: 


yo cannot come. 1 
„ Enter Ventoſo. 9 6 5 
ent Some hands down : the Guns are "eh" ( £xMof 
Trinc. Try the pump, try the pump! ¶ Exiz Ventoſo. 
Enter Muſtacho at the other door. 
. Mu... O'Maſter !Six foot water in hold. 
Steph Clap che belm hard aboard Flat, flat, flat i 
the fore ſheat there. 5 
. Trine. Over · haul your fore boling. - Ty 
Steph. Brace in the lar boa d. — « Exit. 
_ Irizc. A curſe upon this howling , [ 4 . ory within, 
They are louder than the weather. 
Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. 


drown ? Ha' you a mind tofigk? _ 
Sonx. Apoxo' your throat, you bavling, , blah phe- 
mous, uncharitabſe Dog. | 

Trine. Work you then, & be damn d. 


Genx. Til warrant him Foe, drowning. ay oh the 
Ship were — g nut: . ad ales 2530 


_ naltgnec] Rs, 7 Exer 
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Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but your loſs brings "Ig 
thouſand deaths to me 
Alonze. O name not me, Iam grown old, my Son; 
| now am tedious to the world, and that, by uſe , is ſo 
to me: but, Ferdinand, I grieve my ſubjects loſ 
thee: Alas! I ſuffer juſtly for my crimes; but why 15 
ſhouldit— O Heaven ! ! Hark, ene. my Son a 5 
farewel! ( Acrj within. 
Ferd. Some lucky plank, when we are loſt by Ship 
wrack , waft hither, and ſabmiti it ielf beneath you. 
Your Bleſſing, and Idie contented: (Embrace ; and Ex. 
| Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Trine. What muſt our mouths be cold then? | 
Vent. All's loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers 
Gonx. The Duke and Prince are gone within to Prayers | 
Let's aſſiſt chem, 
Muſt, Nay, we may eien pray too; our caſe is nbw 
alike. | 
? Ant. We are meerly cheated of our lives by drankaids. 
in This wide chopt Raſcal : would thou might'ſt he 
drowning thelong waſhing of ten tides, 
(Ex Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
Genz He'll be hang'd yet, though every dropof Wa- 
ter {wears againſt it. Now would I give ten thouſand fur- 
ongs of Sea for one acre of barren ground; long- heath, 


ut | would tain dye a dry death 4 confuſed noiſe within 1. 
s Ant. Mercy upon us! we ſplit, we ſplit. © 
nx. Let's all fiuk with the Duke, and the young 
. Prince. Exennrt. 
ute, Stephano, Trincalo Fe. 
it Trine The Ship is ſinking. 0 A new ans within. 
u Steph. Run her aſhore! 
WW Trizc. Luffe! lufe ] or we are all lost! ! there' SA Rock 
ic upon the ſtar-board bow. 
2 e She ited; {be ſtrikes! Al ſhift for them ſelves, 
n : (Exeunt. 
* : | SCE Ea - 


broom-turs, or any thing. The wills above be done, 


Is heats i We e he 

The clbudh sky, rocks, _—_ fea Cath inns the but 
bre 3 diſcover that SE Part of the Iſland 8. 
Auuhich auas the Habitation of Pr 5 Tis compord 1 
ofthreeWalksof Cypreſstrees, each Fa de-walk leads My 
& Cave, in one 0 ubich Proſper keegy bis Daughter not 
in the other Hip] The middle-IWalk is Tae p 
Arb, mala. en herbert ofthe a, 


Enter Proſpera and Miranda, 


WY Miranda whore? 's your Sidder? 
Mir. I left her looking from the n ack; 
Atthe walks end. on the huge beat of waters. 
Proſp It is a dreadful object. 
ir. If by your art, my deareſt Father, you 
Have put them in this 1007 : Ulay em * 
Had I been any God of power,. I would 
Haye ſunł the Sea into the Earth, befere 
It ſhould the Veſſel ſo have ſwallowed. . 
Proſp. Collect 2 ſelf, and tell your pitcous heart 
There s no harm dane, 
Mir. O woe the day! 
_ Proſp. There is no ham: 14 80 
I have done nothing but in care of thee " 
- My Bade and chy pretty Siſter: 
You bot are ignorant of what you are » 
Not knowing hence i am, nor that I'm more 
Than Proſpero. Maſter of a narrow Cell p 
And thy onhappy Father 
Air. I ne er indeavour'd to know m more than y you were 
pleas d to tell me. 
Preſp. I ſhould inform thee farther : wipe thou thins 
tze. haye comfort; the direful n of the Wang The 
wehic | 


— 
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which touch d the very virtue of compaſſion i in nws 1 
have with ſuch a pity ſafely order &, that not one Crea- 
ture in the Ship is loſt. 

Mir. Lou oſten, Sir. began to tell me wha I am: 5 
; ths but then you opt. 7 
45 Proſp. The hour's now come; ; obey , and he atten= 
ive: Canſt thou remember a time before we came into. 
4 this Cell ? I do not think thou * for then thay TR | 
©! not full three years old. = 0 ; 
„ wir. Certainly I can, Sir. 
rea WY Proſp. Tell me the image then of any chingwehich chou | 

coſt keep in thy remembrance ſtill. | 

Mir. Sir, had I not fouro or five. Women once that 
tended me? | 

proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, „Miranda: what ſee” 1 
thou elſe in the dark back- ward, and abyſs oftime? 
If thou remembreſt ought e re thou cam ſt here, 
Then, how thou eam it thou may ſt remember too. 

Mir. Sir, that J do not. 

proſp. Fifteen years ſince, Miranda, thy Father was 
the Duke of Millan, and a Prince of power. 

Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? 
ros. Thy Mother was all virtue, and ſhe Kid, . 

uvaſt my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 
art, Mir. O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hi. 

ther came 7 or was'ta bleſſing that we did : 

Proſþ. Both, both, my Girl. 

Mir. How my heart bleeds to think what you hav 
ſuffer d But, Sir, I pray proceed. 

Proſþ. My Brother, and thy Uncle. call d Antonio, | 
o whom I truſted then the manage of | N 
y State, while I was wrap d with ſecret ſtudies: 

That falſe Uncle ( do'ſt thou attend me Child?) 

Mir. Sir, moſt heedfully. | 
Trop. Having attain'd the craft of granting ſuits, 

And ot denying them; whom to advance, 
fine or lop for over toping, ſoon was grown 
tal "OF wikch did hide my Princely t trunk, 


Vere 


a 1 * K's 1 
1 1 CE! | p E 3 n * 
1 And Tacke the OR out on t: thou attend not tha 
Mir. O good Sir, Flo.” - re i Bl 
Proſg. I chus neglecting worldly Ed; e, his 
J0 cloſeneſs, ani the bettering of my minds e 


Wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil nature: e e er 

Ne did beliye LT | 1 's 
He was indeed the Duke, bees he. hich — 

Did execute the ootward face of SY gl e 

Doi ſt thou ſtill mark me? 1 

4 Mir. Your ſtory would cure deafneſs. 10 
"Profs. To have no ſcreen between the 1 rde plaid, * 
| And whom he plaid it for; he needs would be ” - 
Abſolute Millan, and contedatates 

(So dry he was for ſway ) with Savoy s Nuke, 2 


105 o give him Tribute , and ro do him homage. CR 
: 5 20077 Cane iran Oe 

Proſp. This Duke aj Sa voy being an Enemy, 1 

. To me inveteterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's ſuit, 
And ona night, mated to his deſign, Antonio opened = 
| tlie Gates of Millau, and i' th dead of da rkneſs, hort 4 
methence with thy young Siſter, „and thy erying ſelf. Ti 
- Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us 4 

fl Pf. They dorſt not, Girl, in Millan, for the love 

my People bore me. In ſhort, they horrid us way N 
Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niſſas Pos K 
Tome leagues to Sea where they prẽpat᷑ q a rotten 15 


= kaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no tackle, fail , nor maſt; N 

+ -. the very Rats inftin&ively bad quit it: they hoiſted us; 11 

1 to ery to Seas which roar d to us; to figh to Winds, whoſe 1 

4 133 fighing back ain , did ſcem to do us loving wrong. 1 

Mir. Alack! ts wh trouble was Iithen to you? © N 

. Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, wh ich 

. | ig preſerve me: you both did __ ; Infas'd with i tor- 1 

. 13 titude from Heaven. e a» 
1 Mir. How can 0 2 0 PI 0 25 „ 

1 Proſp. By Providence divine 3 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water. watch a No. 


" of ** „ * a 9 Maſter By 
db 


% 
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chat black defign , ve us; with rich garments « and é 
il neceflaries , which fince have ſteaded much: and of © _ 
his gentleneſs ( knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſhe - 
me from mine own, Library, with volumes: which 1 
prize above my Dukedom. _ EE 

Mir. Would I might ſce that Man. Vis 

Proſp. Here in this Iſland wearriv'd, and here FI | 
jour Tutor been. But by my skill I find that my Mid- 
Heaven doth depend on a molt. happy Star, whoſe in- 
fluence if Inow court not, but omit, my Fortunes will 
eyer after drop. Here ceaſe more queſtion, thou arr 
inclin'd to ſleep: tis a good dullneſs, and give it way; 
I know thou canſt not chuſGQQ. [ She falls a 1 
Come away my — een now, "es wy 
arr W ED, I 77% 


ce Ariel. All hail Re Matter 5 grave Sir, hail dene 
rrid To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure, be t to ff, 
il. To ſwim, to moet! into the fire, to ride 
n the curl'd clouds; to thy draus lade . 

de let and all his qualities. - VVV 
to. Froſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, | 7 Se 
ins Perform'd to point the Tempeſtthat aue! Bol 
Ariel. To every article. 8 
Iboarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak ; 
Now inthe Waſte, the Deck, in every Cabins. BOG I 
nose Iflam'd amazement ; and ſometimes I ſeeme 
one. To burn in many places on the Top-maſt. 

I be Yards and Bore-ſprit ; I did flame d; Y 


nich Nay once I rain'd a ſhower of fire upon, chem. to 
tor Proſp. My brave 8 pirit - n) 
Who was ſo firm, conſtant » dar dis . | 
Did not infect his. reaſon ? USES „„ 
Ariel. Not a Soul + + | 355 1 


No. But felt.a feaver of the mind; 1 . | 5 
1 of uy tricks of deſperation al 9 bur the Mise. TL 
al | 2 8 I) 4 7 0 


# wy 
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„33 „„ 
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3 in ebenen e Ky 2 0 quit the velel N i 
The Duke's Son, Ferdinand, 165 


| 4 With hair u pltiring (more like reeds than bar) 


Was the gell Man thatleap'd ; cry d, a is 7 
And all the Devils 8 | by | ere 
Treſp. Why that's my Spirit; 
But was not this nigh ſhore? 
Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
I But, Ariel, are they ſafe? 
Aril. Not a hair periſht. 
5 In troops I have diſper'd them round this u. 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf,” 
Whom I haye left warming the air with fighs, - 
In an odd angle of the Ile , and fitting, _ 


Mis arms folded in this fad knot. 


Prop. Say how thou haſt diſpos d the Mariners 

Of the Duke's Ship , and all the * the Fleet. 
Ariel. Safely in Harbour, 
Is the Duke's Ship ; in the deep neok » where once 
Thou call'dt me up at midnight to fetch dev 
From the ſtill yext Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid. 
The Mariners all under batches ſtow'd, 

Whom , with a charm, join d to their ſaffer'd W: , 
| I've left aſleep; and for Fl reſt o'th' Fleet 

(Which I dilpert) they: all have met again. 
And are upon the Mediterranean float, 
Bound ſadly home for Italy; 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the Duke $ Ship ana. 
And his great perſon periſh. | 
5 Proſp. Arial, thy charge „ 
| ExaQly.i is perform'd ; but chere $ wor work: 
What is the time o th day 7 
Ariel. Paſt the mid-ſeaſon. „„ 0 now 
Proſp. At leaſt two glaſſes : the time *tween fix and 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly, 
Aruil. Is there more toyl?ſince thou doſt give me pains, 
L. et me remember thee what thou haſt ones: eu 
AW SE Er "ls 


— - * E * 
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Sery d without grudge, or N n "mak pro: | 


Of the faltdeep: 


The foul Witch Sycorax > who with age and envy 


_ *Profp. Thou haſt; — Mea | 


Proſp- How now , ane? 


I 7 


What wh org 3 demand * ps | 55 wid 10 ho 45 PRs 
p roſp. oF Gs 1 ine be out : no more: | ED * 


N 411 Iprithee! - 
Remember I have "ANC this faithful eee wx 


Told thee no lyes, have madethoe no — 


To bate me a full year. "OM mow i 
Proſp. Doſt thou 3 | arte 

From what a torment I did free thee Pi) 
Ariel. No. © EL 
Proſß. Thou doſt And thinki it macht to elde | 


To run againſt the ſharp wind of the Satie X 
To do my buſincſsia the veins of th RR.” | 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 9 
Ariel. I do not, Sir. 
Profs. Thou I) ſt. malignant thing! ! haſt thou hog 


Wasgrowninto a hoop; haſt thou forgot her * 
Ariel. No, Sir! Ly 


Ariel. Sir, in Argier. 5 1 
Proſþ, Oh, was ſhe ſo! I muſt e 
Once every month recount Ghatthou haſt "a 
Which thou forget ſt. This damn'd Witch 8 | 


For miſchiets manifold , and Sorceries too terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argier 
Thou know ſt was banĩſht: but for © one thing ſhe did, "1 
They would not take her life: is not this true? 5 


Areil, Ay, Si. og (child, 
Pro5þ. This blew. ey'd TA n bronght with- _ 
And here was left by th* Say lors; thou, my Shave, 


As thou report ſt thy ſelf, waſt then her Servant; oy 
And *cauſe thou waſt a Spirit too delicate 3s 


Fab 


To act herearthy and abhorr'd commands, e 0 
. her grind heſts, » the did — * 


By. Ct Fes . 


1 / 


By help of of * More e potent u 
Into a cloven Pine, within whoſe rift 
Impriſon d, thou didſt painfully remain 

A doen years; within which ſpace ſhe . LED 
Anga left thee there! where thou didſt vent . 14 
As faſt as Mill. weels ſtrike · Then was this Ile, 
. ( Save for two Brats. which ſhe did litter here, 
The brutiſh Caliban, and his twin Siſter, .. 


Two ae he bor Whel ** ) not honour'd with - . 


A humane 
Areil. Yes ! Caliban her 858 of. and Sycorax his Siſter... . 
Proſþ. Dull thing, ſay ſo 3 he, that Caliban; 

And ſhe that Sycoraæ, whom I now keep in eren, 

Thou beſt knows 85 

What torment I did find ies! in; thygroans 

Did make Wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts | 

Of ever angry Bears: it was a torment 1 

To lay upon the damn d, vrhich Sycoraæ 

Could ne'er again undo: It was my Art, 


When larriv'd, and heard thee, Ke he Pine . 


To gape and let thee out. 

Ariel. I thank thee, Maſter. © 
- -Proſþ. If thou more murmur ſt, 1 wil roa: an ol: 5 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails.. 
Till thqu haſt howl'd away twelve Winters more. : 
Arial. Pardon, Maſter, 5 
I will be correſppudent to command; 1 

And be a gentle Spirit. 

' Proſþ Do ſo, and after two daysFll auer. lee. 

Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. 
What ſhall Ido? fay! what, what ſhall I do 4 

Proſp. Be ſubject to no fight but mine; OL 
Invigble to every eye: ball elſe: hence with diligence: 
My Daughter wakes: Anon chou Halt more. 


"mn 


Tou haſt lept well my Child, | 13 


Mir. The S of your tory put heavineſs i in me. 
Proſpr Shake it off? come on, I'll now call | 


e. re, ee ä anſwer; | 
| ae ig. . Mir. ; 


5 N / 


„ enen 2, Q% 


F CET r 9 5 2 
whe | 
bb 8 


FEE n 
Mi. "Tis a creature Str, Ido not love to Took on: + 
proſp. But as tis, * we'eannot- miſs him; Mi dow mae 

our fire fetch in our wood and ſerve iu ein offices that preßt | 


us: What hoa | Slave / Caliban thou Farth thou. F * 2 
Calib within. VP here's wood enough within, © re Tae 


"= 


Proſß. Come forth ity there's other buſineſs for thee. _ 
Con thou Tortoiſe, when? WY * : 
Fine Apparition my quaint dried, n ä 
Hark i in thy car. 2: 1 + Sen TC IEF > ons = 5 5 "0 56 C44 * 5 


Ariel. My Lord jt ſnall be done. e © (Exit 
Proſp Thou poiſonous Slave thy the Devi ate 
vpon thy wicked Dam, come fee 290 0 


e 
— Fs © * x 4 > P 
y "opt 2 4 bs 4 * * 
[7 


| rng Caliban, 00 n 
Cal. As wicked ae n as Cer my den brotha 
with Raven's feather from ner boldeae fens, drop on 
you both : A Southweſt b ow 01 ous: and eee all 
o'er. © — 1 7Cͤ ²˙bvù EOS 5 
Proſp. For this be ſure, toni ht chou galt have 
Cramps, ſide-ſtirckesy chat wal pen thy breath up 
| Urchins ſhall prick tbee till thou bleed'ſt bo Bale be 
pinch'd as thick as Honey- comb, -eactipincli ore 
ſtinging," than the Bees which ade b r Se: 
Calib. I muſt eat my dinner chi ill n dhe mine by 85 5 
corax my Mother, which thou toc it fm me. When 
thou cam ſt firꝰſt, thou ſtr oa Me and mad ft much of 
me, would 'ſt give ne water with berrtes d dad teach 
me how to name the bigger Eight, and how the les. 
that burn by day and night; an and then Tre: thee and 
ſhew'd thee all the qualities of che le} rhe freſhſp prings, 
brige. Pits, barren places, and fertil: Curs d bel, that 
did o: All the Charts of Syrofax' Toads, Beetles , Batts 
light on thee, for l am all the Subjects that thou haſt. I 
firſt was mine own Lord: and here thou me in this 
rg Rock, whiles thou doſt keep me 8 reſt o th . 
nd. {3 een * - 


Inq. Thou . / 


3 which gedd natures could not abide to be ier 


*** + ” * 
* 1 
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i le TEMPEST: Or; — 
N 192 Ef = "STA * 


moe a not kindneſs 71 baue ur d thee ( filth Ev thoi 

26) 98k We ene »; 8] m—_ thee 3 3 
| en Ant 1 Os 3. Is, 

| e . Oh 13 wy Los, had go i Phd 

g 70 did't prevent we, Lind ER this) pilen one 


7 55 

505. Abbord Slave! 73 31 1 9 V 15 it =P wa 
Who ne er would any print ko A 1 15 3 oh 
pable of all ill: I pity d thee took: pains to make thee 
| Jenks taught thee each hour one thing or other; when 

didſt not, Savage, know thy awn meaning, but 

_ would'lt gabble, like a thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd 
thy purpoſes with words which made them known: But 


thy wile race ( though thou did 'ſt learn) had that in't. 


__»»2 * wu» ri 
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fore whſt thou deſcrvedlypentup into this Rock. 


1:6 You taught me langague ,and m rofit b RY 
5 be to 8 fed Botch rid you for learning 
me your langague. x AR 
Freſp. Hag: edhence: wick vein fowel. and Bonnick 
- Sahd{wer. atherbubnels + ſhrogft; thou, Malice? if thou 
neglecteſt pridoſt nuwillingly what I command , III 
2. thee with ald eramps „ fil all thy. bones with aches, 
8 aſts ene W 

8 ies, foie oo, fr RN 
i 64 8 5 ſac: His Art isof , 1 
4 Aden abend fim. i e an ee, 
| be Tren Slaves henne. e 
e e od Farr opeaoand Cal f 
#44 vat, 4 lad kf 2711 5 * #24 


+: #316 e ba ee c Bus Bond. 
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WE) Dorn Oh Ster later i beheld - 4 
5 . Ain. What-is it moves ou ſo ? e 47 4 8180 4 a 
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„fre er winds blew Ga on 1 my face, "a: 
thou And the Waves roar'd; atfirſt I thought the War 
dn Had been between themſelves a "or . Hes Ms -- 
tf my A huge great Creature. 
de Mir. O, you mean the Ship. 
e: Dor. ls t not a Creature then? it ſeem dalive. _ 
with WW air. But what of it? 
1 Dor. This floating Ram aid "ee his horns above; 3 
end with ribbands, ruffling in the wind; 
Sometimes 32 down his head a while, ; 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon , „ 
He clamb ring to the top of all the billo ws, 
And then again he curtly'd down fo low, 
could not fee him: till at laſt, all fide long 
With a greatcrack his belly burſt in pieces. 
Mir. There all had periſnt 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them; 
But, Siſter » I have ſtranger newsto tell you; 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call a Man. 
Dor. But what's that? for yet he never told me. 1 
Mir. I kuow no more than you: but I have heard 5 
| w_ Fakes fay we Women were made for him. x 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man; ; and yet 
he does us good. I would he were not old. 
_ Dor. Methinks indeed it wud be finer , . if we rwo 
had two young Fathers. N 
Mir. No Siſter, no, if they were young , : WF ra- 
„ ther aid that we muſt call them Brothers. 
aly. Dor. But pray how does it come that we two are not 
* Brothersthen, and have not beards like him? 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me. 
Dor. How did he come to be our Fathertoo? _ 
Muir. Ithink he found us when we both were little, 
and 2 within the ground, + 
* could he not find more of us 7 Pray Siſter 
1 . „ 


"5 ones for us to play with. 


Hs T ENT p B 157; : Or, + 
let 155 and I look up and down' one day, | 


| ba 4A : 


© Fo * : 
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Mir. Agreed; but novewe muß ge in. Thisi is. /ths 


hour wherein my Father's Charm will works has 


Which ſeizes all who are in open Air: 
Tb'effect of his great Art long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 


Dor. F ee aMan; oth: 
| ”, | „ ; e 
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SCENE — ih 


” he "EN changer 7 a eilte part * 


the Iſland ; tis compoſed of divers 
forts of trees & barren- places, * 4 
ee of the Sea a a diftance.. 


Enter Alorio, p Antonio, Gonzala, attendant 


ren your A be merry; you: —6 caſe. fn | 


have we all, of joy for our ſtrange ſcape; then _ 
ly, good Sir, weigh our ſorow with our comfort. 
Alenx. Prithee peace! you cram theſe words into my 


ears againſt my ſtomach. Hoy can I rejoice, when my 
dear Son perhaps 1 r is made a ant to 


e * 1 Og 


5 


1 * 
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1 faw him beat the billows under him, and ride upon : 
their backs, he trod the water, whoſe enmity he flung 
he a ſide, and breaſted the moſt ſwoln ſurge that met him, 
: his bold head bove the contentious waves he kept, and 
oar dhimſelf with his ae umi to ſhore: 1 do not 
doubt he came alive to land. | 
Alonx No, no, he's gone, and you and], 
Antonie, were thoſe who caus'd his death. 
nt, Ant. How could we help it 2 
| Alonz. Then, then, we ſhould have helpt it, . 1 
thou betrayed'ſt thy Brother Proſpero, and Mantus's In- "I 
fant Sovereign to my power: And when I, too ambi- 
tious, took by force another's right ; then loſt we Fey 
dinand, then forfeited our Navy to this Tem . | 
Ant. Indeed we firſt broke truce with Heay' a; 
vou to the waves an Infant Prince expos d. 
And on the waves have loſt an only Son; 
Idid uſurp wy Brother's fertile lands, 
5 And now am caſt upon this deſart Ifle. . 
of Gonz. Theſe. Sir, tis true were crimes of a black dye; 
»o WM Put both of you have made amends to-Heay'n n, : 
* By your late Voyage into Portugal, 

4 Where in defenſe of Chriſtianit) , 1 A 
. Tour valour has repuls d the Moors of Spain. „„ 44 
Alonx. Onameitnot, Gonzalo. i „ 

No act but penitence can expiate guilt. - 

Muſt we teach Heaven what price to ſet on murthers ? 

W hat rate on lawleſs power, and wild ambition? 

Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 
And ſell by weight a good deed fora bad ?( Muſick within 


= 


ſa WM Gonz. Muſick! and in the air! ſure we arc thipwrackt 
e- on the Dominĩons of ſome merry Devil. 

7 Ant. This Iſle's inchanted ground, for I have beard 

27 Swift voĩces flying by 2 ear, and * x 

Of ad lamenting Ghoſts. 

to Alonx. Ipoll'd a Tree, and blood -purſu'd my hand ; 


O Heaven ! deliver me from this dire Place 5 | 
a ) e 


4. 
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7 8 na my Penitence and my bounty. Heark i 1 


— 


0 | Chor... Kings who did Crowns, & e. 
Ant. Do you hear, Sir, how thy lay our crimes e 


| The ſounds aproach us. ( A Dialogue withia lau. in pn 


1. D. Where does e, ee 


9 5 e e eee eng 8 165 Fig 


5 b Of eee Buſt? „ 


He who did oppreſs the moſt. . 


8 . | Who ſuch Troops of damned brings? 2 1 
2. Moſt ars led by fighting Kine: „ 


Kings who did Crowns unjuſtly get. 
- Here on burning Thrones are ſer. 


is 


Gonz. Do evil Spirits imitate the ws Lu: 


In ſhewing Men their Sins? 


Alonz. But in a different way, 


| Thoſe warn from doing, theſe upbraid 'em done; . 


1. Vhs are the Pillars of Ambition Court t 


2. Grim Deaths and Scarlet Murt bers it aner T | | 


. What lyes beneath ber feet ? 5 
2438. Her footſbepsrread, 


On Orphans tender breaſts , and 3 dead. 


1. Can Heaven 27 eee eee 


Rewarded withfelicity t 
2. Ohno! Uneafily cheir Crowns th 1 
And their own guilt amidſt their go, they fear. 
Cares when they wake their minds unquier keop» 
And we in Viſions lord it ver their ſleep. - : 
* Oh no! Uneaſily their Crowns, & c. 
Alux. Sce Were ome in W ſhapes! 


5 Enter the two FR ſung, * . 


Devils lacing * 
- Tun a7 ewe e Stag n - 


py Rok Helli js open to dovonruraviche.-. 


1. D. Say Brother,, ſhall we bear theſe Mortals lere? 
2. Firſt let us ſbem the ſhapes of their ofen. 


7 þ 1. We'll muſter then their crimes on either fade: 
be 80 . as OM Wa __ Pride. 8 Pride, 


"NP 


2 ky 
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pride. Lo! I am here, wh led their ha, ſtray « 
4 ro Ambitian did their minds e 
Pike (Enter Frand: 
1 "ped. nl 7 Fraud does . 35 
Var wandringfteps mio led, 
iuſen they from Virtue fled, _ 
And in my crooked paths their conſe did fr, 1 
( kater er Rapines 
Rap. From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, © 
Where Raine aid their actions drive. 
Is I Enter Marther,. Z 


125 Mur. There long they i cannot . | 
| Down the deep precipice thy run, 
And to ſecure what they have done 8 i 
nin „ 

D After which they gal i "TY 2 round en· 


„ ö „ e Sc. 
os FA 2 * G 7, * 6. 


5 1 9 FEA to we ba Ae | 115 FE OE Ws : > HW 
About this curſed plate, _ | : 
Whilſt thus we compaſs in 


23 55 enn aua their. ſin... | Dae 
„ [tri qi ch 


An. Heaven, yo 3 me! They ake vaniſh'd. 
Alenx. But they have left me all unman d. 
I feel my ſine ws ſlacken d vvith the fright, 
And a cold ſweat trills down o er all mw limbs, 
As if I were. diſtolving 1 into ,; e Be 
O Proſpero,!. . 
My crimes 'puinſ thee fit 3 on my + kth * HH 
Ant. And mine, 'gainſt him and young peur 
Gonz. Heaven have mercy on the penitent! 
_ Alon. Lead from this curſed ground; 
Ie The Seas. „ in all their rage, are not ſo — | 
ide, This is the — af Peſpair: and Os Fo 


* * . n 8 
. CCC VVV 
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1 * Saller ike foes Ts: v6, 
Alonz. Beware all fruit but what” the Bride hand 


\ The ſhadowsof the Trees are poiſonous too; (perk; 


A ſecret venom flides from every branch, 8 


My Conſcienee doth diſtract me, O rok Son! 


Why do I ſpeak of eating or re ole; ba 
DI. noch fortune pts 7 * . m 


Enter dunn, and Ariel aue He, non and ſingin 


Come ante 20 . ofa 
And then tale hands. 

. cu when you have and kiſs 4. 
— The wild waves whiſt. 

Fior it e here and there, and ſore [ jr bes "Op the 

Burthen. ( Burthen dilperſedly, 

Hark . Hark 1 tw: waugh ; the Watch-dogs bark , | 

Bom wargh, 

Hark ! Hark I hear the ſtrain of, rurting Chanticleer 

ee ee e 


Fond. Where ſhould this Muſick ber i the Air, or th] ter 
Earth? TH 
ifotiods no bore, ils waits upon | EP 
Some God o th* Iſland, fitting on a banks * | + 
Weeping againſt the Duke my Father's — . 
This Muſick hover d o'er me on the waters, 
Allaying both their fury and m 9 0 
With charming Airs; thence I have follow 'd it; FE 
Or it hath drawn me rather; 5 . 1 8 . 
ye it e a 1 ; 


—_ \ S 
5 a | 


Ariel. Song. 


1 Ful 26. gv thy Tauber 2 5 1 4 55 
> n * 5 
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We, 
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Thoſe are ' earlcchat were n 
| Nothing of him that does fade, : 
ve But does ſuffer a ſea change © 
d; Into ſomthing rich and ſtrange: Wo oe 


Sea-Nymphs kowrly ring bis nel. 
eee em, Ding dong bell 1 
| le | ” CBurthen, Ding dong. 
wt; | [ther, 
Ferd. The mournful ditty x mentions my drown'd Fa- 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a found. 5 
hich the Earth owns: I hear it now before me, 5 
However I will: on and follow i it. ( Ex. Ferd. and Ariel. 


„„ 
Another wild part of the Iland. 


Ente Stephano, , Muſtachs , 'Ventoſs. 5 


ihe 
ly, 


VENTOSO. 


be Runlet of Brandy was a loving! Runlet, and floated | 
er us out of pure pity. 

Muſt This kind bottle, like an old acquaintance 7 
am after it And this ſcollop - ſhell is all our plate now. 
yent. Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we 
aded. prethee fill a ſoup. and let it 8⁰ round. 8 8 


thi 


aſt thou laid the Runlet? 
Myſt. I th hollow of an old tree. 
Vent Fill apace, we cannot live long in this barren | 
land. & we may take a ſoop before death, as well as oth. 
drink at our Funerals. 

Muſt This is Prize Brandy we ſteal Cuſtoms and i it 
ſts nothing. Let's have two rounds more. 
Vert. Maſter, what have you ſay d? 
9 Ju uſt nothing but my ſelf, | 
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na gain: we muſt e en turn Savages, and the next that h 


. TEMPEST3 ON: 
Fo This works comfortablyon acold ban 


. Fill's another round. J. 
N ' Look! Muſtacho weeps. Hang loſe un 28 Wa 
| have Brandy left. Prithee leave weeping.” 8 co 


Steph. He ſheds his Wen out of his eyes be ſrl | 
rink no more. 
- '-— Advſt, This will be 2 doleful 5 with old Beſs. She 
gave me a gilt nutmeg at wen, i Tbat s loft too. But 3 
you ſay, hang loſles. Prithee fil 

vent. Beſhrew thy heart for purting me in mindof 
thy Wife; I had not thought of mine elſe. Nature wil 
ſhew it ſelf, [ muſtmelt. I prithee fill agen, my Wife; 
a good old jade, and has bur one eye left: but ſhel 
' - weepoutthat tos, when ſhe hears that I am dead. 
|  Sreph. Would you were both hang d for putting me 
in thoughtof mine. But well, ifI return not * Aa 
years to my own 'Conntry , ſhe may marry. again ; 
_ Ren this [land thither at leaſt ſeven years ſwim. * 


Min 
Malt, 0 atleaſt, Havingn no help of Boat nor Bladden 


Steph. Whoe er ſhe marries, poor Soul, ſhe'll weeps = 
nights when ſhe thinks of Stephano. 39 ſhal 
Vu. But Maſter , forrow f is dry ; 5 here's for Jol ore 
5 
Steph. A Mariner had een as 2658 ben Fiſh 28 a Man > 
but for the comfort we get 1 O for Rows old dry 5 
Wench now lam wet. or! 
Auuſt. Poor heart! That would 48 make id . 
again: but all is barren in this iſle: here we may he 1 be 
| hull till the Wind blow nore and by ſouth, c'er ve c 1 
cry a Sail, a Sail, at ſight of a white ©. mY And ther you 
fore here's another ſoop to comfort us. i 8 
Penne. This Iſle's our own, that“ our comfort; forth War 
Duke, the Prince, and all their train are periſhed ben 
© Muſt. Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never get hon © > 


ches his Fellow may eat him. 


| Ven. No. no, et us s have e ent! won of 
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lire well and orderly , Heay'n will drive the Shipwracks 

aſhore to make us all rich; therefore let us carry good 

conſciences, 8 eat one another. . 
Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, I'll break 


out his teeth with my Scepter : for I was Maſter at Sea, 


and will be Duke on Land. You bara been my 
Mate, and ſhall be my vice-Roy. 
yent. When you are Duke you may chuſe your Vice | 
Roy; but I am a free Subject in a new Plantation, and 
will have no Duke withont my voice. And ſo fill me the 
other ſoop. | 
Steph whiſpering ]ventoſo, doſt thou hear, 1 will ad- 
vancethee, prithee give me thy Voice. : 
Vent. I Il have no whiſperings to corrupt the Election 
and to ſhovy that I have no private ends, I declare | 
aloud, that I will be Vice-Roy'; or PI keep my voice for 
my ſelf. c 
Muſt 1 hear me, Iwill ſpeak for the People 
becauſe they are few, or rather none in the Iſle to ſpeak 
for themſelves. Know then, that to prevent the farther 
ſhedding of Chriſtian blood, we are all content Ventaſo 
ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon condition I may be Viceroy 
over him. Speak good People, are you all agreed? What, 
no man anſwer? Well , you may take their fence for 
conſent. 
Vent. You ſpeak for the People, Muſtachs ? I'll fork 
for em. and declare generally with one voice, one and 
all, that there ſhall beno Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs 


I be he. 
Myſt, You declare for the People „who never ſaw _ 
your face !Cold iron ſhall decide it. [ Both draw. 


Steph. Hold, loving Subjects: we will have no Civil- 
War during our Reign: I do je Nan —. vou both to 
be my Vice. Roys over the whole Iſlan | 
Poth. 5 e Agreed! | 


Enter Trincalo » With a great bottle, bat arunk. i 
1 


Vans. 


4 How! ! 2 jr our eras 6 a 


Muſt, He reels: can le be drunk with Seay waert | 7 
." Trine. Sings. Iſhall no more to Sen, to e 
\ 1+ -, Herel ſhalldye aſbore. wh 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral; I, bo 
5 ut here! m) e 5 (Drink, 
Ks F IA Na c | 8 1 N G . WER | 5 3 . 5 m? 
O The Maſter, the Swabber , the Gunter dls. 7 0 4 
The Surgeon , aud his Mate, 1 | 
| Lov'd Mall, Mag „ and Marrian , and Margery Ee wo 
But none of us car d for Kate. +3210 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tag. | 


Mou d cry to a Saylor, ge han: . 
She lom'd notuhe ſavour of tar nor of pitch, | | 
- Tet a Taylor mizht JP her where E 'er ſhe aid 14. | 


5 This! is a ſcurvy tune too, but there - my comfort again 
| 25 (Drinks. 

. We law got i Subject now; welcome, 

welcome into our Dominionas 

Trinc. What Subject, or what 1 ? Here $ old; 

Sack boys: the King of good Fellows can be no. Subje& 

Iwill be Old Simon the King, 

Muſt. Has. old Boy ! How didft thou ſcape p 

WDinc. U ua But of Sack, Boys, which the Saylon 

threw overboard! But are you alive, hoa! for I will tip- 

ple with no Ghoſts till J 1 dead. Thy hand Muſtacho, . 

and thine Ventoſo; the ſtorm has done its worſt: Stephane il * 

alive too! Give thy Boſen thy hand, Mafter, 

* Vent. Youmuſt kiſs it then, for I muſt tell Fug wo 

| have choſen him Duke in a full Aſſembly, os Þ 
Trine. A Duke! Where? What's he Duke ** 5 

Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trincalo we are all 

| e e the Iſland's empty; all's our own, Boy; and we 

vill ſpeak to his Grace for her, chat thou * be as 

_ great as We are. 12 5 | 


7 | : A * "6 x i 
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whey we are weary 5 governing thou ſhale Reba us. 

Trine. Do you hear, Ventoſo , I will ſuceced you in 
both your places before you enter into em. 

Steph. Trincalo , {leep and be ſober ; and make no 
more uproars in my Country. 

Trinc. Why, what are you , Sir , IM you? 

Steph. What Jam I am by free Election; and you Triz- 
calo are not your ſelf; but we pardon yayr firſt fault, be- 
cauſe it is thefirſtday of our Reign. _ 

Trinc. Umph, were matters carried fo ſwimmingly 
wield me while I was ſwimming , and faving my ſelf 
for the goòd of the People of this Iſland ? 

Muſt. Art thou mad, Trinzalo , wilt thou diſturb a 
ſetled Government? 


Trinc. I lay this Iſland ſhall be under Trixeals, orit 


hall be a Common-wealth ; and ſo my Bottle i is my 


Buckler , and fol draw my Sword. ( Draws 
Vent. Ah Trincalo,l thoughi thou hadſt had more grace, 

than to rebell againſt thy old Maſter, and thy twolawfull 

Vice Roys. | 
Muſt. "Wile not thou take advice oftwo that ſtand for 


old Counſellors here, where thou art « meer ſtranger, to 
the Laws ofthe Country? _ bs 


Trinc. Il have no Laws. 3 

Vent. Then Civil- War begins (Vent. Muft. draw? 

Steph. Hold, hold, Vil have no ee e my Sub- 
jecte are but few ; let him make a Rebellion by himſelf; 
and a Rebel, I Duke * Stephano de FO him: Vice-Roys , 
come away. 

Trinc. And Duke Tyincalo declares, that he will make | 
open War Wherever be meets thee or thy Vice. Roys. 

| (Ex. N Muſt. Vent 


Enter . with wood upon his back. 
Ire, Hah ! Who have we here:? 
| "0 


Calib. 
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Calib. All the infe@tions 98 he Sun 8 FE 


| 5 1 fogs, tens, flats, on Proſporo fall ; and make him by 


inch. meal a diſeaſe: his Spirits hear me, and yet I needs 
muſt curſe; but they'll not pinch ; fright me with 
Urchin ſhows, pitch me i' th* mire, nor lead mein the 
dark out of my way, unleſs he bid em: but for every 
trifle he ſets them on me; ſometimes like Baboons they 
mow and chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge. 
hogs then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling 
before me in my barefoot Way. Sometimes I am all 
wound about with Adders, ho with their cloven ton. 
gues hiſs me to madneſs, Hah! Yonder n one of his 
Spirits ſent totorment me. 
_  Trine, What have 4 — 1 5 a Man, or a Fiſh ? This 
is ſome Monſter of the [{le. Were I in Bygland , as once! 
was, and had him painted ; not a Holy-day Fool there 
but would give me ſixpence for the fight of him: well, 
it I could make him tame, he were a preſent for an Em- 
perour. Come hither pretty Monſter , 1'll do thee no 
harm; Come hither / _ 


| Calib. Torment me not; yl bring the wood home 


faſter. 
Tirinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt: but 1˙¹ give him a 
dram o th' Bottle; that will clear his underſtanding, 
Come an your ways Maſter Monſter, open your mouth, 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! What, I think 
you cannot tell who! is your Friend! Open your chops, | 
fay. ( ( Peurs Wine down his throat. 
Calib. This is a brave God. and bears Cceleſtial liquor; 
Pl kneel to him 
Vince. He is very hopeful Monſter Monſter what fay'f 
thou, art thou content to turn civil and ober, as I am? 
For then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 
Calib. Vil {wear upon that bottle to be true; forthe 
liquori is not earthly ; didſt thou not drop from Heaven? 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon; I was the Man in her 
hen time was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. 
Caliò, III e thee every fenile woke | i th Iſle. by 


the ENCHANTED ISLAND: 5. 
kiſs thy foot :  pritkee be my God, and let me drink. 


inc. Well drawn; g Monſter, 0 good faith. 


more ſticks, bur follow thee. 
Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink: 


Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow. 
and I, with my long nails, will dig thee Pig-nuts ,ſhew - 


theea Jay's eck, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare the Mar · 


mazet; I'll bring thee to ak Filberds ; wilt thou go 


with me ? 


Dive, This We er e d netur's Race; 


Is there no more of thy kin ia this Iſland? 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf; my 
lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the full Moon. | 
Trinc. Where isjſhe : 


Calib. 1 lett her clambring up a hollow! Oak, and 


plucking thence the droping Honey-combs, Say my 
King, ſhall I call her to thee? 


Trine. She ſhall ſwear upon the bottle too. If ſhe - 
proves handſome ſhe is mine: Here Monſter , drink again 


for thy good news thou ſhalt ſpeak a word for 
me. L Gives him the Bottle. 


Calib. Farewel, old Maſter , farewvel . farewel. 
6 * s. 


Nox move 4 Pl wake for Fiſh, , 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape trencher. nor waſh 426. 
Ban, ban, cnkalilan 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Mas. 
Heigh-day , freedoms! Freedom! 


Trinc. Heres? two Subjects got already , the Ante, 
and his Siſter Well, TI A wed , 1 ſay , and fay 
| WR agaia?, 


[ Drinks again; | 


Calib. Vie ſhew thee the beſt Springs „Ile pl K the ; 
Berries, Vle fiſh for thee, and getthee wood enough, A 
curſe upon the Tyrant whom 1] ſerve , Did bear him no 
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again; wars will enſue, and ſoldriok. [ Drinks ] From 
_ this worſhiptul Monſter, and Miſtriſs Monſter his Sifter, 


III lay claim to this Iſland by Alliance. Monſter, 1 ſay 
thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe: Come away Brother 
Monſter, 1'1l lead thee to my Butt and drink her health. 


SCENE III G 

; Cypreſs Trees and Caves: 1 
E Proſpero alone. ; 

' PROSPERO. | F 

Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know : 


kept the infant Duke of Mantua. 

Soo near them in this Iſle, whoſe Father dying 
Bequeath'd him to my care, till my falſe Brother 
Wen hedefign'dt uſurp my Dukedom from me 

d him to that Fate he meant for me. ; 
By calculation of his birth I aw 

Death threat ning him, if, till ſometime were paſt, 

He ſhould behold the face of any Woman: 

And now the danger's nigh— Hippolito ! 


Enter Hippolito. 


Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure. a 
Proſp. How I have low d thee from thy infancy, _ 
Heav'n knows, and thou thy {elf canſt bear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. 

Hip. Since 1 knew life you've kept me ina Rock, 
And you this day have hurry'd me from ihence , 
Only to change my priſon, not to free me. 
I murmurnot, but I may wonder at it. 


Preſs. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad 
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A black Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen , 
ter, Ml Stands ready to devour thee. | 
ſay Hip. Sir you taught me, 
her Not to fear him in any of his ſhapes: 


lth, W Let me meet Death rather than bea Pris ner: 
mt. 2 I is pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth? 

Hip. Sir, I have heard you ſay. no Creature liv'd 
Within this Iſle , but thoſe which Man was Lord of. 
Why then ſhouldI fear ? (thee; 

Proſp. But here are Creatures which I nam'd not to 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Natures Laws. 

And oft depoſe him from it. | 5 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? 

Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men, call'd Wo- 

Hip. Women! I never heard of them before. 1 men. 
But have l Enemies within this Iſle? | | 
And do you keep me from them? Do you think 
That I want courage to encounter them? _T 

23 No courage can reſiſt em. | 

. How then have you, Sir, 
| Liv'd 0 long unharm'd among them 

Proſp. O they deſpiſe old Age, and ſpares it for that rea- 
ſon: T'is below their conqueſt. 15 | 
Their fury falls alone upon the young. RY 

Hip. Why then the fury of the young ſhall fall 
On them again. Pray turn me looſe upon em: 

But, good Sir, what are Women like? | 

Proſp. Imagine ſomething between young Men and 
Falls beauteous , and havekillingeyes, [ Angels: 
Their voices charm beyond the Nightingales; 9 
They re all euchantment; thoſe who der behold' em 
Are made their Slaves for ever. 

Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'em. 

Proſp. Tis but in vain, for when your eyes are ſhut, 
They through the lids will ſhine, and pierce your Soul: 
Abſent, they will be preſent to vou. 
They'll haunt you in your very ſleedp. 
| 4 Then I e it on 8 when I wake. 
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. You are without all poſſibility ot revenge; 
| They are ſo beautiful that benen ne er artempe 2 os 
Nor with to hurt them. - 
Hip, Are they ſo beautiful? - 
Proſp, Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer ſhades ſo pleaſant. 
Hip. Can they be fairer than the whites of Swans ? 
Or more delightful than the Peacocks feathers ? 
Or than the gloſs upon the necks of Doves ? 
Or have more various beauty than the Rain-bow ? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondered at. 
Proſp. All theſe are far below em: Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair: 
Therefore if ever you ſhould chance to ſee em, 
Avoid 'em ſtraight, I charge you. 
Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous. 
Pll fo far ſhun” em as I may with ſafety 
Of the umblemiſh'd honour which you taught me. 
But let em not provoke me, for I'm fure DS 
I ſhall not then forbear them. 
Proſp. Go in and read the book I gave you laft.. 
To-morrow I may bring you beter News. 
Hip. I ſhall obey you Sir. ( Exit Hippolito. 
Proſp. So, ſo; I hope this leſſon 10 ſecur d him; 
For I have been conſtrain d to change his lodging 
From yonder Rock were firſt I bred him up, 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrak happen'd near his manſion: 
I hope he will not ſtir beyond his limits, 
For hitherto he has been all obedience. 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my defigns; 
And yet there is one ſullen cloud behind, 2 
I would it were diſperſt. How now, my Daughters 
4 Miranda and Dorinda. 
1 thoug kt I hal inſtructed them enovgh: 
Childeen retire]! Why do you walk this i 2 
Mir. It is within our bounds; Sir. 


Proſp Bat both take heed, that path i 1 auen. 


—— 
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Remember what] told you. - 
Der Is the Man that way, Sir? ? + 
Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there: 15 
The curled Lyon, and the rugged Bear 
Are not ſo dreadful as that Man. 
DM, 19er , whyſtay we here then? - | 
111 keep far enough from his den , I warrant him. 
175 But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man; 
Ind yet you are not dreadful. 
Proſp. Ay Child! But I am a tame Man: : Old Men 
are tame by nature; but all the danger lies in wild 
young Men. 
Dor: Dothey run wild: about FR woods? . 
Proſp No, they are wild within doors, in chambers 
and in cloſets. N 
Dor But Father, I would ſtroak em, make em gentle 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. 
Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child: No Woman 
can come near em but ſhe feels pain full nine Months: 
Well, I muſt in, for new affairs require my preſence, Be I 
you, Miranda, your viſter's Guardian, [ Exit Proſpero 9 
Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way? = 
The man will catch us-elſe ; ye have but two legs, „and | | 
he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Siſter though he lake; yet look about you 
and we we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come back, that way is towards his den. 
Mir Let me alone: I'll venture firſt, for ſure he can a 
devour but one of us at once. 1 
Dor. How dare you venture? Ss f 
Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare its form „ by | 
And he ſhall not {ce us. | | 
Dor. Ay, but you know my Father charg'd us borh: 
Mir But who ſhall tell him on't?We'll keep each others 
* 
. I dare not 5 the 14 
2 But how ſhall we hereafter ia bim , if we Jo 


< On elf ITE | . 3 
| | C 1 ; Dor %. 


_- . 


be Fo y E M PE S T> Oe. . 
Dor. Nay. Iconfeſs, 1 would fin e | 
I find it in my nature; 8 

Becauſe my eee FFP 

Mir. Ay, theres it, Siſter, if he had b 
had been quiet. Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, 
quick and becken me away. 

Der. Well, if he does catchme, III humble my {elf 
to him, and k him pardon, as 1 do my Father, when 
1 have done a fault. And if I can but ſcape with life, 1 
had rather be in pain nine Months, way; Father threatn'd - 
than looſe my longing. |  — (Exenn. 


The Scene changes, and 4 Hippolito an in Cave 
walking : His Face from the Audience 


Hip. Proſpero has often {aid that Nature N 
Nothing in vain: Why then are Women made RS 
Are they to ſuck the —.— of the Earth, . 
As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? Il ask 
That queſtion, when next I ſee him Roe - 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda Wu 


Dor. 0 Siſter ,therei it is; it walks about like one of us; 
Mir. Ay juſt ſo ; and he has legs as we have too. 
Hip. It trangely puzzles me: Yet tis moſt likely 
Womea are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 
Dor, Heark! It talks; ſure this is not it my Father 
meant, for this is juſt like one of us: Methinks I am not 
half ſo much afraid on't as I vas: See, now it turns this way. 
Nutr. Heav'n, what a goodly thing it is | 
Dor. Ill go nearer it. 
Mir. Ono, tis dangerous, Silter / Pl go toit: 
I would not for the world that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg d me to ſecure you from it. 
Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 
Ho l not hurt me, I ſee it by his looks. 
Vir. Indeed he will! es go back, and — ſhall eat 
me firſt. Fic are you no. HERES tobe ſo much jaquili- 
tire? : | Dor, 
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Dor. You chide me for't, and yet wou d go your felb © 
Mir. Come back, or 1 will tell my F ather. 
Obſerve how he begius to ſtare already: 
Ile meet the danger firſt, & then Hig vou. 
Dor. Nay Siſter you ſha'nt vanquiſh me in kindaels, 
Ple venture you no more than you wilo!me. 
Proſp. within, Miranda! child, where are you ? 
Mir. Do yon not hear my Father call / Gin. 
Dor. Tas you he nain d, not me: Iwill bey „ 
M y Prayers./ and follow you immediately. — 
Mir. Well, Siſter, youll repent it. ¶ Exit Miranda; „ 
Dor. Though Idie fort, I muſt have th other pee 
ip (Seeing her IW hat thing is that ? Sure tis ſome 6 | 
The Sun, drels'd in its Fathers gayeſt beams, L of 
And comes to play with Birds: My fight is dazl'd * 
and yet | find Im Joathto ſhut my eyes. 
] muit go ncarer i it . But ſtay a Nile 
May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman 
Which I was charg d to ſhun? n . what art lou? 5 
Thou ſhining Viſion?ꝛ : = 
Dor. Alais!1 know not: But Ya told Iam. 
A Woman. Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 2 
Hip. I'd ſooner tear my eyes out, than conſent 
To do you any harm; though l was told 
A Woman was my Enemy. Ty; 
Dor. I never knew what twas ro. bes an Rang: 
Nor can I cer prove ſo to that which looks _ 
Like you: For though I have been charg d by him 
- Whom yet Ineyer diſobey d, to ſhun 
Your preſence, yet Id rather die than loſe it: 
Therefore, I hope, you vill not have the heart 
To hurt me: though I fear you are a Man, 
That dangerous thing of which { have been warn'd : 
r tell me what youare? © 
Hip. I muſt confeſs, 1 wasinform'd lam a Man, but 
if 1 fright you, I ſhall with were ſome other Cres 
I was bid to fear you too. [ other. 
_ Ay me! Heay'n grant we be not poyſon to cach 
A G 5 . 
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pn can we not meet but ve muſt die? | 
Hip. I hopenotſo! For when two beton creatures, 
Both of the ſame kind meet, yet neither dies. 

I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other. 

Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot. | 

If we have any venom in us, ſure, 5 

We cannot be more poyfonous, . we meet, 

Than Serpents are. You have a hand like mine 

May I not gently touch it? (Tales ber hand. 

Dor. I've touch'd my Pacher 5and my ſiſters hands 

And felt no pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, 

When l touch yours, which makes me ſigh: juſt ſo 

- Fve ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met: 

Yet mine'sa pleaſing grief; and fo merhoughr 
Was theirs; for ſtill they mourn d. & ſtill they ſeem'd 
To murmur too; And yet they often met. | 

Hi. Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too: your hand 

Methinks goes through me; I feelt at my heart „ g 


AF 


1 2 


And find ĩt pleaſes, though it pains 1 me. 5 9 
Proſp. within] Dorinda 
Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I muſt ave you: c 
3 Hip. Alas I'm ſubject to the lame command. 
Dor: This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, \ 
Which he, by N us, too cruelly does puniſn. p 


And this is my firſt treſpaſs too: but he 
Hath more offended truth than wehave him: 
He faid our meeting would deſtructive be. ; 
But 1 no death but i in our Parting ſee. 

kran, fen ways. 
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Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
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⁊cuſe ĩ it not, Miranda, fo toyo1 
E (he eider, and, I thought; the more diſcreet ) 
I gave the conduct of your Sifter's actions. 
Mir. Sir, when you call'd me thence, I did not ful 
To mind her of her duty to depart. _ 
Proſp. How can I think you did remem ber hers, 
When you forgot your own ? did you not ſe: 
The Man whom I commanded you to ſnun? 
Alir. I muſt confeſs I aw him ata diſtance. 
; Proſp. Did not his eyes infect and poilon you ? 
What alteration found you in your ſelf? - © 
Mir. Ionly wondred at a fight ſonew. _ 
Proſp. But have you no defire once more to ſee him? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him? 
* Mir. As of the gayeſt thing ever faw, | 
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So fine, that it appear d more fit to be | 
Belov'd than fear d, and ſcem'd ſo near my kind, [ 
That I did think I might have call'd i it Siſter. Por | 
Proſp. Youdo not love it? 2 
Mir. How is t likely that 1 5 - 

TI hould, excrpet the thing] bad firſt tort me © 2 
Trop. | 


5 "Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe hos 3 bare 2 gen'r rous 
eee eee 


he light eee, of a ſudden love. 
1 will unfold a ſecret to your knowledge. 
That Creature which you law, is of a kind 
Which Nature made a prop and guide to yours. 
Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an object 
Of terrour to my mind? you neyer us'd 
To teach me any thing but God · like Truths, 
And vxhat you ſaid | did believe as ſacred. 

Proſp. I fear d the pleaſing form of this young Man 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender breaſt, | 
Which for a nobler Guelt I had deſign d; 

For ſhortly, my Miranda, you ſhall te 
Another of his kind, the full blown F lower , 
Of which this Youth was but the op'nipg bud. 
Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
Mir. Heaven ſtill preſerve you, Sir. ( Ex. Miranda. 
Proſp. And make thee forrunate. eo. 
Dorinda now muſt beexamin'd too 
Concerning this late interview. I'm ſure 15 
Vnartful truth lies open in her mind, 
As cryſtal ſtreams their ſandy bottom bow. 
I muft take care her love grow not too faſt, 
For innocence is Love's molt fertile ſoil, 
'Wherein he ſoon ſhoots up and widely ſpreads; 
Nor is that N which attends . yet overpiſt. 
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Zroſp. © , come hither, ye 
"gant my ſtrit command, 
Dor. Who I? indeed IG kimbut: a little, Sir. 
Prep. Come, come be clear, your Siſter told me all 
Der. 7 Did ſhe; truly ſhe would. haye ſeen him more 
than I, but that [ would | not let her. '; | 


def. why O { 


| i ve 7 a Man to day , 


Vor. Becauſe e,methought, be would hare 1 me leſs 


Than 


1 


A. ee 


I Than he would her. But ifI knew you'd not 
; Be angry with him , Icould tell 199» Sir 5 
That he was much to blame. 
Proſp. Bah! was he to blame: 
Tell me, with that ſincerity I taught you, 
Ho you became ſo bold to ſee the Man ? 
Dor. 1 hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I Pry 
not ſee him much till he {aw me, Sir, he would needs 
come in my way, and ſtar' d, and ſtar'd upon my face; 
and ſol thought would be reveng'd of him, and there- 
fore I gaz'd on him as long; but if le“ er come near a 


Man again — | 
Proſp. I told you he was dangerous; 3 but you would * 4 
not be warn d. „ 
Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell you, you a : 
miſtaken in him; tor he did me no great hurt. ® 4 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. a. of 
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Dor. No, Sir, I'maswell as e er I was in all my life; 
but that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. That 
dangerous Man runs ever in my mind. 

Preſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſec bim. 

Dor. Nay pray, Sir, fay not ſo, I promis d him 
To ſee him once again; and you know, Sir, 

You charg d me I ſhou'd never break my promiſe/ 
Proſp. Wou'd you ſee him who did you ſo much miſ- 
Dor. I warrant you I did him as much harm (chief 7 

As he did me, For when I left him, Sir, 

He figh'd fo as it griev d my heart to hear him. | 
Preſp. Thoſe ſighs were poyſonous, they infected you: 
Tou 17 they griev d you to the heart. 5 

Dor. Tis true; but yet his looks and words were gentle. 


Pro ſo Theſe are the day-dreams of a Maid in love, 
But ſtill I fear the worſt. ; 1 5 


Dior. O fear not him, Sir, 
I know he will not hurt you for my lake; 
Ill undertake to tye him to a hair, 
And lead him hither as my Pris ner to you. 
Proſp. Take becd Dorinda, you may be decei d "ol 
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What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature ? 
Dor. How, horrid, Sir! if any elſe but you 
| Should call it ſo, indeed I ſhould be angry. 


To what Lask. what thought you when you {aw it? 
- AndthenItrembled; yet it look d ſo lovely. 
That when | would have fled away, my feet 


Which, as a ranſom for my life, 1 gave: 
But When he had it, with a furious gripe. 
He put it to his mouth ſoeagerly, 
I was afraid he would have {wallow'd it. 


Has ſeiz d thy blood; inſtead of ftriving, thou 


Iubou fight ſt the Battels of thy Enemy; 
1 And tis one RPO * 
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That no mild uſage can reclaim his wildneſs; 55 | 
But, like a Lyon's whelp bred up by hand, if 
When leaſt you look fort. Nature will preſent +. Wks 
The image of his Fathers bloody paws, _ o 

' Wherewith he purvey d for his couching Queens 5 Jul 
And he will leap into his native fury. _ Er 


Dor. Hecannot change from what Lleft him, Sir, | 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much paſhon;tell n me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Darinda) | 


Proſp, Go too ! youare a fooliſh Girl ; but anſwer 


Dor. At firſt it ſtar d upon meand ſeem' d wild, 


Seem d faſten d to the ground; then it drew near „ 
And with amazement as kt to touch my hand; 


= <= > 


. Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are; 
Then, Sir, I grew know not how, and touching 
Hs hand again, my heart did beat ſo ſtrong 
As I lackt breath to anſwer what he ask d. 
|  Proſp You: ve vow too fond, and ſhould chide I 

or it. 

Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſnt. 

Proſp. Poor Child! thy Paſſion like a lazy Ague 


I 


Humour'ſt and feed'ſt thy languiſhing diſeaſe; 


3 
* 


Thi EN CHANTED > ISLAND: " 


Not to perceive thy danger. x 
Dor. Danger, Sir? | 
If he would hurt me, yet he kno%'s not | how! | 
He hath no claws , nor beak , nor horas to hurt Mes 
But looks about him like 2 We Puck 8 
Juſt ſtraggl d from the neſt ; 8 truſt me, Sir 8 
To go to him again. 15 f 
Proſp · Since you will venture, 
Icharge you bear your ſelf reſerv dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked band 0 
But keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard 
Proſp. It is the way to make him * you more 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. I'll ſtruggle with my heart to follow this: . 
But tf 1 loſe him by it, will you 3 
To bring him back again? 1 
-oſp. Fear not, Dorina & 
But ule him ill and he'll be yours for ever. 
Dor. 1 hope you havenot cozen d me again. NE 
[ Exit Dorinda 
Proſp. Now my defi igns are gathering to a head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my Charms. 
What, Ariel ! my Servant Arie „ 
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uber Ariel 


Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter? * lam. 
Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 


Did worthily perfrom ; and I muſt uſe you 


In ſuch another work : how goes the day ? 
Ariel. On the fourth hour, my Lord; and on the fixth 

Youſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. | 
Fruſp. And ſo it ſhall ? | 

And thon ſhalt have the open Air at freedom. | | 
Ar. Thanks mypreat Lord, 5 7 


Preſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, * | 
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j How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave meorder, 
In the Lime: grove whith weather. ſends your Cell. 
Within that circuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compalis. 
Profp. How do they bear their ſorrows? 
Ariel, The two Dukes | 
Appear like Men diftracted 7 their Attendants 
Brim-ful of forrow mourning over them; 
But chiefly 5 he you term d the good Gonzalo : 
His tears run down his beard, like Winter-drops 
From eaves of reeds your Viſion did ſo work em, 
Thar if you now beheld'em, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Proſp. Doſt thou think ſo, Spirit? 
Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I humane; 
Proſp. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, whoart but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions, and ſhall not I (a Man N 
Like them, one who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions 
At they) be kindlier moved than thou art? 
Though they have piere ꝗ me to the quick with ĩnj uries, 
Yet with my nobler Reaſon gainſt my fury, 
I will take part; the rarer action is | 
In Virtue than in vengeance. Go, my Ariel. ; 
| Refreſh with needful food their famiſh'd bodies, 
With ſhaws and cheerful muſick comfort em. ; 
Ariel. Preſently , Maſter. | | 
Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. | 
Ariel. Before you can ſay come and go; 
And breath twice, and cry fo, ſo, 
Each Spirit tripping on his toe, 
Shall bring em Meat with mop and moe: 
Do you love me, Maſter, Ay er no? 
Proſp. Dearly , my dainty Ariel. but ſay; , Spir 
What is become of my Iu 1 
And Sicoras his Siſter ? 


Au. PotentSir FN Os. | 
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Tuphans caſt off your Service, and revolted 

To the wrack'd Mariners. who have already 

Parcell'd your Iſland into Governments. 5 
Proſþ. No matter, I have now no need of em 11 | 


But , Spirit, now [ſtay thee onthe wing; 

Haſte to perform what I have given.in charge :. 

But ſee they keep within the bounds ſet em. 
Ariel. I'll keep em in with walls of Adamant, - 

Inviſible as air to mortal eyes, 


But yet unpaſſable. 5 3 
Proſp. Make haſte then, | : (Banur benz 


8 CE * E 15 
Line Grove. 


Enter Alonzo , Antonio; 5 Gonzalo, > 


Genx. Im weary, and can go no fanher, 2 
My old bones ake, here's a maze trod indeed, 
Through forth rights and meandets , by 5 * 5 
Inceds muſt reſt. | 
Alen. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, | 
Who am my ſelf ſeiz d with a wearineſs 
To the dulling of my Spirits; ſit and reft. (n mY, 


7s 


Even here 1 will put off my hope, and keepit | 


No longer for my Flatterers ; he is drown'd 
Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the Sea mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on Land: Well! let him go. 
Ant. Do not fox one repulſe a e 
Which you reſolv d t effet. 
Along Im faint with hunger, 1 5 
And muſt deſpair of food ; Heavy n hath incens'd _ 

The Seas and ſhores againſt us for our crimes. [af 
What! harmony again, my good Friends, hark! 
Ant. I fear ſome other horrid Apparition 

Give 3 r . 
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8 AR. 251 xvvere meant t — cant „ 
Fi A ee xxl ma: 7 
Oh 1 La | 
au 25 x eee 8 
| - Tos ſhalt feaſt without providing « :- 
1 Eso dainty you canthink of, | 
or Winewhich you — | 
Shall be yours ; all want ſhall ſhun o. , 
Ceres bleſfa fo is on you. 
] 


Alonz. This voice {peaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Wou'd twere come;there is no Muſick inaſong ll 1 
to me,. my ſtomach bein empty. 


Gonx. Den * v. and 
roaſted. Co 
rum an. Spirits, with — 
| for in their bands. ger? 
Ms: Abe theſe plump ſhapes ſent to deride our hun- N 
SGonx. No, no: it is a Maſque of fatren'd Devils, 
| The Burgo-Matters oft lower h 
| x Dance and vanih, 
O for a coltop of that large havnch'd Devil 


Who went out laſt! 
Ant. going to the door. My Lord 9 — 
A Table, as I live, 2 | 
With all varieties of merts and fruits, 
1 Tis ſo indeed, but Who — taſte this Feaſt, 
| Which Eiends provide, pehapsto po ww. 
4 1 Gone: ae ere, if.hoviedc Geatleman , 
EE o i- natur do his pleaſure. 
| Ant. "Tis — — famiſh, 
| LJmvillencounterit, and fen. 
A. ee, Tees 


inſt; - 


ſong 


„ and 


whey for my ge 2 


Gonx. ls Lord, ies "St 
And ſay no Grace before it, I beſeech van ee 
Becauſe the meat will vaniſh ſtraĩt, 5 2 | | 
Lear, enen, . TT. 
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8 Enter Trincalo and Caliban, / 


Trine. SE Monſter ad to my private Palace 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe fo brave a laſs F 

Calib. In all this Ile there are but two more, the 
Daughters ofthe Tyrant Proſpeyo; and ſhe is bigger than 
em both. O here ſhe CF now dogs 27. 80 Judge 
wet my Lord.” 


Enter Sycorax. | 


Mine. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Ts this to bow 
Spouſe ? Well, ſhe's Heir of all this Ile ( for I will geld 
Monſter. ) The Trincalos, like other wiſe Men, have 
anciently us d to marry for Eſtate more than for beauty. 

Sycorax. I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy 
neck, and that which daugles at thy Wriſt. | 

(Sy corax points to his Boſen 2 „and his Botele. 

' Trine. My dear blobber · lips, this, obſerve my Chuck, 


I is a badge of my Sca- office; my fair Fuſs, thou TIES 


know it. 
Dye. No, my dread Lord. 

Tyiuc. It (hall be a whiſtle for our feſt Babe; ; 5 1 
the next Shipwrack puts me again to fermitlng U 1 
to get a Coral to ĩt _ 

Fye I'll de thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc. I prithee ſweet Baby do not play the wanton, 

When thou art my 


Widow, 


— — 
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Widow, thou male bare che Devil and all. 
 S$ye. May I not have the other ſine — 55 
Trinc. This is a ſocking- bottle for young Trincalo 


Cualib. This is a God a: mighty liquor; I did but drink 
s of it, and it, and it hath made me glad ever ſince. 


Syc. He is the brayeſt God Lever ſaw. 


Calib You muſt be kind to him, and he will love 


you. prithee ſpeak to ber, my Lord, & come nearer her. 
Trinc. By this light, 1 dare not till 1 have drank : I muſt 
fortific my ſtomach firſt. _ 
Syc. I ſhall have all his fine things 1 I'ma Widow 
|  ( Pointing to his bottle , aud Boſen's Whiſtle, 
- Calib. Ay, but you muſt be kind and kiſs him then. 
| Trine. My Brother Monſter is a rare Pimp. 
Syc. Vil hug thee in my arms, my Brother's God, 


Trinc. Think o thy Soul, Trineats » thou art a dead 


Man if this kindneſs continue. 

Calib. And he ſhall getthees young Sycorax: wilt thou 
Not, my Lord? . 

Trine Indeed I know not bow. they do no fuch thing 
in my Country. 

- $ye. Vilfhew thee how ; 3 thou ſhalt get me twenty 
Sycoraxes; and I'll get thee twenty Calibans. 
\  Trinc. Nay, if they are got » ſhe muſt do't all her 
ſelf, that's certain. 

Sye. And we will tumble in cool plaſhes, and the ſoft 

fens, where we will make us pillows of flags and bul- 

- raſhes, 


— 


. Calib. My Lord ſhe would be loviog to thee ,and thou 


wilt not let her. 
Ivins. Ev'ry thing i in its ſeaſon „ Brother Monſter ;but 
you muſt counſel her ; fair Maids muſt not be too for- 
ward. 
Sy. My Brother's God, I love thee; ; prithee let me 
come to thee. 


Trins. Sabje& Monſter, I charge thee keep the peace 


| botwoen us: 
Cal. Silke ot lei eee, 5 
7,6, 
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thys po in her Water's „al 


hebeinke Wines 


aur un ( 255 104 ) and Sas the lui 
5 885 fands pon t. the ground. 6 | 


Ariel. There's water for your Wine. Exi: Ariel! 
Thins. Well! ! Since i it . be ſo.( Gives her the Bottle I. 
(be drinks. 
How do) you likei it now, my Queen that mad be? 


$yc. Is this your Heavenly Liquor? Pl bring you 0 „ 


River of the ſame. 

Trinc.. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter ? What a mighty 
Pris ſhall I be then? 1 would not SNL Due 
to be great Turk Trincals. 

Syc. This is the drink of Frogs. 


Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this and drink fuch cbey | 


are the merryeſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. 


Calib. She does not know the virtue. of this liquor: 85 


prethee let me drink for her. 

Trinc. Well ſaid, Subject Monſter. (Caliban drinks. 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer water. 

Trine. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then and Tusk 


it up , like a debauch'd fiſh as thou art. Let meſee't. III 


taſte it my ſelf. Element, meer Element! As I Jive.. It 
was a cold gulp, ſuch as this, which kill'd my famous 
Predeceſſor old Simon the King 
Calib. How does thy honour ? Prichee be not 0g. > 
and I will like thy no. 
Trinc. I could find in my hank to turn chad out of my. 
Dominions, for a liquoriſh:Monſter. 


Calib. en: Lord, 4 Laws: found Ok: this 8 muſt be 


_ Wi 
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b Wer Sack, MadaenMoter, u ay gehen. 

Se Then L will cleave to thc. 

__Trinc. Lovingly ſaid, in troth: now cannot I holde out 
againſt her. This Wife. like Fee M$: FR n over- 
come me. 

Syc, Shall I hare theein my arms "* 


- Trine.. Thou ſhalt have Duke 2 in thy arms: but 


prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt; do not 
e young ene 1 ee a en, 


kur Steph.) Maſt, Vent. 


Stand to your Arms, my srauſe; and Subject Monfter; 
the Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. You 
ſhall know Rebels that Iam marry d to a Witch , and we 
have: a thouſand Spirits of our party. 


{2 Breph, Hold ! 1 ask a Truce; I and my Tina Ron 


| ( findin no food, and hut a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
are to treat a Peace betwixt us, which may be for 

| the good of both Armies; therefore Trinealo disband. 
ITinc. Plain Trincalo! methinks 1 might have been 2 
Duke i in your mouth: Il not accept of your Embaſſy 

- - withourmy Title. 
| Soph; A Title ſhall 1 5 fares betwiatt us: Vice 
2Rop:. give him his ſtile of Duke, and treat with him, 
- hilt 1 walk by in ftate. 


'Þ ere and blue bow, whilf Trincal butt 


us, in thefirſt place to demand of you, upon what ground 
x War againſt: him, having no right to Saver 
ns being elected only by your own Voice? 
4 Trine. To this I anſwer, that having in the face of the 
World eſpous d the lawful Inheritrix of this Hland, Queen 
Bluse tho firſt, and having homage done me, by this 
2 Spark her 8 _ l wo * 8928 a 
n 


a 7 1 cap. 
"Maſt. 1 W 5 Maſter, Duke Stephano ; has ſent 
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adoviſe you. 4 


2 ENCHANTED BEAND: 1 
ali. La bor be macks.me ; il | thor abimtewy, 


Lord? 2 | 


vent. Lond: „Anh be: che Mlanſter ta v 
e. ko 110 guns Big bim ta death | prithee, 
Trinc. ene ans | oration good tongues in your heads I 


ced to. your buſineſs, for I have 
other affaits to RE of more Importance W 
Queen Slobhex- chose and my | 

Muſt. Firſt and fanemoſt. uta your. clam, that | yau 
have anſwer d. | 

Vent. But fcandaas atk. we demand, of vou. 
that it we make a Peace. the Butt allo may be compre- 
hended in the Treaty. 28 

Muſt, Is the Butt faſe, Duke Trincala?; 

Trinc. The Sun mantle: bacrocomumbendigia 8 
the Treaty, or indeed ta make any Treaty » Lcannets 
with my honour, withqut your { Theſe 
two, and the. Spixits under * 0 ſtand bkewile n 
their on 

Calib. Keep the liquot far um my Land, apd let them 
drink brine ; for I will not ſhow 'em che quick kroſhes of 
the Iſland. _.. 

Steph. 1 underſtand. being preſent, from my Ambaſ- 


ſadors, what your reſolution is, and ask an hours time of 


deliberation, and ſo | take our leave. But firſt i deſire to 
be entertain d at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and 


his Ambaſſadors, .- AE 
 Trine. That 1 refuſe, till acts of haſtility he ceas c. 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambaſladers : tout: © 


take, heed of my Butt. They come to pry into the the 

ſecrets of my Dukedom. N 
Vent. Trincalo you are 4 barbaraus Prince 28d ſo Kiewel. 

[ Exeum Steph Muſt. Vent. 

Trine. subject Monſter ! ſtand vou Sentry before my 
ki A ; my ng and I will eater and feaſt our ſelves 

W1 lil, 
Se May I not marry that * bing and his two 


Subjects to help you a-nights? 
was , ip / A 5 Tring: 


Mise. What 2 eee hows 17 wen 1 ſhe 
Joes cornute me, the care is taken. | 
When underneath my power my Fes bare truck? N 
To bea Prince, who would not be a Cuckold?( Ex | 


Enter Ferdinand | avid Ariel (invifible.) | 


Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſicain 
Conduct my ſteps? He hovers ſtill about me; 
Whether for good or ill I cannot tell; 
Nor care I much; for I have been ſol 
A Slave to Chance, that I'm as weary o 
Her flatteries as her frowns: but here I am 
Ariel. Here I ani. 
Ferd. Hah! Art thou fo ?The Spirit's turn'd an Eccho; f 
on might ſcem pleaſant, could the burthen of 
My gricts accord with any thing but ſighs. 
my laſt words, like thoſe of dying Men 
Nees no reply. Fain would I go to ſhades, 
Where few would wiſh to follow me. 
Ariel. Follow me. | 
Ferd. T his evil Spirit grows importunate; . 
But Tl not take his counſel. 
Ariel. Take his counſel. 
Fed It may be the Devil's counſel, lune er take i i, 
Ariel. Take it. | 
| Ford. I will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
1 Nor follow one ſtep farther. 
Ariel. One ſtep farther. | 
| Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Eccho. 
| Some Spirit tempts me to a precipice, 
III ee it it will anſwer when 1 fing _ 
orrowsto the murmurs of this brook. 
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8 Ferd. er eee, e 
| Ariel, Why ſhould'ft thou ſtay ? 
© Ferd. There the Winds whiſtle, ak where the 
ſtreams fon Fi 
Under Wilew - tree, fain world I 
For tis time to be gone. 
Ariel. For tis time tobe gone. | 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this 1 
Miuhin this deſartplace © 


| There lives no humane race; 5 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind Fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles , and _ 
Has yet in ſtore for thee. 
: Some ſtrange felicity. 
i Follow mes follow me, 
And thouſpalt ſee. 


Eid. Pl take thy word for once; lead on Muſician? 
¶ Exeuntand rerurn. | 


SCENE Iv. 


Scene changes to the Cypreſs trees = Cao 0 ud , 
dſo vers Proſpero ana Miranda. 


5 nn the fri nged curtains of thine eyes. and 
lay what thou ſeeſt yonder. 
Mir. Is it a Spirit ? Lord! How it looks about! sie, 1 
"confeſs it carries a brave form; But tis a Spirit 
Proſp. No Girl, it eats and es and bs ſuch Gates | 
as we have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſec'(t, was 
in the wrack: were he not ſomewhat ſtain d with grief 
( Beauty's worlt cancker) thou might ſt call him a godly 
perſon: he has loſt his company , and ſtrays aboui: to find 
wu Enter Ferdinand. 
Mir. L might call him a thing divine, for nothing 
| natural leyer fav ſo noble, Ds , Proſp. 


— 


on ee e. Wie den mer Sp iris. 
; Spirit , wick reethee within two days for this. 0 : * 

Fes · d. She's ſure theMiſkres , on whom theſe Ain 
attend. Fair Excellence, if, as your form declares, you 
are divine, be pleasd to inſtruct mae Ro you will be 
worſtiped ; fo br een candor ſure a to 
humane W.-M 

Mar. I am, like ven Alen ib uch you are. 

Fer d. My language too { O Heavens f ham the beſt of 


ben who ue this {pars von: a in my own 


Courtry. 


Pro ſp. How , abs bet? What wert thou iFthe Duke 
of Sad oy heard thee ? - 


Fer d. As I am now. who „ . thee ſpeak 


of Sar ey: He does hear me, and that he does I weep ; my 


ſelt aua Savoy, vvhoſe fatal eyes (e 1 beheld 
the Duke my Father wrackt. _ 


Mö. Alack ! for pity. [ Ariel. 


Prop. At the ſirſt ſight they have chang d dear 
_ —— free ſor this Young Sir, a word. "_ 


With hazard of your {elf you do me wrong. 


Mi##. Why ſpeaks my Father now(ſo urgently ? 
This is the third Man that e er I ſaw, the firſt 


Who n e er I ſigh d for, ſweet . move ny Tomes 
| To be: inclin d my way. | 


Fer d. O!lta Virgin! | 
And y our affection not gone forth. ru make you | 
Miſtre s of Savoy.” 
Fro ſp. Soft, Sir! One word more. They re in Soy 


© others, power, but this ſwift bus'neſs I muſt uneaſie 
make leſt too light winning make the prize light 

One Nord more. Thou uſurp'it the name not due to thee, 
and h:iſt put thy ſelf on this Iſland 3 , to W the 
Gover ament from me, the Lord ont. 


Ferit. No, as I ama Man. 


Þ Mir. There's nothing ill can dwellir in ficks Temple, 
Ik th' E vil Spirit hath ſo fair a houſe , 


'Good ace will MY OURS: 8 55 
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Proſp. No more. Speak not you for him, he's a Eraytor; 
Come! thou'rt my Pris ner and ſhalt be in bonds, 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy ſood ſhall be 
The freſh-brook Muſcles ,. wither'd roots, and hunks; 


Wherein the "go orn crawled; follow me. 


Ferd. No, I'll reſiſt ſuch enterjainment ill 


' My Enemy has more power. 


¶ He drams, and is charmed . moving 

Mir. O dear Father ! Make nat too raſh a tryal | 
Of him, tor he is gentle and not e | g 7 

Proſp. My Child my Tutor Put the {wor nene. 
Who 4b 5 ſhow , 1 5 dar'ſt not firike 2 ry 33 
Thy Conſcience is poſſeſt with guilt. Come from. 
Thy ward,, fer I can here diſarm thee with 
This wand, » and make thy Weapon drop. 

Mir. Beſeech you Father... : 

Proſp. Hence: hang not on m bunt. 

Mir. Sir, have Pity» | 
Til be his Surety. | 7 

Proſp. Silence! One * more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee: what 1 
An Advocate for an Impoſtor? Sure N 
Thou think'ſt there are no more ſueh ſhapes hie mh nec 
Toth* moſt of py why EI . 
And they to him are . 51 1 

Mir. My affectiosn 
Are then Wt ee ON A 1 haven no ambition. 
To ſee a goodlier Man. 9 1 

Proſp. Come on, obey: 


Ihy nerves are in their infancy 95 1 


And have no vigour in them. 

Feral. So they are: 6 | 
My Spirits, as in a dream, are all 8 bo 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs, which I feel, 5 
The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threata, 
To hom I am ſubbu d. would ſeem light 18558 5 
Might I but through my Friſon once a day AY 
Behold this Maid zall corner a ba Ea 


Let 
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a Libert en e e eee 
Heger ſuch a Priſoͤn. | ö 

5 . It works: come nn: 

Thos ſt done well, fine Ariel: follow : me. 


| Hark what thou ſtalt more do for me. Cir Ariel, 


Mir. Be of comfort 8 
My Father's ofa better pature' y Sir, „ 2 
Than he appears by ſpeech this is unwanted | 
Which now came from him. e 
Froſp. Thou ſhalt be as free „ 
As mountain Winds: but then exactly 4 
All points of my command. 


Ariel. To a ſyllable. 5 K Exit Ariel. 
Proſp. to Mir. Go i in cher v ſpeak no not a 35 for him: 
III ſeparate you. (Exit Miranda. 


Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the waters, when 


Thou ſtrikſt em. which purſue hy bootleſs blow, * 


And meet when it is paſt. 
Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within 


And if youare the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 


Bear pon affliction: like a Prince — That door 
Shews you your lodging. ; 
Ferd. *Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obe 


Froſp. This goes as would with it. Th Erin i Ferdinand | 


- Now for my ſecond care, Hippolito. 
I ſhall not need to chide 0 for his fault, „ 
is Paſſion is become his puniſhment, 

2 ome 2 j 


* Enter Hi pol 


Þ 


nh. is Proſpors's s voice. * 
Proſp. Hippolito! Iknow you nowerpett | | 
T ſhould ſeverely chide you : you have 0 
A Wotnan in contempt of my commande. 

"Hip. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharm'd; ; 

I told you, that you need not doubt my courage. 

* Tou thigk you dare receir's no hurt, 


a 1 t 54s oi, +. | 


Hip. 


* 


2. 


2 


And as 


* 
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Hip. No 3 none Sir. . 
Try me again, when er you pleaſe Tm 0 


1 "fink I cannot fear an Army of em 


Proſþp. How much in vain. it is to bridle Nature! ( 4 ode, 
Well! * was the ſucceſs of your encounter? _. 


Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, £ 


por I took her to mercy, and ſhe me. 


Proſp. But are you not much chang d from w what y you 
were? 


Hip Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! For what I know not, 


But ſtill I wiſh---yet if I had that Woman, 


che, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 8 
Proſp. What wou'd you « do to make that Woman yours? 
Hip. Id quit the reſt o th' World that I might live 

Alone with her; ſhe never ſhould be from me. 


We two would ſit and look till our eyes ak d. 


| Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 

Hip. O, Sir never. 

Froſp. But you'l grows old and wrickld, a you ſee . 
Me now; and then you will not care for her. 

Hip. You may do what you 12858 „ but, . we two 
Can never poſſibly grow old. 

| Proſp. You muſt, Hipolito. 

Hip. . becher we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 
' Proſp. Nature, which made me fo. : 

Hip. But you have told me, Sir, her works a are various; 


She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 


Proſp. Time will convince you; 

Mean chile be ſure you tread in Honours paths, , 

That you may merit her: And that you may not 

Want fit occaſions to employ your Virtue , 

In this next Cave there is a Stranger lodg d. 

One of your kind, young, ofa noble preſence, , 

+ ſays himſelf, of Princely birth ; — 

He is my Pris ner and in deep affliction, 

Viſit, and comfort him; it will become you. 
Hip. It is my duty, Sir. (Exit Hippolito. 
Preſp. 75e eee Jet he lives : - 
Perhaps 
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| On what ſtrange gromnde we build our hopes and fears! 
Mans life is all amiſt, and in the dark, 8 
Dur Fortunes meet us. N 


If Fate be not, thenwhat wht an we foreſee? | _ | 


Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 
If by free-will in our own paths we moe, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above? 
Whether we drive, or whether we aredriven, , 


MX ill tis ours, 1 the ef Heaven: * 
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we Exit Proſper, 
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Yourpi ty. noble Youth, doth much Wige me. 
1 2 — tas ſad to loſe a Father fo. 
Ay, and an only Father too, for ſure 
Lou! lid you had but one. 
Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous fimple CA de; 
Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes * in * 2 25 5 
Where many Men lie? / wu 
Friurd. Such we are born toe. 15 
But gentle Youth, as you Wee tear me; 
So give me leave to ask you, what * 05 i 
Hip. Do not you know? _ Re: 
Ferd, How ſhould 17 e e cara . 5 


Bib. I well hopd A 
I was a Man; daes voir enen 5 
Ot what Lam, I fear it is not ſo. A „„ 
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Ye 
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You have deceiv'd me. 85 
Ferd. Sir. eee ; 
vou are a Man: But! da? e 2 
Hip. Why, of this ere t was E 
Ferd. Have you a Father? itt 
Hip. I was tald I had one. Roch | 
And that he was a Man; yet I "ani; ah 
So much deceiv'd., I dare nottell'tyou fur 
Atruth : butT have ftill becu kept 3 
For fear of Women. ES 
Ferd. They indecdare dangerous, 
For fince Lcame I have beheld onghere. 
Whoſe beauty pierc'd my heart. 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce? 
You ſeem not hurt, | 
Ferd. Alas! the wound wamede EN 
By her bright eyes, and feſters by her abſence? 
But to ſpeak plain to you, Sir I love her. 5 
Hip. Now ſuſpect cha Love'sthe very ding; pO 
That I feel too! Pray tell me truly, Sir : 
Are you not grown unquiet ſince NEAT. 
Ferd. I take no reſt. 
Hip. Juſt, juſt, tis my diſeaſe. 
Do you not wiſh you do not know for what? 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what 1 with! 
Hip. There, I confeſs, I differ from you, Sire 


But you defire ſne may be always with you! 


Ferd. Icanhavenofelicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my condition! Alas, gentle Sir, 


_ Vl pity you, ana youſhall pity me. 


Ferd. l love ſo much, that ifThave her not, 

I find I cannot live. 

Hip. How! Do you love her? 

And would you have her too? Akacmuſt noe: 

For none but I mult have her. 
Ferd. But perhaps, we da not 8 ame- 

All Beauties are not pleaſing alilce to all. 
_ ts hf. Sir, 5 
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Ferd. Thies "A 00 menen mir 
|dafiden that Beauty wines you love. (of em. 
Iwill have all of that kind, ifthetobegbundred 
Fend But noble Youth, you know not what you fay, 
| Hip. Sir, they are things 1 love, I cannot be 3 885 


em: O, how Irejoice!- More Women! 


Ferd. Sir, if you loye you mult be e 
Bi. Tyd ! How ty d to her? 


Ferit. To love none but her 


Hip. But, Sir I ſind it is againſt: my nature „ 
I muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like all, 15 


All t hat are fair: come Bring n me to Oy WO 18 


: For I muſthave hex, 


Ferd. His ſimplicit / Lau 


- Is ſuch that I can ſcarce beangry with a 1 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, you will 
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8 5 
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* you do not love her. [ man. 


Hip- I find already I love, becauſe mel is another Wo- 
Ferd. Lou cannot love we Women, xr once. 


RNeſemble her whom T'vealready ſeen, 
Ill have as many as I can, that are 


5 Rh a ai 


Hip. Sure tis my duty to love all who di 


So good, and Angel-like, : w ſhe Love. 


Y And will have yours. . 


e Fretey Touth, yon cannt. 
Hip. L can do any thing for that I love. | 


Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force reſtrain Jon from it. 


Hip. Why do fo if you can. But either promiſe me 


ON To love no Woman or you mult try your force. 


Ferd. (I kannot help it, I muſt love. 


5 5. Well you may love, for Proſpero taught me Friend- 


ſhip too : you ſhall love me and other Men if you can find 


dem, but all the Angel · Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I muſt break off this conference, or be 0 N de; 
Will urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 


Sweet Youth ! Some other time we will A 
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1 Am iI on 
ore And wou ia; , if 700 were pleas'd, eek © 


m. Ei Some other time be it; but, Sir, E £ 


red That I both ſeek and-muchintreat your e „ 

a. for nett to Women . I find I can love ou. 

ut __ 'Trhank you. Sir, Twill conlder ofit. - 
Hip. This Stranger does zofult „and comes into 


My wanne thoſe Heavenly Beauties from me. 
ED 7 ſieve I am inſpir d to love: 
1 And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one; 


Wy He would be poor in love; 5 but 1 1 be "PRE 
ino perceive that Proſpero-was cunning ; 


f For when be frighted me from Woman-kind, * 
2 To 28 e en n (Exit 
ill "I ; ; 3% fel 5 wy 1 : 1 1 * 28 
n. * 
15 8 
8 
5 1 
bs "1 5 rn 8 p ER: 0. 4 * 5 5 oats 


. yours ſoit ** in't, * od 3 


But yet take heed; let Prudence be your, guide: 
„Lou muſt not ſtay dt your viſit muſt be TO * . 


. One thing l had ſo ; infinuate Lp 
Into his Mind a ki Incſsto * Youths | ia 
| EIS HP ped cnn nts Wbom 
; 15 43 7 Cy » : 15 : ; 7 
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Within this Cave he lies, and you may foe him? : 5 | 
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> Exit Proſper 
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5 r To beaPrvver beg T deny bo wee nel 
Join'd to the chain of Love: : bur not to ſee her, 55 
Aud yet e be ſo ar ber, th . 
I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtreteh d outs 
And nigh the ground, on which tices, 
Tet cannot reach it. 
_ Miy. Sir! My Lord! Where are you? 
Ferd. Is it your vice: Na Or 401 dream . 
Mir. Speak ſoftly, ich * | 
Ferd. G Heavenly LC: - 
Ten times magepentle, n eruct 3 
How on a ſudden all my pricfs „„ 
Air. I come to help yu to ſupport your griefs. 6 
Ferd. White 1 fund gang tis, & thus have leare 
To touch your hand, I do not envy freedom. 
Mr. Hark! Hark! tot my Father's voice 1 bear 
I fearhe calls me back again too ſoon. 
Ferd. Leave feur 8 du been vine 
c When de iv pid de Heaven, ee | i 
Air. But there tis Hd! 4 7 525 5 d t. 
Wirh love. ande d mine: be, 1 


For I am guilty when I difodey 
My Father 2 WII in Ve 


* But you * ** ee ln, 5 4 
Heay 


„ 22 


8 

1 e 
; 75 i "I. vx 
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5 
CE 


While you ure here, and lone hen wait). 5 55 
| And'tis what we would chute... 2 : | 
But how can I be certain eee 55 Rh : 


This ſhape will be tos pltaking;: ee 


For Heay'n will kate you if you-prove 3 NR 
| T 3 Did = love, 0 1 ws | 
This undeſerved captivity, ? Wy 
Could wiſh to gain my freedom Wich the laſs ef 905 11 
Min. Lam a Fool ta weep: at what eee 8 
But I. Sir, have aiſuit ta vou. and char + ah £74, 8 
Shall be the only tryalof your love. f 
Ferd. Y'ave {aid enough, never 3 OY of 
i e it my life; far youbive aro ebe 1 
The price af ali chat humane life is werk. 5 
Mir. Sir, tis to lous another — „ 
Who for his own deſerves all the rene 105 vo CHE © 
Which yqu cen even pny hien. my . 
Fend. You mego-your Father: dar natt a hi ; 
Can make me hate him; when he gave you being, 


He then did that which cancell/d all hel wrongs« . 


; And love him far your ſake? 


ners bids pry: _—y 
Air. How do yau bear your Priſen? 
Ferd. Tis my Palace _ 


Upon our wiſhes; do but think we chuſe 
Mir. I'm ſure vo eee oo 


many wan for 1 will dye when y 1 
ve heard my Father W, » Who dy . . 
e talſe Lovers with their Ghoſts: . 
Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another fororeotright we, 


O Heav'n,! O Earth! e 5 
IF [ prove falſe - Let 


Mir. Oh hold, you thall 20 Pa 35 + & 27 125 


Mir. I meant not him, for that was 1 
| 5 if you love I ſhould not need to ij 
« Is eee e | 


5 my 2 Ge F 2 5 4 A 1 
* : * 5 + 
To uc Aa one "8 4 2 AT ! . I oo b : : 8 
» 4 * * 4 4 8 - ys 4 C3 F — 
1 * þ | 8 * 8 * * * =. » | £ KY 2 I 2 
i g - * * 
1 Wh Bb. 5 
2 8 1 1 * % 1 
2 


Who r his dee, dae f 


0 


A 


fl, wionmentiinfrns rtr. eg 


0 x b * 5 £ 2 5 
7 i * x 42 , Y 
4 * 3 { 
: m vic 15 5 ANY 4 
& n er 
a 19 


. 
. 


. 

I think can ſcarce be equall d: : *tis a Youth, 1 

A Stanger too as you arre. e 2 
Ferd. of ſucha graceful feature, and muſt I- G4 li 

F or your fake love him? TION N | 
Mir. Les, Sir, do you ſcruple © . 95 n 

To grant the firſt requeſt lever wade * J - 


Hes wholly unacquainted. with cheWorld, pol 09 8 | 


And wants your converſation. Yethould have 


\-Compaſſion on ſo meer a Stranger. „ 1 


Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſctameody 

Not whom you praiſe, Tv 

Mir. Fenlyekithiveafigtepal of you. 17% e "oy 
Ferd. ae ene. 


Had never ask dit. . 73 1 - 


Mir: 1 cannot und and yo 50 . we 


And yet methiuks am loth to be more "HIS 801 


Ferd. *He has his freedom, and may 1895 15 At by 
When my confinement makes me want chat —_— AA 
* Ihis compallionneed, and not he mite. ; 

Mir If that be all you doubt, truſt me for Kin 
He has a melting heart, and ſoft te al! 555 hs : zu 
The ſeals of Kindneſs 5 1 will undertake | e e 
For niet iſ ee ET | bn $% 

Ferd. O E e Would lee fare 1.814 not need it. 

Air. Come you muſt love him for my ſake: 1 


Ferd. Mul I for yours, and cannot for ee 


Either you do not love, or think f de not: 


But when 0308 bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 

Mir. Have fo far oſſended you already, -* ES 0 ng 7 
Thar hooffewloyou only for ty ſake? ? be Ck 
Yer ſure you would uot hate him, if you urg ry * 
Him as Ve done, ſo full of Youthand Beauty. 


Ferd. O poyſon to my hopes: 1 . 


When he did viſit me,, 25 I did witegion: 


. 


This beautcous Creature to him. „ ee be 1 


or me he would have her. A 


++ 


F2 . 


2 rhat mean oa naw tz} 163 90 - 


But, till I find from whence his hate proceeds, 


Is to dig deep within a heart, and there 


We 
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Ferd. Id is to plain: like moſt of her frail Ser, EF 
| She's falſe, but has nat learnt the art to wp (Alu. | 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves 3 57 
Why did I think that any Woman could OY 
Be innocent, becauſe ſhe?s: young? No. no. ä jo by 
Their Nurſes teach them change, 2 
When with two nipples they divide theie liking. . 

Mir. I fear I haveoffended you, and yet 

I meant no harm: but if you oats to hear me- 
| (ANoiſe within. 
Hark, Sir, W am n ſure my Father comes Ag 
I know his ſteps ;. dear Love retire 8 W EF -4 
I fear Ive ſtay d too long. 5 155 9 9 

Ferd. Too long indeed, 1 8 1 
And. yet not long enough : oh ſexlouſie! ! 
Oh Love! How youdiltrat me?? Exit Ferdinand. 
= He appears 

Diſpleas'd, with that young Man, I aer 0g Why: : 


I-muſt conceal it from my Father's knawledge ; 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus di it ; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. oh gy 


ku Prof pero. 


= | fe 
prop. Now l 5 beenindulgentt to your r wiſh, Tz 
Toms ve ſeen the Priſoner ? 5 
8 
Paß. And he He wn nf _ 
Mir. He ſpoke ;but he receiv'd wort anſwers from: me; | 
Proſp. How like you his converic? . | 5 | 
Mir. At ſecond fight WD 
- A Man does not appear ſo rare a 8 Tc hides it. 
Profp. Aſide. I find ſhe loves him hk becauſef the 0 
| Love reaches cunning even to Innocence: 
And where he gets poſſeſſion, his firſt Work : 
Me, hid , | and like: a Miſer in the dark | 5 
" e 33 
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i L, e arcs ee If? ne? 11 
I think can ſcarce be equal d: tin a Youth, e 
AsStanger too as you are. 22 / 
Ford. Of ſucha raceful feature, and muſt Ft rn 
For your ſake love im? „„ ͤ 97 105 O44 
Mir. Yes, Sir, Go pour "ig Cp 
'To grant the firſt requeſt Lever mene 3 e 
| He's wholly unacquainted with the World, „ 4 226; 
And wants your converſation. You ſhould . 55 
Compaſſion on ſo meer a Stranger. F640 4D 5751 gov't. 
Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom 2 ie cofr mend) 
Not whom you'praiſe, FIAT , 
Mir. I only ask this eaſie pal Wk you,” e 
Ferd. Perhaps it eee deep. e 
Hadvever ack'dit. TA 
| Mir. 1 cannotunderſtandy you N 3 
* yet methinks am loth to be eee 0 
Ferd. "He has his freedom, and may get accels gow 
; When my confinement makes me want that bleſſin 
hinge: and not he mie 53 
Mir If that be all you doubt, truſt me for ki 5. 
Ae has a melting heart, and ſoft te ali 
- The ſeals of kindneſs; 1will undertake 8 250 1 5 
Eder! hbiscottipaſſion.” 2 04962 'T hw 
Ferd. O Heayens! Would we fare L did not need it. 
Mir. Come, you mult loye him for my ſake; you Mj., 
Ferd. Maſt I for yours, and eanhot for wy own? 5 © 


- 
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| Either you do not love, or think I de not: 2041 fe 


| But when you bid me love him, Tmuſt hate bin. 

- "Mir; Have Io far oſſended you already,” "= 1 
| Thatheoffendsyou only for my be??? 
Tet ſure you would not hate him, if you Gig BETS 
Jim as ve done, ſo full of Youth' et [Beauty 


Ferd. O poyſon to my hope: . 
When he did viſit me, 12 I did mention OM. 
This beauteous Creature to him, Wed ben 9 
an me he 6, harms her. 88 AA. 

* ? W u if . 5 4 e * 85 
ö * e pak. 
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She falſe, but lasmae learn che art eo hide ing 6. 


| Why did I think that any Woman could watt 
Be innocent, becauſe ſhe's young? No, do. 85 


When with two nipples they divide their li liking. - 
I meant no harm: 5 if you eats to hear a - 0 


Hark, Sir, Nowl 2m lars my Father comes Wm 


And. yet not long ennugh: Oh Jealouſic. 1 


And where he gets poſſeſſion, his firſt Wok 5 
Is to dig deep Within a heart, and there „ 
5 9 hid, and Nes a Miſer in the dark 5 
"ff 8 | To 


Pond. Minde ee ed ofherbail's Sex," 


Nature has done her part, ſhe loves W 0 


Their Nurſes teach them change, 


Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet 


{ A:Noiſe within. 


L know his ſteps; dear Love e 1 
I fear I've ſtay d too long. = OY 
Ferd. Too long indeed, 1 „ 


- 


Oh Love! How mn: me? 12 Exit Ferdinand. E 
Mir. He appears 0 ” 
Diſpteas'd with that young Min; 1 e Foe Why: YN 


1 But, till I ind from whence his hate proceeds, 


I-muſt conceal it from my Father's knawledge ; 5 | 
For he will think that guiltleſs L have caus di it's 
Ang ſuffer me no inore to ſec my Love. 


1 * 


ku Proſpers. e 
| prot Now have been indulgenee to your wiſh, 25 


h Ke ve ſeen the Priſoner ? ? 


8 
Fg. And he 8 you 575 - 
Mir. He ſpoke ;but he receiv'd lan anſivers from me: 
© Proſp. How like you his converſe?ꝰ FG 44 | 
Mir. At ſecond light _ 


| A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. T hides it. 


Proſp. Aſide. I find ſhe loves him ak becauſe the 3 
Love reaches cunning eventolnnocende; | 


. 


85 4 % I” 


55 That's nout of em. e can bæ no Diſſembler. 


„ The 'T TEMPEST: Deg 

To endes opens, ports, 
5 8 i one 1 
| eee Cee 4-20 TIE got a 5 
With equal minds bear g n 5 1 
Mir. O, Sir, — again foon W | 
That us not IRE: ": LS x 
| *dand pleas'd fo > ſaddenly ag again „ 7 
| 22 — . — varĩous fro ward nature. 1 
Air. Thetruth is, Sir, Dare. . 

But only ſeem d to be ſo. . 

5 Proſp. If he be not 1 5 Ve 1 55 553 
4 Aud yet ſeems angry. heis a dit 
17 Air. Truly, Sir, | | 
a 1 


Proſp. #ſme; How the excuſes him, and yetdefins 


That — him 

Well, ſince his r Lam glad 

ou love him not. 

_ - Mir. Tis like, Sin, they are many; | 
But I know none he has: yet let me often 

See him, meal hall find zen all in me. ud et 3 

__ Profs. Vil think ont. „ 5 


was wad A 


„ Goi in, this1 is your hour of 3 


Mir. A ſide. Forgive me, Truth. far chus di bee 
I Lean make him think L do not love © G RE © 
The e much, we U letme ee: UL aftenar. 


a . Stay' Sunn. Abele gs toank ber . 
What has faid of young Hippoliro: : | 
Oh! Here hexames! And And withhim ay Dorinds, - 
| FROM . e in ſecret. 


e Kren, 
% J | 3 3 
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bis ie a baſe poor World; Fl 3 > 
Tue heard Men have abundance of em there. 
But pray where's that one Woman? | 


Dor. You need not care, you'l 
Vip. Why oppdnothe wha teugnee Fes 
Vor. You mean tolq\e her ta. 


_ Hip. 8 ad? „ 


Dor. Butwhy are you ſo joyful? 1 | 
Hip. Thave within me all the various Muſick af the 


Since laſt I ſaw you T have heard brave news! 
71 tell it vou, and make you Joytal for me. : 


Dor. Sir, when I flaw you firſt , 44 my 2 


Drew ſomething 1 in. Iknow nat what it is: 
But ſtill it entertains mo with ſuch thavghts 
As makes me douhtivl whother] Joy decor ay N eme. . 

Hip. Pray beljeye me; 1 
As Tm a Mes; TIl tell you bleſledn naw. 


A fair as yan arc too. 


Dor. Is this your n news? Youſeeit _— me. 


Hip. And IH have em all. 
Der. 2 will become of me den 1 


But are not you e with theſe Women: 2 


Dor. I neverſaw but one 
Mig. Is thore but one here? 


Dor . Who, my Siſter ? 


; 15 Is £ your Siſter? I'm glad o that: you frat 
L WET » FT] lay for't. . "> 
ROT eee [ Offers to che ber hand. | 


3 1 ! Iwill not 2 you touch. my hand. 


Ny Father's counſel which 1 al e A Es, 
LA. 5 


of 3 
have Es 


Was not in vain I ſe. 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me 7 


Hip. e TE 


5 


Thave heard there ars mare Women in the Ward, 5 


4 


„ 


Then 


| Theniwhy ſhould noe] dofot.. 55 = m_ : : 


Dor. She is my Sifter, „F 
And therefore I muſt love er? bu you eser | | 
[Lovebothof us. > nk * 

Hip” I warrant you I. ein: CV 5 
Dor. Lou may ſore her; n e | 

| "2 8577 Pll not Jove ent Wy "= 5 f DOG OAT ee 
| O but you miſt ; FEE. 5 . H 


Se enough for you. rn not 12 1 : A 
Dor. My Sifter told me ſhe had ſeen another 5 8 T 
A Man like you, and ſhe lik d only him . r 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 1 5 8 
He is that one, and then you cannot have 5 owt 7 
Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould changeand like that ban 4 
WW ould you be willing to permit that e Vals 
Hi. No, for you! lik d me firſt.” TO "aa 
Dor. So you did me. ' IG 
Hip. But J would never have you fe that Man; 12355 
1 can t bear it. 4 4 4 1 
Grd Pl fee geitber of you PORE | 
5 Yes, me you may, Hig qa; ] 
But 1 45 s the M an of whom your Father warn d Jou. | 
901 He'saterrjble, huge, monſtrous STS" 


: | TY ONE Woman to him. V 
„ or. Iwill ſee him + 60%, EY LES =D 
Excepr you'l promiſe not to Teen my Siſter, V 
Bib. Les for your fake I needs mult ſce I FURY on 


Dor. Butſhe's a terrible. huge Creature too; 
If I were not her Sifter eee eat me; ; 5 12 


| Therefore take heed. , 5 
„„ Theardthat he was far, 25 : for 0, e 
5 And mem. Pe 5 


Dor No, indeed, ſhe's like wy e 1 
with a great beard; *rwould fright you to . on N. 8 

The efore that Man and ſlie el. eee . 
0 ge by oae other. TO e hb: 
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Hip. Looking in. Yonder he comes "with th ring eyes. i 
— he ſees you. 71 * 
Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon 72 5 
Hip. Tate a loſt Woman if you \ſre bim once. 15 e 
Dor. I would not willingly be loſt, for fear 
You ſhould not find me; therefore PI avoid him. 
(Exit Dorinda. 
Hip She in would Ede me; but I know 
Her Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe'sa Woman, | 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like 
f To one another: all the Creatures of 
1 en Wen and the Woods are ſo. = 


9 


Enter Ferd inand. 


Fed. 'O! Well encounter'd, you're the happy Man! $ 
* have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 05 5 
How ! Sir? Pray, are you ſure out? 
| Fad. One of em charg'd me to love Shay far her ae 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. 1555 8 
Ferd No, not till I am dead. 
Hip. How dead? What's that t Bur what ek it 1 
l; I long to have her 
| Ferd. Time and my grief may dk me dye. 
Hip. But for à Friend you ſnould make hate; 5, 
Ine er ask d any thing of you before, 
Ferd. I ſee your ignorance; 
And therefore will inſtruct you in my meaning. „„ 
The Woman, whom I loye, ſaw you and lovd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love ni my SN" EL 
Hip. Be ſure IIl do'tthen. OW 
Ferd. But I am yourFriend; n „ 
And I requeſt you that you would als * es 
_ "Hip When Friends requeſt unreaſonable B 2 58 
dure they re to be deny'd ; you ſay ſhe's fair, OY 
And I muſt love all who i fair; for to 


Brea 


Tell you a ſecret, which Thave lately found _ 505 * | | 
= | Within my ſelf; ä all are * e 
; e E E | | 1 : Ferd. | 


: you = de for one; 


-  Angone| Re: 
Bie Tou cannot tell me, Sir. i 5 
I know I'm made for twenty hundred Vamens „ 
I mean if there ſo many be ĩ A | 
Jo that if once I ſer her I ſhall love her. Ff 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. ; b 
Nip. Les, Sir, I muſt ſee her! Ff. 1 
For I wou'd faiu have my heart beat again, . 
lattas it did when 1 fiſt ba her Siſter. | 
= _ Fed. W 
= Hip. How will you hinder me "= 
Ferd. By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms!. 
„ My arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yo urs. | 
e. He's Rill fo ignorant that I pity him. ( Aſide 
| And fain would force avoid. Pray do not ſee her 8 2 
She was mine firſt; you have no right to her. | 
Hip. 1 have not yet conſider d wh . 
ut, Sir, I know my inclinations are 
To loveall Women: and I have been raught _ 
That to diſſemble what I think, is baſe. - 
In honour then of truth, I muſt declare 
That I do love, and Iwill ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Won d you be willing I ſhould ſee and % 
Four Woman. andendeavour to ſeduce her 
5 From that affection which ſhe yow'd to you? 
Hip. I wou d not you ſhould do it; but if = 
bse leg you belt, I cannot hinder her. 
But, Sir, tor fear ſhe ſpon'd, Iwill provide 
Againſt the worſt , and try to get your Woman. 
Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours ; ; 
_ Befides you are mare beautiful than I, 5 
And fitter to allure unpractis d hearts. 
Therefore Ionce more beg you will nat ſre her; 9 
Hip. I'm glad you let me 18 I hays ſuch be 
Ifthat will get me Women, they ſhall haue it 
n e e. 
he Hui. 


„ „ >, a 


E „ ENckan TBB 18 aps 


_ 6 Ferd. Then ſince you have refuſed this act of e , 
provide your ſelf a Sword; for we * fighe. 
* Hip. A Sword, what's that ? IE 
Ferd, Why ſucha thing as this. 
Hip. What ſhould I do with it? 
Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, . 
And puſh againſt me, while I puſha at it you, ; 
Till one of us fall dead, 8 
Hip. This is brave ſport: 
But we have no Swords g g in our World. 
Ferd. What ſhall we 4 then to decide our quarrel? 
Hip. Well take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
Ferd. Strange ignorance! You muſt defend you 35 
And ſo muſt I? but ſiace yon have no Sword | 
 Þ Take this; for ina Corner af my Ce 
ie, I found a ruſty one:perhaps'twas dane his Sword 
I ubo keeps me Fris ner here: chat I Mil fit 
When nent we meet p your ſelf toight. OO 
Hip. Make haſte then, this 9 agen, 
Imean to 6ght wichallthe Meal meet. 
And when they re dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Fend. Lice you ate untkilful; I deſire not 125 
Totake yaur life: but if you pleaſe e Ilfighe 
On theſe conditions ; he Who ftſt draws blaud, 
Or vrho can take the others weapan from him, 
Shall be acknowledg d as the Conquerour, | 
And both the Women ſhalt be 025 | 
Hip. reed: 
And er ry day In fight for two more e with y you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firſt. | 
Hip. I'll warrant you IU ou you. 0 reimen, 
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Enter „eb. 5 Caliban, penn a 2 


67g CALIBAN,/ 


5 u SY $70 em coming yonder, | 
be eee Who? 1715 
Qulib. The daryd prince and his two chirky Subject 
that would have our Liquor. 
Triac. If thou wert a Monſter of parts 1 would make 
tee my Maſterof Ceremonies , to conduct em in. The 
Devil take all Dunces; thou haſt loſt a brave Km ployment 


5 by not being a Linguiſt, and for want of behaviour. 


Se. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em 77 be kind to al 

Z of? en. juſt as Lam to the. 

Trine. No, that's againſt the nden Laws of 
my Dukedom: «rg arc in a high place. Spouſe, and muſt 

give good example. Here they come. we'll put on the 
| 0 NONE men. ved Nha rod . 

held wi | 


8 14 


1 


Bun Stephano, , Ventoſa, „ Muſtacho. 


| Ver. Duke Trincalo , we have conſider'd.” 
3 1 Peace , of Wart 
8 and the Butt. 1 


. I come now as a private perſon, and promiſe 


p to live peaceably under your government. 

- -  Tyine. Lou ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and 
55 the firſt fruits of it, amongſt all civil Nations, is to be 

drunk tor joy; Caliban skink about. 


47 1 long to nar a Rowle to her Graces booth. 


niſe 


FR 
| be 


th, 
and 


Huſwifry * ſhe wants a little breeding, 


for I gueſs it will be half U. N n= 
3 Subject Srephano here's othee rs ler old quar- 


5 to the Us 105 hol 4 Aide 


els be drown'd in this draught: 
Steph. Great: re here's thy Siſter's, health to 


thee., ' (Drinks to Caliban. 
Sye. He hull cording; of chat immortal Wen my | 


Lord; let him drink water, 


Trine. O {weet heart, you Selk aht dünne your elk 5 


to-day. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good 
but ſhe's hearty. 
Muſt. Ventoſo here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce 
the Butt , than to quarrel and pierce one another bellies? 
Dine. Now wou'd lay greatneſs: alide, and ſhake my 
heels, if I had but Muſick. 


Calib. O my Lord! My Mother left vs in her Willa = 
hundred Spirits to attend us; Devils of all ſorts, ſome "1 
great roaring Devils, and ſome little finging Sprighrs. 

Sye. Shall we call And thou ſhall hear them in the Air. 


| "Tins, 1 che motion ur let 2 date dur Wo — 


; © 110] 25 1 bk 55 

. 15 „ Lee : 1 
ad We wer Buck we ent, a wt 1 1 
Dy Dam and cleave tho Earth: „ 

t have how no Lords that — . 


e ue eee prights among. 10. 0 e 


| Wie. „ What a W Tyrant am I;1 to Pet my ” Muſick - 


and pay nothing fort? Come, hands, bands. let's loſe 

no time while be Devil's in the humour, (4 Dance 
ITrinc. Enough, enough: none to our Sack agen. 
ent. The Bottle's drunk. 5 N 
. Muſt. Then the Bottle's aw e: o Fellow, 1 ir 


bad firſt. e Or pt? 

Trine. Caliban, ive Bote tbe -bally Fall agen. 
8 1 1 ak mow: Grace * ? Pray is FIG 
x" ”"M Roring 


*% 


TTC Ee ES 


[ Drinks. 


© 


5 Fog oy Duke grows ann 


4D and tell me RIO; it ſounds 


thou love me? 


| 215 Steph. Llove; op 


 Khink'tof my Prins 
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New Spark, — ee „. 
ee Subject [know wot, ba. 


1 my like fit 
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gt = 0 l ere 's 3 — Youu? agen ; ; 1 ds! 2 good 
Voyage: come. bo beg dis tothe Duke / - 
Trinc. I'll begin i it my ſelf: give me the bottle; tis 


my prexagat ive to drink firſt. Stephane , gire me thy 
FN e ee thou haſt 8 but here's to thee: pri. 
thee why ſhould we quarrel ? Shall I ſwear two Oaths 


By Botiſe,. and wn love thee, in witnels whercof 


| Tdrigk ſoundly... . ( Drinks. 


teph. Your Grac ce ſhall find here's no love loſt, 


: Pl will pledge you ſoundly... - 
Trine. Thoy hat beenafalle Rebel. but tharcallone 


W Ng Ur b 
Spb. I will pledge your Grace» Opn D 


| | Trine. But thou ſhalt not pledge me before 1 hove Lox, 


agen; would'thon take the liquor of life aut of my 


9 on I ſee thou art a piece of a Rebel gail, but here 
3 85 


» nowthou ſhalt have t. Stephano drinks. 
Vent. We Tl be od Wale 1 ang 1975 ens n 


Jrinc. Have eiche good 


E pale pore drunk as ſoon as I. 2090 you all f have 


her Yenzoſo  - 


is X's 


Sian Wl and wil 


him Vice. Roy. 1 rr en 


C ͤ ²˙ — ar your rages boule. . 


. Trine, Then the Folks may have it. Calls go to the 
eee, doſt 


0 a all your Princely Tamily: 
Tine. Tis no matter if thou lov? TA me + ogg my 
Family thou ure my Friends. | 


» | . 
1 * E = 
. . Toe "ny £7 1 "or 1. * % „ wb 


oo wp, a, > iS 


tippli nt yonder with the Serving Men. 
but that'b no blemiſh in a Princes : 
but thou art my Friend, 


Fo a Brother. Np 


f 


—— — a 
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- as I lock id noble ade ee 

Trinc. Noble! Indeed the had a Witch to her Mts 
and the Witches are of great Families in Lepland; but 
the Devil was her Father; and I have heard of the: Mon- 
ſieur de Viles in France" but look on her beauty 
fit Wife for Duke Trincalo? Mark her behaviour too, ſhe's 


N WJ. 


Steph. An 'r pleaſe your Grace the's fome wha hoately; _ 
She is vertueus-. 


ker: 


Tinc. Umph! Vercuous! I am foath 46 3 
can't thou be cleſe? 
Ids ok topr bottle, im plate e 


ute cuban an viths Woite. 


D 0 thea II tell thee; I fone 888 7 
ago underan Elder. Tree, upon a ſweet bed of Netdes, 
finging Tory, Rory, and R/ «4 Sansun, ee 


3 


Steph, O few! Make love ir her own „ Fretbe 6.4. 


Trine But tis no matter; to tell thee true, 1. — 
her to be a Great Man and {6 forth zbut make no words 


on 't, for I care not who knows it; and {> here's ta thee 


agen: give me the bottle. Caliban' Did l | 
Butt? ow does it ſound? 9 


* Talib, It ſoundsa5 though it had a noife within. 


Trins. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in in the Thivat - 
and is departing : give me the Bottle. 1 Drinks. 
Ah. A ſhort life anda merry, oh wh = 
oy W s corn. 
Se But did be tell yo tv? 45 4 fe . 
Sreph, He ſaid you were 23 ugly: as our Mother , , and | 
"ar he gs 8 you only to get poſſeſſior ofthe ſand. 
* K. 1 Devils fetch him for 
nd your Fathers too hem?” Skidk cla kis 
a health igen. O if you would but cul oye of 


1 : k * 3 bh * 
* I wil aſt n of pit * 19 5 Tlove thee 


„ ie ſhe a 


; 
| 
4 
] 
; 
i 


— FR" OT IL ts * IP ts 7 E's CE 855 
— 1 * FS £ , 4 * * Gee < 
* g : 
5 5 
- . ; : , 
* ” £ 
et 8 * 4. 4 * £6 
* * 5 ; * 5 * E . * p 8 25 
> $ . 18 Wo 
'3 7 85 - 5 . * N * 
} 5 I N * 
* >. . - * D 4 : 
3 5 . : Res * „ OR Op 7 
> o — * 
* 


* a 25 1 * R PPC 
0 £ - & . v Fg: , R - en 
. * * Ll 225 2 8 N 4 SEC 
2 1 dhe f 
Ba 4 r 


urge r: ae 74 


8 "ds Berries; I have a: ow of 
_ Wildiogs-i in the Mos, my Brother e of em, 
but I Ulbring thee where they arc. | 


2 52 7 
* * 
8 1 7 — 


«fs Steph. ;Trincalo was but my Man when 8982 was... nga | 
+ - $6. Wert thou! his, God , and didſt thou give kim 
A | 
Steph. Loos HER AE — drunk Sack m/ far E . 
wilt thou leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Prince? 
Sye. If thou canſt make me glad with this liquor. f 
Steph. I warrant thee well ride into 175 e 5 
weir een, e 1 
** Hoy wilt than, carry me iber in 


Steph. Upon a Hackney Devil of thy Shak” 14 

. What's that you will do:? Hah 4 4 hape you — 
not betray'd me? How does my Pigs-nye? [ To Sycorax. 

211 2008 nr pore METERS hook o hou 19 0 


4 not believe him chuex R 
Steph. The foul wordawere your: 1 vue not eat Pi 
ry >a if Leitoncea Rebel, tben e evera | Rebel. Didi 


wee into gra 1155 for 2 1 OY. correct thee with 


Royal Hand. , Stephano. | 
Syc. Doſt thou {$a my. Love 1 Flies at Trincalo B 


ee When are e PL Lg Treaſon! - 
Vent. Muſt. Calib. vun betwixs 15 


ee. \ Whotook vp Arms firſt, che Prince or the People? 
"Pin. This alle F corrupted the Wife of my 


* 


= 


y 
( Whiſpers Muſtacho haſtily. I V 


; Ne ne on my fide, and thou ſhale be my Vice- 


IN CS 


Roy. 
1 I'm zxaiot Rebel me W your Vice. Fer- 
owe You 42 Roy? ( The) two fuht off from the reſt. 
Hah! Hegor Monſter! Do you fland neuter? ? 


” tk. Thou v ould'ſt drink my liquor, 1 vill not 


0 aol ? ; that a ſuck! a \ Huband, I 


= 


Who firſt receives a wound isto ſubmit. 


1 Calib. dee, enden. of Stage... 
Sinn hole N atior 1 wt in HAI 00 Oy 2 
ſtand idle ? | 
'Trinealo beatrof ephanc r. Exit 
mM not e eee far; For fear the Enem my 5 
agen and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Citadel. Well, Imüt 
1 dun of my Lady Irincals, the will be in the faſhion. - + 
++ xt cuckold her Hudbaud * and TT _ „ 
ren, e „ K 55 
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But the ground's firm and enen; are you fe - 
Hip. As ready as ybur ſelf Sir. 
Ferd. You remember on Wh. x conditions we 1 
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„„ 1 155 loſes time ] 3 for wy 


Feb: sir, ven af we unde * Ft 4 5 e . 
Hip. No.; 75 87 Y:is ty v 288 , 5 2 358, Pha vi * 17 . — 
Ferd. Believe your blood: © © * — 
Hip. I feel no hurt, mer form og; 
Ferd. Remember our conditions. | . - 
Hip. Vilnot leave, till mysSword hits you 200, . 


Ter £ 8 2 


( Hippolito preſſes on, Ferdinand retires and mardi. „ 


Full I'm loth to. all: you, you're vnskilfol, | bo = 5 1 
1 be heat aſide m r daten i * = 


. < The TEMPEST: 2 Det > 
rd. "You fine for los of Flood; T e agg 
85 ray, , Sir, renre.'. © oe «BLN N 
© Hip, Not Will nber po Back: e eee 
Merxbinks the Cave turns round , ] cannot find N 
; 7 Feral. Your eyes begin to dazle. „„ 
Hip. Why do'yo 


F "FH lito tra and alls. 
Ferd. 0 help, help, help! © LORE: 1%} £4 5 AN 185 
Uabappy Man / What Have | done? ' 5 
. Im goidg to à cold ſleep, k but when Iwake 
* Wl fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. (Swoons. 
Ferd. He's gone! Hes +0000] Oftay ſweet lorely Youth: 
Help, help.” PROS Dp 5 I N 4 55 Ga 4 . „ By. ; of 
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| a What diwi 01 l at? 
. Femi. O ſee, Sir, (ee! 
1 Wit miſchief my unkappy hand has wrought. of! Ji 
Tres. Alas! How much in vain doth feeble "hg 
E: Endeavoti to re ſiſt the milo Hoe? e 
1  Heogotd forever; O then eroel n 
Ot an inhumane Father ? All ny defigns | 
* tuin d and anravell'# by — - 


„ 
Wer. 


22 


de Sis, ire knen u inadcenee - 
| P reſp. Peace” Pexce 0h Eh oo Me 1 RN 
Can th y exduſes give ms: ack kis Uf ? 1 1 9 
What ng my ew art thou a 1 
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ſwim ſo, and dance about me? ky 
Stand but fall till haye made one thruſt. r 
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1 am not glad : we airy Spirits are not 


But ofa nature more approaching Mo: 
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